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Xt^rl  9f  Weftmorltndt  V 

Z>r-/ Clifford,  <    ^ 

lEarl  pf  Richmond.  «  Xouth^  affrvMr^  JC/if/ Henry  VII. 

Richard*  DhUb  i/York. 

Edward*  lEldefi  Sm  t0th$  Dfikt  ofYotkt  afttmairis  King  Edward  IV» 

George»  Duke  i/Ciarcnee,  ficmd  Son  to  th$  Vuko  of  Yorifi. 

Richard,  Duko  p/GIouctAcr,  third  Son  \to  tho  Duko  rf  Yoik^  sftorvsrds 

King  Richard  IIL 
Edmund,  £4f / «/ Rurland.  foungifi  Son  to  tho  Dtiko  a/ York. 
Diyi^e^/ Norfolk* 
Marquifs  i/Montague» 
JB«rZ  of  Warwick, 

l&4fl  <>/■  Salisbury,  ^  of  tho  Dttko  i/Yoik*i  Fsrty. 

Edrl  of  Pembroke, 
Lord  Haftings, 
Lord  Stafford, 

Sir  William  Stanley,  afterwMrds  Esrl  </ Derby. 

Lord  Riven,  Brother  to  tho  Lady  Gny. 

Sir  John  Montgomery.  ^ 

Lieutenant  of  the  Tower. 

Mayor  of  Coventry, 

Mayor  and  Aldermen  of  YorkJ 

Humphry  and  Sinklo,  two  Huntftnen. 

Lcvtis,  Kivg  of  Jnnce. 
Bourbon*  Admiral  of  France* 

^een  Margarct.-i 
Bona,  Sifter  to  the  French  King. 

Lady  Gray*   fTtdom  of^  Sir  Richard  Gray,   sften^ards    ^otn   to  Ed- 
ward IV. 

Soldiers  and  other  A$tmdant4  on  King  Henrjr*  and  King  Edward. 

In  Part  of  the  ihird"  AB  the  SCENE  is 
laid  in  France,  during  all  tie  rejl  of  the 
Play  in  England. 
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The  Third  Part  of 

King    H  ENRT  VI 

ACT   1.    S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Alarum.    Enter  T^uke  ^  York,  Edward,  Richard, 
Norfolk,  Mouncagttc^  Warwick,  and  Soldiers. 

WARWICK. 

I  Wonder  how  the  King  efcap*d  our  Hands? 
Torkz  Wfailc  we  purfu'd  the  Horftmen  of 
the  North, 
He  flily  dole  away,  and  left  hk  Men : 
Whereat  the  great  Lord  of  NQrthttmherUnd^ 
Whofe  warlike  Ears  could  never  brook  Rc- 
Chear'd  up  the  drooping  Army,  and  himfclf,  (tpcar. 

Lord  Qifard  and  Lord  Stafford  all  a-breaft, 
Charged  our  main  Battel's  Front',  and  breaking  in^ 
Were  by  the  Swords  of  common  Soldieis  flai;). 

Edw.  Lord  Stdffqrd'%  Father,  Duke  of  Buckingham^ 
Is  either  flain  or  wounded  dangerous. 
I  c/fft  his  Beaver  with  a  down^ght  blow: 
That  this  is  true.  Father,  behoR  his  Blood. 

-^^^^^  And,  Brother,  here's  the  Earl  of  mhjhire*s  Bl6od, 
Whom  lencountrcd  as  the  Battels  )oin'di^,^ 

^cL  Speak  thou  for  m^,  and  tell  them  vrtwl  did. 
Vox..  IV.  B  >  Jiri 
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Tprk*  Richard  hath  beft  deferv'd  of  all  my  Sons : 
But  is  your  Grace  dead,  my  Lord  oi  Somerfeti 

Norf.  Such  hope  have  all  the  Line  of  JahnoiGannt. 
Rich.  Thus  do  I  hope  to  (hake  King  Henrys  Head. 
VK«r.  And  fo  do  f,  viftoiious  Prince  of  Tork^ 
Before  I  fee  thee  feated  in  the  Throne, 
Which  now  the  Houfe  of  Lmcaftcr  ufurps, 
1  vo«r  by  Heav'n,  theft  Eyes  (hall  never  clofc^ 
This  is  the  Palace  of  the  fearful  King, 
And  this  the  Regal  Seat  j  poffefs  it  York^ 
For  this  is  thine,  and  not  King  Henrj*s  Heirs, 

Tork^  AlTift  me  then,  fweet  Warwick^  and  I  wilLi 
For  hither  we  have  broken  in  by  fo^ce. 
J^orf.  We'll  all  affift  you;  he  that  flies  (hall  die. 
Torf^  Thanks,  gentle  Norfolkj^  ftay  by  me  my  Lords, 
And  Soldias  iizy  and  lodge  by  me  this  ^\^u\Thej g0  up.. 
War.  And  when  the  King  comes,  offer  him  no  vioknce, 
IJnlcfs  be  feek  to  thru  ft  you  out  by  force* 

Torkf  The 'Queen  this  day  here  holds  her  Parliament, 
But  little  thinks  we  ihall  be  of  her  Counfel ; 
By  Words  or  Blows  here  let  us  win  our  right. 
Rich.  Arm*d  as  we  arc,  let's  ftay  within  this  Houfc. 
War.  The  bloody  Parliiment  (hall  this  be  call'd, 
Unlefs  Vlantagenet^  Duke  oiTork^  be  King, 
Ard  ba(hful  Henry  deposed,  whofe  Cowardife 
Hath  made  us  by- words  to  our  Enemies. 

Tork:  ^  ^c°  \t^vt  me  not,  my  Lords,  be  refolute, 
I  mean  to  take  pofTtffion  of  my  Right. 

War.  Neither  the  King,  nor  be  that  loves  him  beft. 
The  proudeft  He  that  holds  up  Lancafter. 
Dares  ftir  a  Wing,  if  War^iel^iixikt  his  Bells. 
1*11  plant  Pl^MMgenet^  root  him  up  who  dare: 
Refolve  thee  Richard^  claim  the  EngUjb  Orowm 
Enter  King  Henry,  Clifford,  Norihumbwland,  Weftmor- 
land,  Exeter,  and  others.  « '* 

JT.  Henrj.  My  Lords,  look  where  the  fturdy  Rebel  fits. 
Even  in  the  Chair  of  State;  belike  he  meani, 
BackM  by  the  Power  ofWarwick:,  that  ftlfc  Peer; 
Tp  aj^ire  unto  the  Crown,  and  Reign  as  King^ 
Earl  oi  Nortimmberland^  he  flew  thy  Father, 

Ahd 
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AndihJoe,  Lord  Qiffird,  and  you  have  both  vou*d  revenge 
On  him,  his  Sons,  his  Favourites,  and  his  Friends. 

MonL  If  I  be  nor,  Heav'ns  be  reveng'd  on  me. 

Off*  The  hope  thereof  makes  Clifford  mourn  in  Steel. 

ff^cfi.  What,  ftiall  we  fuffer  this?  Let's  pluck  him  down. 
My  Heart  for  anger  burns,  I  cannot  brook  ir. 

AT.  Henrj.  Be  patient,  gentle  Eirl  of  Wefimorland. 

Clif.  Patience  is  for  Poltroons,  and  fuch  is  he  : 
Hedurft  not  fit  there  had  your  Father  liv'd. 
My  gracious  Lord,  here  in  the  Parliament 
Let  us  affiil  the  Family  of  Tiri^ 

l^orth.  Well  hift  thou  fpoken,  Coufin  be  it  fo. 

LHenry.  Ah,  know  you  not  the  City  favours  them. 
And  they  hive  Troops  of  Soldiers  at  their  beck? 

Wefi.  But  when  the  Duke  is  flain,  they*ll  qnickly  fly. 

K.  Hcntj.  Far  be  the  thought  of  this  from  Henrf^  Heart, 
To  make  a  Shambles  of  the  Parliament  Houfe.     , 
Coufin  of  Exeter^  Frowns,  Words,  and  Threats, 
Shall  be  the  War  that  Henry  means  to  ufe. 
Thou  faftious  Duke  of  Tork.'t  defcend  my  Throne, 
And  kneel  for  Grace  and  Mercy  at  my  Feet* 
lam  thy  Sovcraign.  \ 

Twk^  Henry  I  am  thine. 

Exe.  For  ihame  come  down,  he  made  thee   Duke  of 
M. 

Tork,.  It  was  my  Inheritance,  as  the  Earldoam  was. 

Exe.  Thy  Father  was  a  Traitor  to  the  Crown. 

War.  Exeter  thou  -art  a  Traitor  to  the  Crown, 
In  following  this  ufurping  Henry. 

Clif.  Whom  fliould  he  follow,  but  his  natural  King? 

War.  True,  Clifford^  and  that's  Riehard  Duke  of  Turk. 

K^  Henry.  And  fliall  I  ftand,  and  thou  fit  in  my  Throne? 

Tork.  It  muft  and  (hall  be  fa,  content  thy  felf. 

War^  Be  Duke  of  Lancdfier^  let  him  be  King. 

Wcjt.  He  is  both  King  ahd  Duke  of  Lancafter^ 
And  that  the  Lord  of  Wefimerland  fhall  maintain. 

VKir.  And  Wafwick^(\^^\\  difprovc  it.     You  forget. 
That  we  are  thofe  which  chas'd  you  from  the  Field, 
And  Ocw  your  Fathers,  and  with  Colours  fpread 
MarchM  threw  the  City  to  the  Palace  Gates. 

^    '  B  5  Nmh 
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» 

North.  Yc$,  Warwick^  I  remember  it  to  my  grief. 
And  by  hi&  Soul,  thou  and  tHy  Houfe  (hall  rue  iu 

Weft.  Plantagen$t^  of  thee  and  thcfe  thy  Sons, 
Thy  Kinfmen,  and  thy  Friends,  Til  have  more  li '.  es 
Than  drops  of  Blood  were  in  my  Father's  Veins. 

CUf.  Urge  it  no  more,  left  that  inftcad  of  words 
I  fend  thee,  Warwick^  fuch  a  Meflenger, 
As  ihall  revenge  his  Death,  before  I  ftir. 

War.  Poor  Clifford !  how  I  fcorn  his  worthlefs  Threats^ 

Torl^  Will  you,  we  fhew  our  Title  to  the  Crown  { 
If  not,  our  Swords  fhall  plead  it  in  the  Field* 

K.  ffevrj.  What  Title  haft  thou.  Traitor,  to  the  Crown  f 
Thy  Father  was,  as  thou  art,  Duke  of  2ir3^ 
Thy  Grandfather  Roger  Mortimerf  Earl  of  Marck 
I  am  the  Son  oi  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Who  made  the  Dauphin  and  the  French  to  ftoop,     ^ 
And  feiz'd  upon  their  Towns  and  Provinces. 

War.  Talk  not  of  France^  fith  thou  haft  loft  it  all. 

-ST*  Henry.  The  Lord  Proteftor  loft  it,  and  not  I ; 
When  I  was  CrownM  I  was  but  nine  Months  old. 

Rich.  You  are  old  enough  now, 
And  yet  meihinks  you  lofe : 
F4ther,  tear  the  Crown  from  the  Ufurpcr's  Head* 

Edw.  Sweet  Father  do  fo,  fet  it  on  your  Heady 

Monnt.  Good  Brother, 
As  thou  lov'ft  and  honoureft  Arms, 
ly^et's  fight  it  out,  and  not  ftand  cavelling  thus. 

Rich.  Sound  Drums  and  Trumpet' ^  and  the  King  will 
fly. 

T*>rk^  Sons,  Peace* 

K.  Henrj.  Peace  thou,  and  give  King  Henrj  leave  to  fpeak» 

War.  Planta^enet  (hall  fpeak  firft :  Here  him  Lords, 
And  be  you  lilent  and  attentive  too. 
For  he  that  interrupts  him,  (hall  not  live. 

K.  Henry.  Think'ft  thou  that  I  will  leave  my  Kingly  Thront, 
Wherein  my  Grandfiie  and  my  Father  fat? 
No  ,•  firft  (hall  War  unpeople  this  my  Realm  j 
Ay,  and  their  Colours  often  born  in  France, 
Aiid  now  in  England,  to  our  Hearts  great  Sorrow, 
Shall  he  my  Winding«(heet :  Why  faint  you,  Lord^? 
My  Title's  good,  and  better  far  than  his. 

War. 
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Jf^dT.  But  pr^ve  it,  Hemj^  and  thou  (halt  be  King. 
K.  Henrj.  Htnrj  the  Fourth  by  Conqueft  got  the  Crown* 

Torkm  'Twas  by  Rebellion  dgtinft  his  King. 

iT.  Hiwrj.  I  know  not  what  to  fay,  my  Title's  weak  i 
Tell  me,  may  not  a  King  adopt  an  Heir  / 

Tork^  What  then  J 

K.  Henrj.  And  if  he  may,  then  am  I  lawful  King: 
For  Richard^  in  the  view  of  many  Lords» 
Rcfign'd  the  Crown  to  Htnrj  the  Fourth, 
Whofe  Heir  my  Father  was^  and  I  am  hii. 

Torl^  He  rofc  again/l  him,  being  his  Soveraign* 
And  made  him  to  refign  his  Crown  perforce. 

If^sn'.  Suppofe,  my  Lords,  he  did  it  unconftrain'd, 
Think  you  'cwere  prejudicial  to  his  Crown  f 

Exe.  No;  for  he  could  not  fo  refign  his  Crown, 
But  that  the  next  Heir  (hould  fucceed  and  reign. 

aT.  Hewj.  Art  thou  againft  us,  Duke  of  Extter  \ 

Exe^  His  is  the  right*  and  therefore  pardon  roe. 

2iri^.  Why  whifper  you,  my  Lords,  and  anf^rcr  not  ? 

Exe.  My  Confcience  tells  me»  he  is  lawful  King. 

K.  Htnrj.  All  will  revolt  from  me,  and  turn  to  him, 

aiwth.  PUntdgenety  for  all  the  claim  thou  lay'ftf  ^ 
Think  not,  that  Henrj  (hall  be  depos'd. 

War.  Deposed  he  IliaU  be,  in  defpite  of  all. 

North.  Th6u  art  deceived  : 
'Tis  not  thy  Southern  Power 
Of  EJfcXf  Norfolk^  Snfolkj  nor  of  Kentf 
Which  makes  thee  thus  prefumptuous  and  proud. 
Can  fet  the  Duke  up  in  dtfpight  of  me. 

CUf.  King  Hemrj^  be  thy  Title  right  or  wrong. 
Lord  Clifford  vows  to  fight  in  thy  defence ; 
May  that  ground  gape,  and  fw allow  me  alive. 
Where  I  ftiall  kneel  to  him  that  flew  my  Father. 

K.  Hexrj^  Ob  Clifford^  how  thy  words  revive  my  Heart. 

Ttirk.  Htnry  (A L^ncafifr,  rtfign  thy  Crown: 
What  routUr  ;^ouV  or  what  confpire  you.  Lords? 

War.  Da  right  unto  this  Princely  Duke  of  Torkf 
Or  I  will  fii)  lAe  Houfc  with  armed  Meni 
And  o'er  the  Chair  of  State^  where  now  he  fits, 
Writi  up  h'is  Titl6  with  ufurping  Blood. 
{Hefiampi  with  hit  fm,  and  tho  S^lditrs  Jbew  thmfihes. 
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K.  Henrp  My  Lord  o(  Warwick^  he&r  me  but  one  WQr(f ; 
^ct  me  for  this  time  reign  as  King. 

Torkc  Confirm  the  Crown  to  me,  aad  to  tnfne  Heirst 
KrA  thou  fhilt    Reign  in  quiet  while  thou  liv'ft^ 

K.  Henrj.  I  am  content:  Richard  FUntaftnttj, 
]pDJ|oy  the  Kingdom  after  my  deceafe«^ 

Clif^  What  wrong  is  this  unto  the  Prince,  your  Sonf 
If^^r.  What  good  is  this  to  EngUnd^  ardhio^felfi 
JfV/?,  Bafr ,  fearful,  and  defpainng  Heptrj  \ 
Qtf.  How  hafl  thou  injured  both  thy  felf  and  us  / 
ffefi.  I  cannot  ftay  tq  hear  thefe  Articles. 
North.  Nor  I. 

Clif,  Come  Coufin,  let  us  tell  the  Queen  thefe  News* 
Tfyt.  Farewel>  faint-hearted  and  degenerate  King, 
In  whofe  cold  Blood  no  fpitk  of  Honour  bides. 
Narth.  Be  thou  a  prey  unto  the  Hoiife  of  Tarkji 
And  die  in  Bands,  for  this,  unmanly  deed* 

Clif.  In  dreadful  War,  may'ft  thou  be  overcome. 
Or  live  io  Peace  abandoned  and  defpis'd. 

lExcf$Hti  Nor.  Cliff.  Wefliii«i 
If^tr.  Turn  this  way,  Wenrjf^  and  regard  them  nor. 
Exe.  They  feck  revenge,  and  therefore  will  not  yield. 
K.  Henry.  Ah  Exeter  /— ^  '^_ 

fFar.  Why  (hould  you  figh,  ray  Lord  ? 
fC.  Henrj.  Not  for  my  felf^  Lord  Wkrwick^  but  my  Son,^ 
Whom  I  unnaturally  fhall  difinberit* 
But  be  it  as  it  may;  I  here  entail 
The  Crown  to  thee,  and  to  thine  Heirs  for  ever^ 
Conditionally,  that  here  you  take  an  Oath, 
To  ceafe  this  Civil  War^  and  whilft  I  live. 
To  honoiir  me  as  thy  King  and  Soveraign: 
Neither  by  Trealbn  nor  Hoftility, 
To  fcek  to  put  me  down,  and  Reign  thy  felf. 

Tark^  This  Oath  I  willingly  take,  and  will  perform. 
War.  Long  live  f^ing  Hemj  :  Plaitiagenet^  embrace  him. 
k.  Henry.  And  long  live  thou,  and  thefe  thy  forward  Soiis^ 
Tork*  Now  Torl^^nd  Lancafier  are  reconciled. 
Exe.  Accurft  be  he  that  feeks  to  make  ^hem  Foes. 

Sonet.    Here  they  csmet  dewn. 
Tprk.  Farewel,  my  gracious  Lord,  V\\  to  my  Caflle. 
if^r.  And  TU  keep  Londm  lY^^l^  my  Soldiers. 
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Norf.  And  I  to  Norfolk  with  noy  FoMowers. 

Mount.  And  I  unto  the  Sea  from  whence  I  came.    [^Exe. 

K.  HcnYj.  And  I  with  grief  and  forro  w  to  the  Court. 
Enttr  the  QHcen^  Mi  the  Prince  of  WalcJ. 

Exe.  Here  comes  ttie  Queen, 
IVh^  looks  bewray  her  anger: 
ril  fteal  away. 

K.  Henrj.  Exeter  fo  will  I :  [G^^ng. 

Queen.  Nay,  go  not  from  me,  I  will  follow  thee— — 

K.  Henrj.  Be  patient,  gentle  Queen,  and  I  will  ftay. 

Queen.  Who  can  be  patient  in  fuch  extreams  ? 
Ah  wretched  Man !  would  I  had  dy*d  a  Maid, 
And  never  feen  thee,  never  born  thee  Son, 
Seeing  thou  haft  prov'd  To  unnatural  a  Father. 
Hath  he  dcfcrv'd  to  lofe  his  Birth-right  thus  f 
Hadft  thou  but  Iov*d  him  half  To  much  as  T, 
Or  felt  that  pain  which  I  did  for  him  once. 
Or  nouriflht  hinn,  as  I  did  with  my  Bloody  \ 

Thoa  would  ft  have  left  thy  dearcft  Heart*b!ood  ther?, 
Rather  than  made  that  Savage  Duke  thine  Heir, 
And  difinherited  thine  only  Son, 

Prince*  Father,  you  cannot  difinherit  me : 
If  you  be  King,  wny  (hould  not  I  fucceed  f 

K.  Henrj.  Pardon  me,  Margaret;  pardon  me,  fweet  Son; 
The  Earl  of  Warwick^SiDd  the  Duke  enforced  me. 
Queen.  Enforced  thee?  art  chou  Kii^,and  wilt  be  forc'd/ 

I.ihame  to  hear  thee  ipeak;  ah  timorous  Wretch! 

Thou  haft  undone  thy  felf,  thy  Son,  and  me. 

And  given  unto  the  Houfe  of  Tiri^fuch  head. 

As  thou  (halt  Reign  but  by  their  fufFerance. 

To  entail  him  and  his  Heirs  unto  the  Crown, 

What  is  it,  but  to  make  thy  Sepulchre, 

And  creep  into  it  far  before  thy  time  / 

Warwicl^  is  Chancellor,  and  the  Lord  of  Calais, 

Stern  Faukonbridge  commands  the  narrow  Seasj 

The  Duke  is  made  Protedor  of  the  Realm, 

And  yet  (halt  thou  be  fafe?  fuch  fafety  find$ 

The  trembling  Lamb,  invironed  with  Wolves« 

Hid  I  been  there,  which  am  a  filly  Woman, 

The.  Soldiers  ftiould  have  tofs'd  me  on  their  Pikes^ 

Before  I  would  have  granted  to  that  Ad. 

But 
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But  thou  preferr'ft  thy  Life  before  thine  honour^ 

And  Teeing  thou  doft»  I  here  divorce  my  felf» 

Both  fronj  thy  Table,  ffenrj,  and  thy  Bed, 

Until  that  Adt  of  Parliament  be  repealed. 

Whereby  my  Son  is  difinherited* 

The  Northern  Lords,  that  have  forfworn  thy  Colours, 

Will  follow  mine,  if  once  they  fee  them  fpread: 

And  fpread  they  (hall  be,  to  thy  foul  difgrace. 

And  utter  ruin  of  the  Houfe  of  T^ri^^ 

Thus  do  I  leave  thee  ^  come  Son,  let's  away. 

Our  Army  is  ready,  come,  well  after  them. 

JC  Hewry^  Stay,  gentle  Margareu  and  hear  me  (peak* 

Queen.  Thou  haft    fpoke  too  much  already  v  get  tkte 
gone. 

K.  Henrj.  Gentle  Son  Edward^  thou  wilt  ftay  with  me  % 

Queen.  Ay,  to  be  murther'd  by  his  Enemies* 

Prince,  When  I  return  with  Viftory  from  the  Field, 
ril  fee  your  Grace;  'till  then  Til  follow  her* 

Queen,  Come,  Son,  away,^we  may  rot  linger  thus* 

[Exeunt  Queen  and  Prince. 

K.  Henrj.  Poor  Queen,  " 

How  love  to  me,  and  to  her  Son, 
Hath  made  her  break  out  into  terms  of  Rage* 
Revenged  may  (he  be  on  that  hateful  Duke, 
Whofe  haughty  Spirit,  winged  with  de(ire. 
Will  coft  my  Crown,  and  like  an  empty  £agle. 
Tire  on  the  Flelh  of  me,  and  of  my  Son.  i 

«-The  lofs  of  th(Te  three  Lords  torments  my  Hearty 
111  write  unto  them,  and  intreat  them  fair^ 
tome,  Coufin,  you  (hall  be  the  Meifengcr* 
'    Exe.  And  I  hope  (hall  reconcile  them  all*  \Exit. 

'  '       Entir  Richard,  Edward,  and  Mountague. 

Hich.  Brother,  though  f  be  younge(^,  givemeleavew 

Edii^.  No,  I  can  better  play  the  Oiator. 

AiQUnu  But  I  have  reafbns  ftrong  and  forcible; 
Enter  the  Duke  of  Yerk^ 

Terk^  Why,  how  now  Sons  and  Brother,  ac  a  ftrife  \ 
What  is  your  Quarrel }  how  began  it  firft  ? 

Edw.  No  Quarrel*  but  a  flight  Contention. 

Tork.  About  what? 

Rkh^  About  that  which  concerns  your  Grace  and  UJ, 
The  Crown  of  England,  Father,  which  is  your?;         Tork^ 
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Tork*  Mine,  Boy  /  not 'till  King  Krunf  be  dead. 

Rich.  Your  Right  depends  not  on  bis  Life,  or  Death. 

Eduf.  Hdw  you  are  Heir,  therefore  enjoy  it  now: 
By  giving  the  Houfe  of  Lancafier  leave  to  breathet 
It  will  out-run  you.  Father*  in  the  end* 

Tork*  1  took  an  Oath,  that  he  fliould  quietly  Reign. 

Edw.  But  for  a  Kingdom  any  Oath  may  be  broken: 
I  would  break  a  thoufand  Oaths  to  Reign  one  Yean 

Rich.  No^  (Sod  forbid  your  Grace  fhould  be  forfwornJ 

Tork.  I  (h&U  be,  if  I  claim  by  open  Wan 

Rich.  I'll  prove  the  contrary^  if  you'll  hear  me  fpeak. 

York.  Thou  can'ft  not,  Son,  it  is  impoffible. 

Rich.  An  Oath  is  of  no  moment,  being  not  took 
Before  a  true  and  lawful  Magifirate, 
That  hath  Authority  over  him  that  Swetrs. 
Henry  had  none,  but  did  ufurp  the  Place. 
Then  feeing  'twas  he  that  made  you  to  depoft* 
Your  Oath,  my  Lord,  is  vain  and  frivolous. 
Therefore  to  Arms ;  and,  Father,  do  but  thinks 
How  fweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  Crown, 
Within  whofe  Circuit  is  Eljfium^ 
And  all  that  Poets  feign  of  Biifs  and  Joy.' 
Why  do  we  linger  thus  /  I  cannot  reft. 
Until  the  white  Rofe  that  I  wear,   be  dy'd 
Even  in  the  lukewarm  Blood  of  Henrf%  Heart. 

Tork^  Richard^  enough:  I  will  be  King,  or  die. 
Brother,  thou  (halt  to  London  prefently. 
And  whet  on  Warwic\  to  this  Enterprize. 
Thou,  Richard^  fhalt  go  to  the  Duke  of  Norfoli(^ 
And  tell  him  privily  of  our  intent. , 
You,  Edward,  (hall  unto  my  Lord  Cobham^ 
With  whom  the  Kenti/bminwiW  willingly  rife. 
In  rhem  I  truft;  for  they  are  Soldiers, 
Witty,  courteous,  liberal^  full  of  Spirit. 
Vhile  you  are  thus  employed,  what  rcfteth  more. 
But  that  I  feek  occadon  how  to  rife? 
And  yet  the  King  not  privy  to  my  drift. 
Nor  any  of  the  Hou&  of  Lancafter. 
Enter  Gabriel. 
But  (lay,  what  News?  why  com'il  thou  in  fuch  poftt 

G^k.  The  Queen, 

With 
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With  all  the  Northern  Earls  and  Lords, 
Intend  here  to  befieee  you  in  your  Caftle. 
She  is  bard  by,  with  twenty  thouiand  Men  ; 
And  therefore  fortifie  your  Hold,  my  Lord, 

Tark^.  Ay,  with  my  Sv/ord. 
What*  think'ft  thou  that  we  fear  them? 
Edward  and  Richard,  you  (hall  flay  with  me. 
My  Brother  Montagui  (hall  poft  to  London ^ 
Let  noble  Warwick^  Cohham^  and  the  reft* 
Whom  we  have  left  Proteftors  of  the  King, 
With  powerful  Policy  ftrcngthen  themfelves. 
And  truft  not  fimple  Hiw),  nor  his  Oaths. 

Mont.  Brother,  I  go :  I'll  win  them,  fear  ft  not* 
Anci  thus  moft  humbly  I  do  take  imy  leaver 

[Exit  Montague^ 
Enter  Sir  John  Mortimer,  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer. 

Torl^.  Sir  John^  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer,  mine  Uncles, 
You  are  come^to  Sandal  in  a  happy  hour. 
The  Army  of  the  Queen  means  to  befiege  us. 

Sir  John.  She  (hall  not  need,  we'll  meet  her  in  the  Field. 

Tor^.  What,  with  five  thoufand  Men  ? 

Rich.  Ay,  with  five  hundred.  Father,  for  a  need. 
A  Woman's  General;  what  fliould  we  fear? 

[a  march  afar  off.. 

Edw.  I  hear  their  Drums : 
Let's  fet  our  Men  in  oider. 
And  iffue  forth,  and  bid  tliem  Battel  ftreigbt. 

Torkz  Five  Men  to  twenty,  though  the  ^ds  be  great» 
I  doubt  not,  Uncle,  of  our  Viftory. 
Many  a  Battel  have  I  won  in  Trance^ 
When  as  the  Enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one: 
Why  Ihould  I  not  now  have  the  like  Succefs{ 

{jllarum.       Exih 
Enter  B^utland  and  his  Tutor. 

Rtet.  Ah,  whether  flialil  flie,  to  fcape  their  Mandsf 
Ah,  Tutor,  look  where  bloody  Clifford  comts. 
Enter  CMotd. 

Qif.  Chaplain,  away,  thy  Prieflhood  faves  thy  Life ; 
As  for  the  Brat  of  (his  accurfed  Duke* 
Whofe  Father  flew  my  Father,  he  (hall  die. 

TtHor.  And  I,  my  Lord,  will  bear  him  Company. 

CUf 
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Qif.  Soldiers^  away  with  him. 

Tttttr.  Ah  Qiftrd^  murther  not  this  innocent  Child, 
Left  thou  be  hated  both  of  God  and  Man;  [Exit, 

CUf.  How  now  t  is  he  dead  already  f 
Or  is  it  fear  that  makes  him  dofe  hii  Eyes/ 
I'll  open  them. 

Rm.  So  looks  the  pent-up  Lyon  o'er  the  wretch. 
That  trembles  under  his  devouring  Paws : 
And  fo  he  walks,  ioTulting  o'er  his  Prey, 
And  fo  he  comes  to  rend  his  Limbs  afunder. 
Ah,  gentle  Clifcrd,  kill  me  with  thy  Sword* 
And  not  with  fuch  t  cruel  threatning  Look. 
Sweet  Clifordt  hear  me  fpeak  before  I  die: 
I  am  too  mean  afubjed  of  thy  wrath. 
Be  thou  reveng»d  on  Men,  and  let  me  live* 

CUf.  In  vain  thou  fpeak'ft,  poor  Boy:  -^ 

My  Father's  Blood  hath  ftopt  the  piflage 
Where  thy  Words  fliould  enter, 

Rm,  Then  let  my  Father's  Blood  open  it  againa 

V,?  «  *r»  •"**'  ^■^'""'*  *^^P«  ^"l*  him. 

CUf,  Had  I  thy  Brethren  here,  their  Lives  and  tUn« 
Were  not  revenge  fufficient  for  me : 
No,  if  I  digg'd  np  thy  Forefathers  Graves, 
And  hung  their  rotten  CoiHns  up  in  Chains, 
«  could  not  flake  mine  Ire,  nor  eafe  my  Heart. 
The  Ught  of  any  of-the  Hbufe  of  Ttrit 
Is  as  a  fury  to  torment  my  Soul: 
And  'till  I  root  put  their  accurfed  Line, 
And  leave  not  one  alive,  I  live  in  HelL 
Therefore 

^r.  O  let  me  pray  before  I  take  my  Death : 
«./*i '  ?"y~^ — ^"^^  ^^•'•''»  p«y  «ne- 

Off,  Such  pity  as  my  Rapier's  point  affords. 

^i  Tu^^«  1***  *?**.  **""'  ''^y  ^•'«  *^»  %  »e? 

Cbf.  Thy  Father  hath.        -  . 

Rmt*  But  twas  e'er  I  was  born. 
Thou  haft  one  Son,  for  his  fake  pity  me. 
teft  io  revenge  thereof,  fith  God  is  juft. 
He  be  as  miferably  (lain  as  I. 
Ah,  let  me  live  in  Prifon  dl  my  Days, 
A^9  when  I  give  o«cafioa  of  Offence^ 
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Then  let  me  die,  for  now  thou  haft  no  caufe. 

Clif.  No  caufef  cfay  Father  flew  my  Father,  therefore  die. 

Jtut*  Diif^iant,  Uudh  fumma  Ji$  ifia  tHA.      \Suh  hifn. 

Clif.  Plant Agenet^  I  come,  PUntagentt. . 
And  this  thy  Son's  Blood  cleaving  to  my  Blade^ 
Shall  ruft  upon  my  Weapon,  'till  thy  Blood 
Congeal'd  with  this,  do  make  me  wipe  off  both.        \Exgt. 
jilarum.     Enter  Richard  Dtikf  ^f  York, 

Torl{.  The  Army  of  the  Queen  hath  got  the  Field: 
My  Uncles  both  are  flain  in  re fcuing  me. 
And  all  my  Followers,  to  the  eager  Foe 
Turn  back,  and  fly,  like  Ships  before  the  Wind, 
Or  Lambs  purfu'd  by  hunger-ftarved  Wolves, 
My  Sons,  God  knows  what  hath  bechanced  them : 
But  this  I  know,  they  have  demeaned  themfelves 
Like  Men  born  to  Renown,  by  Life  or  Death. 
Three  tiqaes  did  Richard  make  a  Lane  to  me. 
And  thrice,  cry 'd,  Courage,  Father,  flghtitout: 
And  full  as  oft  come  Edward  to  my  flde. 
With  Purple  Falchion,  painted  to  the  Hilt 
In  Blood  of  thofe  that  had  encountredhim; 
And  when  the  hardiefl  Warriors  did  retire, 
Richard  cry'd,  ChargCiand  ^ive  no  foot  of  Ground, 
And  cry'd,  a  Crown,  or  clfe  a  glorious  Tomb, 
A  Scepter,  or  an  Earthly  Sepulcher« 
With  this  we  chatg'd  again ;  but  out  alas. 
We  bodg*d  again;  as  I  have  feen  a  Swan 
With  b(K)tleis  labounfwim  againfl:  the  Tide, 
Jknd  fpend  her  flrcngth  with  over-matching  Waves. 

[A  jhert  AUtun^  y^Stbln. 
Ah  hark,  the  fatal  Followers  do  purfue. 
And  lam  faint,  andcannatfly  their  fury. 
And  were  I  ftrong,  I  would  not  fliun  their  fury. 
The  Sands  are  numbred  that  make  up^  my  Life« 
Here  rouft  I  ftay,  and  here  my  Life  mufl*  end. 
Enter  the  Qneen^   Clifford,  Northumberland;  the  Prikctef 

Walesa  and  SeUiersi 
Come,  bloody  CSfi^W,  rouf^h  NvrthtemhHiendj 
I  dare  your  quenchlefs  fury  to  more  rage': 
I  am  your  Butt,  and  labide  your  flior. 

North.  Yield  to  outi  mercy,  proud^  Plk^fagena. 

r    ■  I   ^''f' 
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Clif.  Ay,  tofuch  In^oy  as  his  rutUefs  Arm  . 
With  downright  paj^ent  ftiew'd  unco  my  Father. 
Now  Pha€t$H  faath  rambled  frokn  his  Car, 
And  made  an  Evening  at  the  Noon-cide  Prick. 

T9rk*  My  Aflies,  as  the  Pfao&aixy  may  bring  forth  , 
A  Bird,  that  will  revenge  upon  you  all: 
And  in  that  hope  I  throw  mine  £yes  to  Heaven, 
Scorning  whatever  you  can  afflid  me  with. 
Why  come  ycm  not{  what!  Multitudes  and  fitari 

CUf,  So  Cowards  fight  when  they  can  fly  no  farther* 
So  Doves  do  peck  the  Falcons  piercing  Talons» 
So  defperate  Thieves,  all  hopeleft  of  their  Lives^ 
Breath  out  Invc&ives  *gtinft  the  Officers. 

Tark^  Ob,  CUffordy  but  bethink  thee  once  again. 
And  in  thy  thouc^ht  o'er-run  my  former  time: 
And  if  thou  canfi,  for  blulbing,  view  this  Face, 
And  bite  thy  Tongue  that  (landers  him  with  Cowardiccb 
Whole  frown  hath  made  thee  faint  and  fly  e*er  this. 

Clif.  I  wilt  not  bandy  with  thee  Word  for  Word,. 
But  buckler  with  thee  QIows  twice  two  for  one. 

Quetn.  Hold,  valiant  Qiffhrd^  for  a  thoufand  caufcs 
I  would  prolong  a  while  the  Traitor's  Life: 
Wrath  makes  him  deaf;  fpeak  thou,  N^rthumhtrhBd. 

NQYth,  Hold  Clifford^  do  not  honour  him  fo  much. 
To  prick  thy  Finger,  though  to  wound  his  Heait« 
What  Valour  were  it,  when  a  Cur  doth  grin. 
For  one  to  thruft  his  Hand  between  his  Teethe 
When  be  might  fpurn  him  with  his  foot  away{ 
it  is  Wars  prize  to  take  aH  vaiAages* 
And  ten  te  one  is  no  impeach  of  Valour. 

Of//.  Ay,  ay,  foftrivestbe  Woodcock  with  the  Gin* 

North.  So  doth  the  Cony  druggie  in  the  Net. 

Torki  So  triumph  Thieves  upon  their  conquered  Booty, 
So  true  Men  yield,  with  Robbers  ib  o'er«matcht. 

N§rth,  What  W<%Id  your  Grace  have  done  unto  him  now  { 

Qu€€n.  Brave  Warriors,  Qiffhrd  and  N^nhfitmtcriatul^^ 
Come  make  him  ftand  upon  this  Mole-hill  here. 
That  caught  4tt  Mountains  with  out-ftretched  Arflifj 
Yet  parted  but  the  ihadow  wkh  his  Hand. 
Whar,  was  Jt. you  that  would  be  EngUnd'%  King.? 
Was't  you  that  revell'd  in  our  Parliament, 

And 
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And  made  a  Preachment  of  your  High  Defcentf  .  ^ 
Where  are  your  mefs  of  Sons  tct  back  you  now. 
The  wanton  Edward^  and  the  lufty  ^rorgr  ? 
And  Where's  that  valiant  Crook*back  Prodigy, 
J^^ckjy  your  Boy,  that  with  his  grumbling  voide 
Was  wont  to  cheer  his  Dad  in  Mutinies  { 
Or  with  the  reft,  where  is  your  Darling  RmtUnd  ? 
,   Look  Terk^  I  ftainM  this  Napkin  with  the  Blood 
That  valiant  Clifford^  with  his  Rapier's  point. 
Made  iiTue  from  the  bofom  of  the  Boy; 
And  if  thine  Eyes  can  water  for  his  Death, 
I  give  thee  this  to  dry  thy  Cheeks  withal« 
Alas,  poor  Torl^^  but  that  I  hate  thee  deadly^ 
I  (hould  lament  thy  mifer.ble  State« 
I  prithee  grieve,  to  make  mc  merry,  Tark^ 
What,  hath  .thy  (iery  Heart  fo  parcht  thine  Intrail^, 
That  not  a  Tear  can  fall  for  RmUnd^s  Death, 
Why  arc  thou  patiecr,  Man  I  thou  fiiould'lil  be  mad/ 
And  I,  to  make  thee  mad,  do  mock  thee  thus  ^ 
Stamp,  rave  and  fret,  that  I  may  fing  and  dance* 
Thou  would*ft  be  fee'd,  I  fee,  to  make  me  fport: 
Torl^  cannot  fpeak,  unlets  he  wear  a  Crown* 
A  Crown  for  7(rri^-^-.aod,  Lords^  bow  low  to  him.* 
Hold  you  his  Hand?^  whilft  I  do  fet  it  on« 

\PHiting  a  Paper  Crewn  m  bis  Hcsd^ 
Ay  marry.  Sir,  now  loc^s  he  like  a  Kin); : 
Ay,  this  i%  he  that  took  King  Henrf%  Chair* 
And  this  \s  he  was  his  adopted  Heir* 
But  how  is  it,  that  great  PUmageuit 
Is  crown'd  fo  foon,  and  broke  his  folemn  Oath  t 
As  I  bethink  me,  you  (hould  not  be  King, 
'Till  our  King  Henry  had  (hook  Hands  with  Deaths 
And  will  you  pale  your  Head  in  Henrys  @lory. 
And  rob  his  Temples  of  the  Diadem, 
Now  in  this  Life  againft  the  holy  Oath  t 
Oh,  'tis  a  fault  too  too  unpardonable. 
OfF  with  the  Crown,  and  with  the  CroWo  bis  Heac^t 
And  whilft  we  breath  take  him  to  do  him  dead. 
CUf.  That  is  my  Office,  for  my  Father's  fake. 
Queen.  Nay  ftay,  let's  here  the  Oria^ons  he  maken 
Tork.  She- Wolf  of  France^ 
But  worfe  than  Wolves  ofFranee^  Whofe 
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^hofe  Tongue  vore  poifons  than  the  Adder's  Todd)  •« 

How  ill-beieemiDg  if  it  in  thy  Sez^  • 

To  triumph  like  in  AmoKouian  Trul?; 

Upon  their  NV'oes^  whom  Fortune  captivates! 

But  that  thy  Face  is  Vizard-likcy  uhcoaiigiog^ 

Made  impudent  with  uYe  of  evil  Defd% 

i^ouM  aflay,  proud  Queen^  to  iDake  thee  bluih; 

To  tell  thee  whence  thou  cam'ft^  of  whom  deriv'd^ 

Were  fliame  enough  to  ifhame  thee 

Wert  thou  not  (hamelefs : 

Thy  Father  bears  the  Type  of  King  bf  NafU$i 

Of  both  the  SitiU  and  JetufAltm^ 

Tet  not  fb  wealthy  as  an  EngUfb  Yeomam  ^      .  . 

Hath  that  poor  Monarch  taughr  thee  to  infult  ?.    , 
It  needs  not*  oor  it  boots  tl^e  nor»  proud  Quetn^ 
*  Unfefs  the  Adage  miift  be  verify'd^ 
That  Beggars  mounted  run  their  Horfe  to  Death. 
Tis  Beauty  that  doth  oft  make  Women  proud. 
But  God  he  koow^  thy  (hart  thereof  is  fmall* 
^ris  Virtue  thatdc^th  make  them  moft  admird. 
The  contrary  doth  make  thee  wondred  at. 
^Tk  Government  that  makes  them  feero  Divines 
The  want  thereof  makes  thee  abominable* 
Thou  art  as  oppofite  to  every  goodi 
As  the  Antipodes  are  unto  ut« 
Or  as  the  South  to  the  Stpuniriati,^  ^ 
Oh  Tyger's  Hc^tt,  wrapt  in  a  Woman's  Hide, 
Row  could*ft  thou  drain  iphe  Life-blood  of  the  ChUdi 
To  bid  the  Father  wipe  his  Eyes  withal* 
And  yet  be  ftcn  to  wear  a  Woman^i  Face  f 
Women  are  loft,  mild,  pitiful  and  flexible; 
Thou  (leroy  obdurate^  flinty^  rough»  remorfcltfs. 
Bidft  thou  me  rage  I  why  now  thod  haft  thy  willj. 
Would^ft  have  me  weepf  why  now  thou  baft  (hy  y^ilU 
For  rtiging  Wind  blows  up  inceflfanr  ShowVs. 
And  when  the  rage  allays,  the  Rain  bei^ins; 
Thcie  Tears  are  my  fweet  if/wliir^'sO^fcqujcsi 
And  every  drop  cries  vengeance  to  his  Death, 
'Gainft  thee,  fell  aif0rd,  and  thee,  ftKt  French  Wcfaan; 

K$rth.  Beihrew  me,  but  his  Pailions  move  me  fo. 
That  hardly  can  I  check  mine  Eyes  from  Xearsi 

Vol-  IV>  G  Tork. 
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Tork.  That  Face  of  his, 
The  hungry  Cannibals  would  not  have  touchr|| 
Would  not  have  fttin'd  the  Rofes  juft  with  Blood  i  ' 
But  you  are  more  inhuman,  more  inexorable. 
Oh  ten  times  more,  than  Tygers  of  Hyrcam^tm- 
See,  ruthlcfs  Queen,  t  haplefs  Father's  Tears: 
This  Cloth  thou  dip*dft  in  Blood  o^  my  fweet  Boy, 
And  I  with  Tears  do  wa(h  the  Blocd  away. 
Keep  thou  the  Napkin,  and  go  boaft  of  this. 
And  if  thou  teirft  the  heavy  Story  right. 
Upon  my^  Soul,  the  Hearers  will  fhed  Tears : 
Yea,  even  my  Foes  will  .filed  fa  ft- falling  Tears, 
And  fay>  alas,  it  was  a  piteous  Deed. 
There  take  the  Crown,  and,  with  the  Crown,  my  Curft- 
And  in  thy  need,  fuch  comfort  come  to  thee,, 
As  now  I  reap  at  thy  too  cruel  Hand* 
Hard-hearted  CUfordy  take  me  from  the  World, 
My  Soul  to  Heav'n,  my  Blood  upon  your  Heads. 

N<nrth.  Had  he  been  Slacighcer»man  to  all  my  Kin, 
I  (hould  not  (or  my  Life  but  weep  with  him. 
To  fee  how  inly  Sorrow  gripes  his  Soul.     . 

Queen^  What,  weeping  ripe,  my  hotANortkimbtrUmdl 
Think  but  upon  the  wrong  he  did  us  all,, 
And  that  will  quickly  dry  thy  melting  Tears* 

Qif.  Here's  for  my  Oath,  here's  for  my  Father's  Deathu 

QM€€n.  And  here's  to  right  our  gentle«hearted  King. 

Tvrk.  Open  thy  Gate  of  Mercy,  gracious  @bd»    . 
My  Soul  flies  through  thefeWoudds,  tafeek out  thee.  [D#riE»^ 

Quctn.  Otf  with  his  Head,  and  fet  it  on  T^kS^^^f 
So  rari^  may  overlook  the  Town  of  r<^rib  {Exttm^ 


ACT    11.      ^  <:»  E  N  E   L 

A  March.    Enter  Edward,  Richard,  andthiit  Piuftrl 

Edw.  T  Wonder  how  our  PriBcibly  Father  fcap'd  i 

jL  Or  whether  he  be  fcap'd  away,  or  no. 
From  Qiff9r£^%  and  N^rthnmhtrUn^^  purfuit  / 
Had  he  been  ta*en  we  0iould  have  heard  the  News ; 

-  Had 
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Had  he  been  fliio,  we  Aoald  have  heard  the  News; 
Or  had  he  fcap'd,  methinks  we  (hould  have  beard 
The  happy  Tidings  of  lus  good  efcape. 
How  fares  my  Brother?  why  is  he  fo  fad{ 

Rich.  I  cannot  joy>  uncil  I  be  refolv'd^ 
Where  our  ri^ht  valiant  Father  is  become^ 
I  faw  him  iti  the  Battel  range  about* 
And  watcht  him  how  he  fingled  Clifford  A>rth» 
Methought  be  bore  him  in  the  thickeft  Troops       i 
As  doth  a  Lion  in  a  Herd  of  Neat  v 
Or  as  a  Bear  encompafs'd  round  with  Dogs, 
Who  having  pincht  a  few»  and  made  them  cryi 
The  reft  ftabd  all  aloof»  and  buk  at  him^ 
So  far'd  our  Father  with  his  Enemies^ 
So  fled  his  Enemies  my  warlike  Father  t 
Methinks  'tis  prize  enough  to  be  his  Son« 
See  how  the  Morning  opes  hei*  Golden  Gates^ ' 
And  takes  her  fareWel  of  the  glorious  Sun^ 
Hov  ^ell  refembles  it  the  prime  of  Youths 
Trim'a  like  a  Yonker,  prancing  to  his  Love? 

Edw.  Dizle  mine  Eyes  { or  do  I  fee  three  Sqns  ? 

^^•Three  glorious  Suns,  each  o;)e  a  perfeft  Sun^ 
Not  feparated  with  the  racking  Cloudf, 
But  Tever'd  in  a  pale  clear-fbining  Sky* 
^^1  fee  they  )(>in»  embrace,  and  feem  to  kifsj 
As  if  they  vow'd  foihe  League  inviolable: 
Now  arc  they  but  one  Lamp,  one  Lights  one  Sun* 
h  this  the  Heaven  figures  fome  Event* 

Edy;.  'Tis  wondrous  ftrange^        / 
The  like  yet  never  heard  of. 
I  think  it  cites  us*  Brother,  to  the  l?ield# 
That  we,  the  Sons  rf  brave  PU^tagtn^u 
Eich  one  already  blazing  by  our  Meeds, 
^ftould  notwithftanding  join  our  Lights  togcthcri 
And  ovcr-flijne  the  Earth,  as  this  the  World* 
Whate'cr  it  bodes,  henceforwand  ,will  I  bear 

iUpoo  my  Target  three  fair  (hining  Suns* 
^ch.  Nay,  bear  three  Daughters : 
%  your  leave,  I  fpak-ir, 
^ou  love  the  Breeder  better  than:  the  Malc^ 

C  »  tntif 
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Enter  a  Meffinger* 
But  what  art  thou,  M^hofe  heavy  Looks  foretcl 
Som^  dreadful  Story  hanging  on  thy  Tongue  ? 

Mef.  Ah,  one  that  was  i  wofut  looker  on. 
When  as  the  Noble  Duke  of  Tin^  was  flain, 
Your  Princely  Father,  and  my  1  :)ving  Lord. 

Edw.  OS,  {peak  no  more  I  for  I  have  heard  too  much* 
^  Rich»  Siy  how  he  dy'd,  for  I  will  hear  it  alL 

Mff*  Envirotted  he  was  with  many  Foey, 
And  ftood  againft  thciti,  as  the  hope  of  Troy 
Againft  the  Greeks^  that  would  have  entred  Troj. 
But  Hercfdes  himfelf  muft  yield  to  odds ; 
And  many  Stroaksi  though  with  a  little  Ar, 
Hews  down  and  fells  the  hardeft-timber*d  Oak« 
By  many  Hands  your  Father  ^asfubdu'd. 
But  only  flaughter-d  by  the  ireful  Arm, 
Of  unrelenting  Clifferd^  and  the  Queen : 
Who  cro<j^n'd  the  gracious  Dtike  in  high  defptghti 
LaughM  in  his  Face ;  and  when  with  grief  he  wept. 
The  rmhlcls  Queen  gave  him,  to  dry  his  Cheek, 
A  Napkin,  fteeped  in  the  harmkfs  Blood 
Of  fweet  young  RntUnd^  by  rough  Qifford  flain : 
And  after  many  Scorns,  many  foul  Taunts, 
They  took  his  Head*  and  on  the  Gates  of  Tar^ 
They  fet  the  fame,  and  there  it  doth  remain. 
The  faddeft  fpeftacle  that  e'er  I  view'd. 

Edw.  Street  Duke  of  Kri^  our  prop  to  leatf  upon. 
Now  thou  art  gone,  we  have  no  Staff,  no  Stay, 
Oh  Cliffords  hoxOi'tom  Clif$rd.  thou  haft  flain 
The  Flower  oi  Europe  for  his  Chivalry, 
And  treacheronfly  haft  thou  vanqui(h'd  hioH 
For  Hand  to  Hand  he  would  have  vanquifli'd  thee» 
Now  my  SouPs  Palace  is  become  a  Prifbn: 
Ah,  would  ihe  break  from  hence,  that  this  my  Body 
Might  in  the  Sroond  be  clofed  up  in  reft ; 
For  never  heacfeforth  fliall  I  joy  again. 
Never,  oh  never  fliaf!  I  fire  more  joy. 

Rich.  I  cannot  weep,  for  all  my  Body's  moifture 
Scarce  ferves  to  quench  mv  Furnace-burning  Heart  •• 
Nor  can  my  Tongueunloaa  my  Heart's  great  burtheii» 
For  felf-fame  Wind  that  I  fliould  fpeak  withaf. 
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IskindUng  Coals  that  fiie  up  all  my  Breaft, 

And  bum  me  up  with  Flames,  that  Tears  would  quench. 

To  weepy  is  to  make  lefs  the  depth  of  Grief: 

Tears  then  for  Babes }  Blows  and  Revenge  for  me. 

iichard^  I  bear  thy  Name,  I'll  veoge  thy  Death* 

Of  die  renowned  by  attempting  it. 

Edw.H\%  Name  thiC  valiant  Duk^  hath  left  wi«h  ih^e: 
His  Dukedom,  and  his  Chair  wicb  me  is  left. 

RicL  Nay,  if  thou  be  that  Princely  Eiglc's  Bird, 
%tw  thy  defcent*  by  gazing  'gainft  the  Sun: 
For  Chair  and  Dukedom,  Throne  and  Kingcom  lay, 
Eiiber  that  is  thine,  or  elfe  thou  wert  not  his. 

March.    Enter  Warwick,  MarijHeJs  mf  Montague,  and  • 
thwt  Army. 

War,  How  now>  fair  Lords  { what  fare  ?  what  News  abroad  f 

Ricbm  Great  Lord  oflPkrvnckj  if  we  (hould  recount 
Our  balefiii  Ntfws,  and  at  each  Word'«  deliverance 
Srab  Poinards  io  our  Fiefli,  'till  all  were  told. 
The  Words  would  add  more  anguifli  than  the  Wcunds.      ^ 
O,  valiant  Lord,  the  Duke  of  Terkjs  fl«in. 

Edu^.  O,  Warwick}  Warwick^!  that  ^Untagenet^ 
Which  held  thee  dearly  as  his  Soul*!  Redempcion, 
Is  by  the  ftern  Lord  Qiffctd  danc  to  Death. 

War.  Ten  days  ago  I  drown*d  thcfc  News  in  tears> 
And  now  to  add  more  meafure  to  your  Wo^s, 
I  comie  to  tell  you  things  (ith  then  befaln/ 
After  the  bloody  Fray  at  Wakefield  faiighc, 
Where  your  brive  Fathtr  fought  hislateftGaf]^ 
Tidings,  as  fwiftly  as  the  Poft  cotild  mo, 
Were  brought  me  of  your  Loff,  and  his  depart.^  r 

I  then  in  London^  Keeper  of  ihe  Ki«gi 
Mufter*d  my  Soldiers,  ^ather'd  ft^  cks  of  Frici^^s, 
March'd  to\A^ardsSr.  Mbam  to  intercept  (he  Q  e<:n* 
Bearing  the  King  in  my  behalf  along : 
For  by  my  Scouts  I  was  ad  vert  i  fed 
That  flie  was  coming,  with  a  full  intent 
To  da(h  o  jr  late  Decree  in  Parliament» 
Touching  King  /fwrr/sOaih,  .ard  your  Succtffi:>n: 
Short  Tale  to  make^  we  at  Sr«  Alhans  met,  ^ 
Oar  Battels  joih'd,  and  both  fides  fiercely  forght; 
But  whether  'twas  the  coldnefs  of  the  Kng, 

C  J  Wha 
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Who  lockM  full  gently  on  his  Warlike  Queen, 
That  robb'd  my  Soldiers  of  their  heated  Spleen; 
Or  whether  'twas  report  of  her  Succefs, 
Or  more. than  common  fear  of  Qsffifrd*s  Rigour, 
Who  thundeis  to  his  Captives  "Blo©d  and  Death* 
1  cannot  judge  ^  but  to  conclude  with  Truth* 
Their  Weapons  like  to  Lightning,  came  and  went; 
Our  Soldiers  like  the  Nigbt-Owrs  lazy  flight 
Or  like  a  lazy  Threiher  with  a  Flaih 
Fell  gently  down,  as  if  they  ftruck  their  Friends^ 
I  cheer'd  them  up  with  Juftice  of  our  Cwtfe, 
With  Promife  of  high  Pay,  and  great  Reward  : 
But  all  in  vain,  they  had  no  heart  to  fight. 
And  we,  in  them,  no  hope  to  win  the  Day, 
So  that  we  fled;  the  Kiog  unto  theQueeo, 
Lord  Qecr^^  your  Brother,  Norfitji^  and. my  felf. 
In  hafte,  Poft-hafte,  are  come  to  join  with  you : 
For  in  the  Marches  herp  wt  heard  you  were* 
Making  another  Head,  to  fight  again, 

Edw.  Where  is  the  Duke  of  Narfrll^  gentle  Warwick} 
And  when  came  Gearge  from  Burgmdy  to  M**gUnd% 

War.  Some  fix  miles  off  the  Duke  is  with  the  Soldiers; 
And  for  your  Brother,  he  was  lately  fent 
From  your  kind  Aunt,  Dutchefs  of  Burgundy^ 
With  aid  of  Soldiers  to  this  needful  War. 

Rick  'Twas  odds  belike  when  valiant  Warmck  flcdj; 
Oft  have  I  heard  his  Praifes  in  Purfuit, 
But  ne*er,  *£ill  now,  his  Scandal  of  Retire. 

War.  Nor  now  my  Scandal,  Richard^  doft  thou  hear ; 
For  thou  (halt  know  this  ftrong  right  Hand  of  mine 
Can  pluck  the  Diadem  from  faint  Henrf%  Head, 
And  wring  the  awful  Scepter  from  his  Fift, 
Were  he  as  famous  and  as  bold  in  War, 
And  he  is  fam'd  for  Mildncft,  Peace  and  Prayer. 

Rich.  I  krcw  it  well.  Lord  Warwick^  blape  me  not, 
^Ti$  love  I  bear  thy  Glories  makes  me  (peak. 
But  in  this  troublous  time  what's  to  be  done? 
Shall  we  go  throw  away  our  Coats  of  Steel, 
And  wrap  our  Bodies  in  black  mourning  Gowns, 
NumbVing  our -^-j^^^^rw  with  our  Beads. 
Or'fhall  we  on  the  Helmets  of  our  Foes, 

"  ^  Tell 
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Tdl  our  Devotion  with  revengeful  Arms? 
If  for  the  laft,  fay  Ay,  and  to  it  Lords. 

Warm  Why  therefore  Wdrwick.cimt  to  feek  yon  out, 
Aad  therefore  comes  my  Brother  Af^ntagpe: 
Attend  me  Lords,  the  proud  infulting  Queen, 
Titb  CUfford,  and  the  haught  NarthnmberUndt 
And  c^  their  Feather  many  more  proud  Birds, 
Have  wrought  tbe  eiGe-meltiiig  King,  like  Wax ; 
He  fvore  confeae  to  your  Succeflion, 
His  Oath  enrolled  in  the  Parliamenr, 
And  now  to  London  t\\  the  Crew  are  gonr. 
To  fruftrate  both  his  Oath>  ind  what  befide 
May  make  agaioft  the  Houfe  oi  Lancafier. 
Their  Power,!  think,  is  thirty  thoufand  ftrong  ; 
Now  if  the  help  of  N^rfoH^^  and  my  felf. 
With  all  tlie  Friends  that  thou  brave  Earl  of  M4rch% 
Amo;«gft  the  lowing  Wekhmen^  canfl;  procure. 
Will  but  anjount  to  Bvt  and  twenty  thoufand. 
Why  P7a  I  to  London  will  we  march. 
And  once  again  beftride  our  foaming  Sceeds» 
And  once  again  cry.  Charge  upon  our  Foes, 
But  never  once  ag»tn  turn  back  and  fly. 

Rich,  kj^  HOW  methtnks  I  hear  great  Warwiek^f^^iki 
Ne'er  may  he  li?e  to  fee  a  Sun-fliine  Day, 
That  crys  Retire,  jf  WamHek^  bid  him  ft^. 

Edw»  Loid  Warmcl^  on  thy  Shoulder  will  I  lean. 
And  when  thou  fairft  (as  God  forbid  the  Hour) 
Muft  Edward  fall,  which  peril  Heaven  forfend* 

fPar^  No  longer  Earl  of  Afarch^  but  Duke  of  Torl^; 
The  next  degree  is  Engiand's  Royal  Throne: 
For  King  of  England  (hzltthon  be  proclaimed 
In  every  Borough  as  we  pafs^  along, 
And  he  that  throws  not  -up  his  Cap  for  joy. 
Shall  for  default- make  forfeit  of  his  He«d. 
King  Edwardy  valiant  Rkhardp  Montague^ 
Stay  we  no  Joogeri-  dreaihing  of  Renown, 
But  found  the  Trumpets*  and  about  our  Task. 

Rich.  Then  difford^  were  thy  Heart  as  hard  as  Steel, 
As  thou  haft  (hewn  it  flinty  by  Ihy  Deeds, 
I  come  to  pierce-  it,  or  to  giye  thee  mine. 

Edu^.  Then  ftrike  \^  Drums,  "God  and  St.  George  for  us. 
t  *  C  4  Enter 
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Enter  a  Mfffcnger. 

yikr*  How  now?  What  News? 

M^^^  The  Duke  of  iVar/(?/i^fcnd$  you  word  by  me. 
The  Queen  is  conning  with  a  pui0anc  Hoft, 
And  craves  yopr  Company  forfpeedy  Couqiel. 

yVar^  \y hy  then  it  fprcs^^  have  Warriors  let's  away. 

[^ExcHHt  $mneu 
£»t(ar  King  H^nry«  tine  QuetM^  ^llffaxdi  Norchumbtrland, 
and  the  Prince  ef  Wales^  Tf/ith  D/ums  aitd  Trumfet$^ 

Queen*  Welfome,  my  Lord*  to  this  brave  Town  of  Tork* 
Yoraer's  the  Hgad  of  that  Arcb*enemy]i 
That  fought  to  be  encompaft  with  your  Crowiu 
Doth  not  the  Obje^  cheer  your  Heart,  oiy  Lord{ 

K*  Henrj^  Ay.s^theRocks  cheer  them  that  fear  cbeisWafk; 
To  fee  thi3  fight  it  ir^s  my  very  Soul: 
Wiih-hoI4  Re\^engc,  dear  Qod,^  'tis  not  my  fauICn 
Nor  wittingly  have  I  infringed  my  Vow. 

Clif.  My  gracious  Liege*  this  {op  oiuch  Lenity 
And  harntlefs  Pity  muft  be  laid  afide; 
To  whom  do  Lions  (aft  their  gentle  Looks$ 
Not  to  ?he  Beaft  that  would  ufurp  their  Deo.  | 
Whofe  H^nd  \%  that  the  Foreft  Bear  doth  lick{ 
Not  his  that  fpoils  her  yoi^ng  before  her  Face^ 
Who  fcapes  the  lurking  Serpent's  qiortal  fti^gS 
Kot  he  that  fets  his  Foot  iipon  her  Back« 
The  fmalleft  Worm  will  turn^  being  trodden  on,^ 
And  Doves  will  peck  in  fafeguard  of  their  9roo4» 
Ambitious  T^ri^did  level  at  thy  Crown, 
Thou  fmiling»  while  he  knit  bis  angry  Brows. 
He  t(qt  a.Dukr^  would  have  his  Son  a  Kin^ 
And  raife  his  Iflfue  like  a  loving  Sire; 
Thou  being  a  King,  bleft  ^ich  a  goodly  SoOy  \ 

Dtdft  yield  confent  to  ^iiinherit  him ; 
Which  argued  th^e  a  mod  unlovipg  Father. 
Unrealbnabje  Creatures  feed  tbejr  Voung, 
And  though  J^an*s  Face  be  fearful  to  t^ir  Hyef,, 
^  Yet  in  prote<Sl:ioh  of  their  tendfr  on^s, 
^  ^ho  hath  not  (sen  them  even  ^ith  thofe  WingSi^ 
^y^y'iich  fometimes  they  have  us'4  witli  fearful  fiight» 
Matte  War  with  ^ini  that  climbVl  i|nto  their  Ne^» 
piFering  |:heir  ci^n  (.iyes  in  their  Young's  |3|ef<uicf  ^ 
"-,"••'  •  '    ■  ■  ^  •  For 
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For  Shatfie,  my  Liege,  make  them  your  Prcfidenti  ^ 

Were  it  not  pity,  thtt  this  goodly  Boy 

Should  lofc  his  Birth-right  by  his  Father's  Fault, 

And  long  hereafter  fay  unto  his  Chiid, 

What  my  ereac  Grandfather  and  GiandOre  got. 

My  careleu  Father  fondly  gave  away. 

Ah»  what  t  Shame  was  thts{  look  on  the  Boy* 

And  let  his  manly  Face,  which  proroifeth  *     ' 

Saccefsful  Fortune,  fieel  thy  melting  Heart, 

To  hold  thine  own,  and  leave  thine  own  with  h'm^ 

K$ff£.  Full  well  btth  Oiffird  plaid  the  Orator, 
Inferring  Arguments  of  michty  Force: 
Bur,  Clifford^  tell  me,  didft  thou  never  hear. 
That  things  ill  got,  had  ever  bad  Succefi.  • 
And  happy  always  was  it  for  that  Son, 
Whofe  Father  for  his  hoording  went  to  Hell : 
ni  leave  my  Son  my  virtuous  Deeds  behind^ 
And  would  my<  Father  had  left  me  no  more : 
For  tU  the  reft  is  held  at  fuch  a  Rate, 
As  brings  a  thoufand-fold  more  Care  to  keep,* 
Than  in  Poflei&onany  jot  of  Pleafure. 
Ah  Coufin  Ttr^  would  thy  beft'Friends  did  know. 
How  it  doth  grteve  me  that  thy  Head  is  here. 

Qmen.  My  Lord*  cheer  up  your  Spirits,  our  Foes  are  nigh. 
And  this  foft  Courage  makes  your  Followers  faint: 
You  promised  Knighthood  to  our  forward  Son, 
UnQieath  your  Sword,  and  dub  him  prefently. 
Edward^  kneel  down* 

Jibing.  Edu^ardPUntagfnet^  arife  a  Knigh% 
And  learn  this  Leflbn»  draw  thy  Sword  in  right. 

Prima.  My  gracious  Father,  by  your  Kingly  Leave^ 
ni  draw  it  as  apparent  to  the  Crown, 
And  in  that  Quarrel  ufe  it  to  the  Death. 

.  Clif,  Why  that  is  fpoken  like  a  toward  Prince* 
£ntir  a  MejfiHger. , 

M0f,  Royal  Commanders,  be  in  readineH, 
For  with  a  Band  of  thirty  thoufjnd  Men 
Comes  IVdrwkks  backing  of  the  Duke  of  T^rl^ 
And  in  the  To\(rns,  as  they  do  march  along. 
Proclaims  him  King,  and  many  fly  to  htm. 
Darraign  vour  Battel,  they  are  near  at  band. 

Clif. 
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Qif.  I  would  your  Highocfs  would  depart  the  Field, 
The  Queen  hath  beft  Succefs  when  you  are  abfent. 

Queen.  Ay,  good  my  Lord*  tn^  leave  us  to  our  Fortune. 

K.  Henry.  Why  that's  my  Fortune  too,  therefore  I'll  (lay* 

North.  Be  it  with  Kefolucion  then  to  fight.    - 

Prince.  My  Royal  Father,  cheer  thefe  N^ble  Lords^ 
And  hearten  thofe  that  6ght  in  your  Defence: 
Uoflieath  your  Sword,  good  Father;  cry  Sc.  Gevrge. 
March.    Enter  £dward»  Warwick*  Richtrd»  Clarence^ 
Norfolk,  Montague,  and  Soldiers. 

Edw.  Now  perjur*d  Henry ^  wilt  thou  kneel  for.GracCy 
And  fet  thy  Diadem  upon  my  Head ; 
Or  bide  the  Mortal  Fortune  of  the  Field  l- 

Queen.  €o  rate  thy  Minions,  proud  iofulting  Boy» 
Becomes  Vi  thee  to  be  thus  bold  in  Terms, 
Before  thy  Soveraign,  and  thy  lawful  King? 

Edvf.  I  am  his  King,  and  he  fhould  bow  his  Knee; 
I  was  adopted  Heir  by  his  Confent; 
Since  when,  his  Oath  is  broke :  for  as  I  hear, 
You  that  are  Kii^y  though  he  do  wear  the  CrOwn> 
Have  causM  him,  by  new  Aft  of  Parliament, 
(To  blot  out  me,  and  put  his  own  Son  in. 

Clif.  And  reafon  too: 
Who  fliould  fucceed  the  Father*  but  the  Son  } 

Rich,  Are  you  there.  Butcher?  O,  I  cannot  fpeak-L     . 

Clif.  Ay,  Crook*back>  here  I  ftaddco  anfwerthee. 
Or  any  he,  the  ^roudefl:  of  thy  forr* 

Rich.  *rwas  you  that  kiil'd  young  RmJandf  was  it  QOt? 

Clif.  Ay,  and  old  Tdrl^  and  yet  not  fati$fy'd. 

Rich*  For  God's  fake.  Lords*  give  Signal  to  the  Fighr« 

War.  What  fay'ft  thou,  Henry, 
Wilt  thou  yield  the  Crown} 

Queen.  Why  how  now,  longtoogu'd  ff^arwicl^daxe  you 
When  you  and  1  met  at  St.  AlhnshR,  [fpe^? 

Your  Legs  did  better  Service  than  your  H^s. 

War.  Then  'twas  my  turn  to  fly,  and  now  tis  thine. 

Clif.  You  faid  fo  much  before^  and  yet- you  fled. 

War.  'Twas  not  your  Valour,  Clifford,  drove  me  thesce* 

North.  No,  nor  your  Manhood  chat.durfi  make  you  flay* 

Rich.  NorthumberlandB  I  h^ld  iheejeverently, 
Break  o£r  the  Parley »  for  fcarce  I  canrefraiu 

The 
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The  Execution  of  say  big-fwoln  Heart 
Upon  thit  Cliffgrd,  that  cruel  Child-killer« 

Clif.  I  aew  thy  Fttfaer*  cairft  thou  him  a  Child  f 

Rich.  Ay,  like  a  DaAard,  and  a  treacherous  Coward» 
As  thou  didft  kili  our  tender  Brother  RmUnd: 
But  e'er  Sun  fi^t^  I'll  icake  thee  curfe  the  Deed. 

K.H$nrj.  Have  done  with  Words>  iny  Lords,  and  hear 
me  fpeik. 

Qmcen.  Defic  tbeoi  then*  or  elfe  hold  clofe  thy  Lips. 

K.  Henrj.  I  prithed  give  no  Limits  to  my  Tongue, 
I  am  a  King,  and  privileged  to  fpeak, 

Qif.  My  Liege,  the  Wound  that  bred  this  Meeting  here 
Cannot  be  cur'd  by  Words,  therefore  be  ftilJ. 

Rich.  Then,  Execution,  re-unflieath  thy  Sword: 
By  him  that  made  us  aP,  '  am  refcjv'd 
That  Cliffigrits  Manhood  lyes  upon  his  Tongue. 

Edw.  Say,  Hefrry^  &Al  I  have  my  rights  or  no : 
A  thoufand  Men  have  broke  their  Fa^s  to  Day, 
That  ne'er  (hall  dkie,  unlefs  thou  yield  the  Crown. 

Wmv.  If  thou  deiiy,  their  Blood  upon  thy  Head, 
For  Yorl^  in  juftice  puts  his  Armour  on. 

Priftcc.  If  that  be  right,  which  W/tmfick  fays  is  rtghti 
There  is  no  Wrong,  but  every  thing  is  right. 

fPku  Who  ever  got  thee,  there  thy  Mother  ftands^ 
For  yell  I  wot,  thou  haft  thy  Mother's  Tongue. 

Queen.  But  thou  art  neither  like  thy  Sire  nor  Dam, 
But  iike  a  foul  mifliapen  Stigmatick^ 
Mark'd  by  the  Deftinies  to  be  avoided. 
As  venomous  Toads,  or  Lizards  dreadful  Stings. 

Rich.  Iron  of  Naples,  bid  with  Englijb  Gilt, 
Whofe  Father  bears  the  Title  of  a  King^ 
(As  if  a  Kennel  (hould  be  call'd  the  Sea) 
Sfaam'ft  thou  nor,  knowing  whence  thou  art  extraugbt. 
To  let  thy  Tongue  deteiS;  thy  bafe^born  Heart. 

JBdw.  A  Wifp  of  Straw,  were  worth  a  thoufand  Crown$| 
To  make  thir  (hamelefs  Cali^  know  her  fel£ 
HcUh  of  Greece  was  fairer  far  than  thou. 
Although  thy  Husband  may  be  Menelams^ 
And  ne'er  was  yigamemnof^s  Brother  wronged 
By  that  falfq  Wom^n,.  as  this  King  by  ^hee. 
His  Father  reVell'd  in  the  Heart  tSfrancfp 
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And  cam*d  thelKing,  and  made  the  Dauphin  (iMp: 
And  had  he  match'd  according  to  bis  State, 
He  might  have  kept  that  Glory  to  this  Day# 
But  when  he  took  a  Beggar  to  his  Bed, 
And  grac'd  thy  poor  Sire  with  his  Bridal  Day» 
Even  then  that  Sun-fliine  brew'd  a  Shower  for  him. 
That  wafh'd  his  Father's  Fortunes  forth  of  France^ 
And  heap'd  Seditioi^  on  his  Crown  at  home: 
For  what  hath  broach'd  this  tumuk  but  thy  Pride  ? 
Had(l  thou  been  meek,  our  Title  ftill  had  flept. 
And  we  in  Pity  of  the  gentle  King^ 
Had  dipt  our  Claim  until  another  Age. 

Cla.  But  when  we  faw  our  Sunthine  made  thy  Sprii^, 
And  that  thy  Summer  bred  us  no  encreafe. 
We  fct  the  Ax  to  thy  ufurping^Root ; 
And  though  the  Edge  hath  fomething  hit  our  felves. 
Yet  know  thou,  fince  we  have  begun  to  ftrike» 
WeM  never  leave,  'till  we  have  hewn  thee  down. 
Or  bathed  thee  growing  with  our  heated  Bloods; 

Edw.  And  in  this  Refolution  I  de6e  thee. 
Hot  willing  any  longer  Conference, 
Since  thou  deny'dft  the  gentle  King  to  {peak. 
Sound  Trumpets,  let  our  bloody  Colours  wave. 
And  either  Viftory,  or  e!fe  a  Grave. 

Queen.  Stay,  Edward 

Edw,  No,  wrangling  Wc  man,  we'll  no  longer  ftay. 
Thefe  Words  will  coft  ten  thoufand  Lives  this  Day. 

[Exemnt  Qmmtt^ 
*  jiUrum.    Excurfions.    EH$er  Warwick, 

JVar.  Fore*Ipent  with  Toil,  as  Runners  with  a  Racc» 
I  lay  me  down  a  little  while  to  breathe: 
For  Strokes  received,  and  many  Blows  repaid. 
Have  rob'd  my  ftrong-knit  Sinews  of  their  Strength^ 
And  ipight  of  fpight,  needs  muft  I  reft  a  white. 
Enter  Edward  running. 

Edwi  Smile,  gentle  Heav'n^  orftrike,  ungentle  Death ; 
For  this  World  frowns,  and  Edwards  Sun  is  clouded. 

War.  How  now,  my  Lord,>vhat  hap{  What  lM>pe  of  good? 
£ifirr  Clarence. 

CU.  Our  Hap  is  Lofs«  our  Hope  but  fad  Defpair> 
Our  Ranks  are  broke»  and  Ruin  follows  us. 

,  What 
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Wbtt  Couofel  give  you  t  whether  fluU  we  fly? 

Edw*.  Booclefs  is  flight,  they  follow  us  with  Wings, 
Aod  weak  we  are^  and  cinDot  (hun  purfuit. 
Enter  Richard. 

Rich.  Ah  mrwick^  why  hall  thou  withdrawn  thy  fclf  J 
Thy  Brother^  Blood  the  thirfty  Earth  hath  drunk, 
Broach'd  with  the  ftecly  point  of  CUffotiCs  Lance : 
And  in  the  very  pangs  of  Death  he  cry*d^ 
Like  to  a  difmal  Clangor  heard  frdm  far, 
Warwick^^  revenge^  Brother,  revenge  iny  Deaths 
So  underneath  the  Belly  of  his  Steeds, 
That  ftain'd  their  Fetlocks  in  hs  fmoaking Blood, 
The  Noble  Gentleman  gave  up  the  Ghoft. 

War.  Then  let  the  Earth  be  drunken  with  our  Bloody 
I'll  kill  nay  Horfc  becaufe  I  will  not  fly: 
Why  ftand  we  (ike  foft-hearted  Wonen  here,  * 
Wtiling  dfUr  LoflTes,  whiles  the  Foe  doth  rage, 
Aod  look  upon,  ^s  if  the  Tragedy 
Were  plaid  in  jeft  by  counterfeiting  K6totU 
Here  on  my  Knee  I  vow  to  Go4  above, 
I'll  never  paufe  again,  never  fl;and  ftill, 
'Tin  either  Death  hath  clos'd  thefe  Eyesof  min^^ 
Or  Fortune  given  nse  tneafure  of  revenge. 

£^21^.  O  Warwick^  I  do  bend  my  Knee  with  thine, 
Aod  in  this  Vow  do  chain  my  Soul  to  thine. 
And  e*er  my  Knee  rife  from  the  Earth's  cold  Face, 
I  throw  my  Hands,  mine  Eyes^my  Heart  totheey 
Thou  Setter  up,  and  Plucker  down  of  Kings, 
Bcfeeching  thee  (if  with  thy  Will  it  ftands 
That  to  my  Foes  this  Body  muft  be  prey) 
Yet  that  thy  brazen  ©ates  of  Heav'n  may  opei 
And  give  fweet  paflage  to  my  finful  Soul. 
Now  Lords,  take  leave  until  we  meet  again* 
Where*e*er  it  be,  in  Meav'n,  or  in  the  Earth* 

^ch.  Brother^ 
Give  me  thy  Hand*  and  gentle  Wdrwid(% 
Let  me  embrace  thee  in  my  weary  Arnist 
I  that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  woe, 
That  Winter  fliould  cut  offourSpring*timc  fo# 

Wkr.  Away,  away: 
Once  nore,  fweet  Lords,  farewell 
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Cla^  Yet  let  us  all  together  to  our  Troops; 
And  give  them  leave  to  fly  that  will  not  jftay; 
And  ca!lt  them  Pillars  that  will  (land  to  us; 
And  if  we  thrive,  proroife  them  fuch  Rewards 
As  Viftors  wear  at  iht  Olympian  Games, 
This  may  plane  Courage  in  their  quailing  Breads, 
For  yet  is  hope  of  Life  and  Viftory ; 
Pore-flow  no  longer,  make  we  hence  amain.  [Exeunt^ 

Excurfions.     Enter  Richard  and  Clifford. 

Rich.  Now,  Cltford^  I  have  fingled  thee^lqne« 
Suppofe  this  Arm  is  for  the  Duke  of  Torl^ 
And  this  for  Rutland^  both  bound  to  revenge, 
Wert  thou  environed  with  a  Brazen  Wall. 

CUf.  Now,  Richard,  I  am  with  thee  here  albne. 
This  is  the  Hand  that  ftabbM  thy  leather  Thrl^ 
And  this  the  Hand  that  flew  thy  Brother  fiHtland» 
And  here's  the  Heart  that  triumphs  in;  their  Death,* 
Andchcers  thefe  Hands  thajt  flew  thy  Sire  and  Brother, 
iTo  execute  the  like  upon  thy  fcJf, 
And  fo  have  at  thee. 

Thtj fight y  Warwick  r;i/rrx»  CliifFord  jfZ/V^. 

Rich.  Nay  Warwick^  (ingle  out  f9me  otfier  Ch^ce, 
For  I  ifiy  felf  will  huac  this  Wolf  to  deathJ  [E^xiUnt. 

Alburn.    Emn  King  Wnfy  alone. 

K.  Henry.  This  Battel  farijs  like  to  the  Mortjing^s  War, 
When  dying  Clouds  contend  with. growing  Lijht, 
What  time  the  Shepherd  blowing  ^i  his  Nailst 
Can  neither  call  it  pqrfed  Day  nor  Ni^t. 
Now  fways  it  this  way,  like  the  felf-fame  $ea, 
Forc'd  by  the  Tide  to  <:ombat  with  the  Wind: 
Now  fwaysHt  that  way,  like  ihe  ieif-famcSea, 
Forc'd  to  retire  by  fury  of  thV  Wind. 
Sometime,  the.  Flv)od  prevails,  and  then  the  Wind^ 
Now,  one  the  better,  th^n  another  bef^. 
Both  tugging  to  be  Victors,  Breaft  to  Breafl^ 
Yet  neither  Conqueror,  nor  conquered; 
So  is  the  equal  poize  of 'this  fell  War* 
Here  on  this  Mole-hill  will  I  flt  me  flqwfi) 
To  whom  God  wi'J,  there  be  the  Vifitory : 
For  Margaret  my  Queen,  and  Cliffor4u>o 
Have  chid  me  from  the  ^atteU  iwearing  both, 
,  T^y  profper  befl:  of  all  when  I  am  thence,  Wp^^ld 
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Would  I  wercileads  if  God's  good  will,  were  fo: 
For  what  is  in  this  World*  but  Grief  and  Woei 
Oh  God{  methinks  it  were  a  happy  Life, 
To  be  no  better  than  a  homely  Swain, 
To  fit  upon  a  Hill,  as  I  do  now. 
To  carve  out  Dials  queintly,  point  by  point, 
Ihereby  to  fee  the  Minutes  how  they  run: 
How  many  makes  the  Hour  full  compleaty 
How  many  Hours  bring  about  the  Day, 
How  many  Days  will  fini(h  up  the  Year* 
How  many  Years  a  mortal  Man  may  live. 
When  this  is  known,  then  to  divide  the  times: 
So  many  hours  muft  I  tend  my  Flock, 
So  many  hours  muft  I  take  my  fell. 
So  many  hours  muft  I  (contemplate* 
So  many  hours  muft  J  fport  my  felf. 
So  many  days  my  Ewes  have  been  with  young. 
So  many  Weeks  ct'er  the  poor  Fools  will  Ean, 
So  many  Months  e'er  I  (hail  fhcer  the  Fleece: 
So  Minutes,  Houit,  Days,  Weeks,  Months*  and  Years* 
Paft  over,  to  the  end  they  were  created, 
Would  i^ing  white  Hairs  unto  a  quiet  Grave. 
Ah!  what  a  Life  were  this?  bow  fweet,  how  lovely? 
@ives  not  the  Haw-thorn  Bulh  afw^cter  (hade 
To  Shepherds,  k>oking  on  their  (illy  Sheep, 
Than  doth  a  rich  embroidered  Canopy 
To  Kings,  that  fear  their  SubjeSis  treachery  { 
O  yes,  it  doth,  a  thoufand«fold  it  doth. 
And  to  conclude)  the  Shepherds  homely  Curds, 
His  cold  thin  4nnk  out  of  his  Leather  Bottel, 
His  wonted  fleep,  under  a  frefh  Tree's  (hade» 
All  which  fecure,  and  Tweedy  he  enjoys. 
Is  far  beyond  a  Prince's  Delicates,  . 
His  Viands  fparkling  in  a  golden  Cup, 
Bis  Body  couched  in  a  curious  Bed, 
When  Care,  Miftruil  and  Treafons  wait  on  hiau 
Alarum^     Enter  a  Son  that  had  klU*d  his  Father  at  cne  Door^ 
and  M  Father  tlgat  had  kjUd,  his  Son  at  another  Door. 
Son.  Ill  blows  thq  wind  that  profics  no  body^ 
This  Man  whom  hand  to  h.and  I  flew  in  fighr» 
May  be  poflcffed  with  fome  ftore  of  Crowns, 
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A  nd  I  that,  hapiy,  take  them  irom  him  DOiTy 
May  yet,  e'er  Night,  yield  both  my  Life  and  theiri 
To  ibme  Man  elfe,  as  this  dead  Man  doth  me* 
Who's  this?  Oh  God!  it  is  my  Fathert  Face^ 
Whom  in  this  Conflid,  I,  unawares,  haVe  kill'ds 
Oh  heavy  times !  begetting  fuch  events. 
From  Lorid$n,  by  the  King  was  I  preft  fortb^ 
My  Father  being  the  Earl  of  ff^am/klCs  Mad 
Came  on  the  part  of  Tork»  preft  by  his  Matter: 
And  U  who  at  his  hands  received  my  Life, 
Have  by  my  hands  of  life  bereaved  him.* 
Pardon  roe,  ©od»  I  knew  not  what  I  did; 
And  pardon.  Father,  ^or  I  knew  not  thee» 
My  Tears  (hall  wipe  away  thefe  bloody  marks  / 
And  no  more  words,  'till  they  have  flow'd  their  filL 
K.  Henrj.  O  piteous  fpedaciel  O  bloody  times! 
Whiles  Lions  War,  and  Battel  for  their  Dens, 
!Poor  harmlefs  Lambs  abide  their  Enmity^ 
VSfeep,  wretched  Man*  Til  aid  thee  Tear  for  Tear, 
And  let  our  Heartland  £ye$»  hke  civil  War, 
Be  blind  with  Tears,  and  break  o*er-charg'd  with  Gntf^ 
Enter  a  Father^  bearing  Bfhis  Son.      « 
Fatb.  Thou  that  fo  ftoutly  haft  relifted  me^ 
Give  me  thy  Gold,  if  thou  haft  any  Goldi 
For  I  have  bought  it  with  an  hundred.  BlowSi* 
But  let  me  fee:  Is  this  pur  Foe*m|n*s  Face  i 
Ah,  no»  no»  no»  it  is  my  only  Son* 
Ah  Boy,  if  any  Life  be  left  ia  thee^ 
Throw  up  thine  Eye;  fee,  fee,  what  (liowert  arifi^^ 
Blown  With  the  windy  Tempcft  of  my  Heart, 
Upon  thy  woundfi  that  kills  mine  Eye  aW  Heart. 
Opity^  God,,  this  miferable  Age! 
what  ftratagems?  how  jfell?  how  butcherly? 
Erroneous,  mutinous,  and  unnatUraU 
This  dealy  quarrel  daily  doth  beget? 
O  Boy  /  thy  Father  gave  thee  Life  too  foon^ 
And  hath  bereft  tlice  of  thy  Life  too  late,  [g^ief  j 

K.  Henrj.  Woe  above  Woe ;   grief,  moi*c  than  coibOioa 
O  that  my  Death  wbuld  ftay  theft  rueful  deeds  i 
O  pity,  pity,  gentle  Heaven,  pity^ 
The  red  Rofc  and  the  white  are  on  his  Face^ 

the 
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t*hc  fatal  Colours  of  out  driving  Hoiifcs; 
The  one  his  purple  Blood  right  well  refemblesi 
The  other  his  pale  Checks,  raethinks,  prefenteth  i 
Wither  one  Rofe,  add  let  the  other  flriuriili  j 
tf  you  contend,  a  thoufand  Lives  nuft  with  er. 

&».  How  will  my  Mother,  for  a  Father's  Deaths 
Take  on  with  me,  and  ne'er  be  fatisfy'd? 

Path.  How  will  my  Wife,  for  flaughtcr  of  my  Son, 
Shed  Seas  of  Tears,  ind  lie'er  be  fatisfy'd  f 

K.  Henrj.  How  will  the  Country,  for  the  woful  chances, 
Mifs-think  the  Ksng,  and  not  be  fatisfy'd? 

Son.  Was  ever  Son  fo  rew*d  a  Father's  Death  } 

Fdth.  Wis  ever  Father  fo  bemoaned  his  Son  ? 

K.  Hetrrj.  Was  ever  King  fo  gricv'd  for  SubjeAs  wee  ? 
Jtfuch  is  your  Sorrow}  mine,  ten  times  fo  m  ch. 

Son.  ru  bear  thee  hence,  where  I  may  w^  ep  my  fill. 

Fath.  Thefe  Arms  of  mine  (hall  be  thy  winding-flieet, 
My  heart,  fweet  Boy,  (hall  be  thy  Sepulcher, 
For  from  my  Heart  thine  Image  ae'et  (hall  go. 
My  (ighing  Bread  (hall  be  thy  Funeral  Bell  i 
And  fo  obfequious  will  thy  Father  be. 
Sad  f6t  the  tofs  of  thee^  having  no  more^ 
As  Priam  Was  for  all  his  valiant  !Soh^. 
I'll  bear  thee  hence,  and  let  them  fight  that  wilf) 
For  I  have  murther'd  where  I  (hould  not  kilL  [^Exit. 

Kp  Henry.  Sad-hearted  Men,  much  overgbnc  virith  Care; 
Here  fits  a  King,  more  woful  than  ybli  are. 

AUrnms.     Eiccurjkns.    Enter  the  Qu€tn$  Prince  kf 
Wales,  and  Exeter. 

Prince.  Fly,  leather,  fly;  for  all  your  FtiendS are  fled; 
And  fFar7t>ick,  rsiges  like  a  chafed  Bull: 
Away,  for  Death  doth  hold  Us  ih  purfuit. 

Queen.  Mount  you  my  Lord,  towards  Berwick  poft  amain  i 
£dward  and  Richard  like  i  brace  of  Gtey-houhdsi 
Having  tht  fearful  flying  Hare  iii  fighti 
With  fiery  Eyes,  fparkling  fot  very  wrath. 
And  bbody  Steel  grafpt  in  their  ireful  Mandsi 
Are  at  our  backt,  ^nd  therefore  hence  aifaain. 

£xe.  Away ;  for  vengeance  cbmes  along  with  themi 
Kay,  ftay  not  to  eJtpoftulatei  tnake  fpeed; 
Or  clfe  tome  tfter#  1*11  aWay  before, 

y^lfc.lV.  D  k.Hen}'/, 
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K.  Henry.  Nay*  take  me  with  thee,  goo4  fwcct  Exeter  i 
Not  that  I  fear  to  ftay,  but  love  to  go 
Whither  the  Queeo  intends.  Forward,  away*         [Exeunt, 
A  loud  AUrum.    Enter  Clifford  weuHded. 

Clif.  Here  burns  my  Candle  out ;  ay$  here  it  dies» 
Which  whiles  it  laded,  gave  King  Henrj  light. 
O  LMcafterl  I  fear  thy  overthrow. 
More  than  my  Body's  parting  with  my  Soul: 
My  Love  aqd  Fear  glew'd  many  Fr  ends  to  thee,       [falling. 
And  now  I  fall,  thv  tough  Commixtures  melt. 
Impairing  Henrj^  ftrengthning  mifs-proud  Tor^; 
And  whither  fly  the  Gnats,  but  to  the  Sun? 
And  who  (hines  now,  hut  Henrj^s  Enemies/^ 

0  Phcebus  I  hadft  thou  never  giv'n  corfent. 
That  Phaeton  Ihould  check  thy  fiery  Steeds, 
Thy  burning  Car  never  had  Tcorch'd  the  Earth. 
And  Henrjy  hadft  thou  fway'd  as  Kmgs  (hould  do. 
Or  as  thy  Father,  and  his  Father  did. 

Giving  no  ground  unto  the  Houfe  of  Tork^ 
They  never  then  had  fprung  like  Summer  Flies : 
T,  and  te^i  thoufand  in  this  lucklefs  Realm, 
Had  left  no  mourning  Widows  for  our  Death, 
And  thou  this  day,  hadft  kept  thy  Chair  in  Peace. 
For  what  <k>th  cherifti  Weeds,  but  gentle  Air } 
And  what  makes  Robbers  bold,  but  too  much  lenity  i 
Bootlefs  are  Plaints,  and  curelefs  are  my  Wounds, 
No  way  to  fly,  nor  ftrength  to  hold  out  flight; 
The  Foe  is  inercilefj,  and  will  not  pity  : 
For  at  their  Hands  1  have  defervM  no  pity 
The  Air  hath  got  into  my  deadly  Wounds, 
And  much  efFufe  of  Blood  doth  make  me  faint : 
Come  Torkj  ai)d  Richard,  Warwick^  and  the  reft, 

1  ftabb'd  your  Fathci's  Bofom;  fplit  my  Breaft,  [He  faints. 
AUrnm  and  Retreat.    Enter  Edward,  Warwick,  Richard, 

Mountague,  Clarence,  and  Soldiers. 
Edw.  Now  brcathe.wc  Lords,  good  Fortune  bids  us  pawfe. 
And  fmooth  the  frowns  of  War  with  peaceful  looks: 
Some  Troops  purfue  the  bloody-minded  Queen, 
That  led  calm  Henry^  though  he  were  a  King, 
As  duth  a  Sail  (iird  with  a  fretting  Guft, 

Commwd 
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Commard  10  Argofijsto  ilem  the  Waves: 

But  think  you  Lot^,  that  Qifford  B^ed  with  them  ? 

ffkr.   No,  'tis  irapoffible  he  ihould  j^fcape: 
For  chough  before  his  Face  I  fpeak  the  word» 
Your   Brother  Richard  mark'd  him  (or  the  Grave | 
And  wh<frefoe*er  he  is,,  he's  furely  dead.     [Clifford  ^^4^i. 

Rich*  Whofe  Soul  is  that,  which  takts  her  heavy  leave  f 
A  deadly  groan,  like  Life  and  Death's  departing^ 
See  who  it  is.     , 

Edu/.  And  now  the  Battel's  ended. 
If  Friend  or  Foe»  iet  him  be  gently  ufed. 

Xich.  Revoke  that  dooni  of  Mercy,  for  *tis  Clifford^ 
Who  nor  contented  that  be  lopp'd  the  Branch 
In  hewing  Rmtland^  when  his  leaves  put  forth, 
Boc  iet  bis  miirth'ring  Knife  unto  the  Root, 
From  whence  that  tender  fpray  did  fweetly  /pring^ 
I  mean  your  Princely  Father,  Duke  of  Tork. 

War.  From  off  the  Gates  of  Tor^  fetch  down  the  head^ 
Your  FatherVHeadt  which  Cliford  placed  there : 
Inftcad  whereof^  let  his.  fupply  the  roofD« 
Meafure  for  meafure  muft  be  anfwerjed. 

Edv^.  Bring  forth  that  fatal  Screech*owl  to  our  Houfti 
That  nothing  fung  but  Death  to  us  and  ours : 
Now  deathman  uop  his  difmal  threaming  founds 
And  his  ill-boadtng  Tongue  no  more  d^al}  fpeak. 

Tfar.  I  think  his  uqderftanding  is  b^eft:  . 

Speak  Cliffotdy  deft  thou  know  who  fpeaks  to  thjE^j        .  ^ 
Dark  cloudy  Death  o'er-(hades  his  peanpis  of  Lif^a 
And   he  nor  fees,  nor  hears  us>  whtf  We  fay. 

Rich.  O  would  he  did}  and  fo,  p^haps^  he  doth, 
"Tis  but  his  policy  to  counterfeit, 
Becaufe  he  would  avoid  fuch  bitter  ta^$ 
Which  if]  the  time  of  death  he  g^ve  our  Fatber^ 

Oa.  If  fo  thou  thinkft,  .      ,  t 

Vex  him  with  eager  words.  .  . 

Rich.  Clifford^  ask  Mercy*  apd  obtain  no  Grace* 

Edii^.  CUfford^  repent  in  bootkfs  penitence. 

TFdr.  Clifford,  devife  excufes  for  thy  faults. 

CU.  While  we  devife  fell  Tortures  for  thy  Faults; 

Rich.  Thou  didft  love  Tork^  and  I  am  Son  to  2brlu 

Mdw.  Thou  pitied'ft  RmUnd^  I  will  pity  thee. 
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04.  Where's  Captain  Matgartt^  to  fence  yon  nowt 

War.  Thiy  mock  thee^  CligQtd^ 
Swear,  as  thou  waft  wont. 

tiich.  Wbit,  not  an  Oath  I  Nay»  then  the  World  goes  hard^ 
When  Clifford  cannot  fpare  his  Friends  in  Oatht 
I  know  by  that  he's  dead>  and  by  my  Soul, 
IJF  this  right  hand  would  buy  but  two  hours  h'fe. 
That  I,  in  all  defpight^  might  rail  at  him. 
This  hand  Ihould  chop  it  off;  and  with  the  ifftting  Blood 
Stifle  the  Villain,  whofe  unftanched  thirft 
ToYk%  and  young  Rutland,  could  not  fatisfie. 

mr.  Ay,  but  he's  dead.    Off  with  the  Tiraitor's  Head^ 
And  rear  it  in  the  place  your  Father's  ftands. 
And  now  to  London  with  triu{ii[^ant  march^ 
There  to  he  crowned  EngUn^s  Royal  King: 
From  whence  (hall  Warwick^  cut  the  Sea  to  France^ 
And  ask  the  Lady  Bona  for  thy  Queen* 
Sd  (hsilt  thou  finew  both  tbefe  Lands  together, 
'And  having /V^xii;^  thy  Friend,  thou  (halt  not  dread 
The  fcattcr'd  Foe,  that  hopes  to  rife  again  : 
For  though  they  cannot  greatly  fting  to  hurt. 
Yet  look  to  have  them  buz  to  offend  thine  Ears. 
Firft  will  t  fee  the  CoronatioPi 
And  then  tb  Britanj  1*11  crofs  the  Sea, 
^To  effeft  this  Marrtagae,  foit  pleare  my  Lord, 

Edw.  Even  as  thou  wilr^  fweet  Wtrwicl^^  let  it  be; 
For  on  thy  Shoulder  do  I  build  my  Seat.* 
And  never  will  I  undertake  the  thing 
Whcreir^  thy  Counftl  and  Gonfent  is  wanting* 
Hkbdrd^  X  will  create  thee  Duke  of  Glo*fier, 
And  Goorgo  of  darencci  Warwick^t^  our  fcif 
Shall  do,  and  undo>  as  him  pleafeth  ht(k. 

Rich.  iJct  me  be  Duke  of  Clarence,  Qeorge  ofGlo'Jter^ 
For  6lo'fier*$  Dukedom  is  too  ominous. 

War.  Tur,  that's  a  foolifh  obfervation: 
Jikhardp  be  Duke  of  Glo'fler  :  Now  to  London, 
To  fee  thefc  honours  in  poffeflion*  lExcj^pir^ 

ACT 
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ACT  III.     SCENE    I. 

^fttcr  Sinklo^  and  Humphry,  mfh  Cr$ft-biws  in  their 

iC«4T  T  Ndcr  this  thick  grown  brake  wc'JI  (hrowd  our  fdves ; 
Ky  For  through  this  Laund  anon  the  Deer  will  coipci 
And  in  this  Covert  will  we  make  our  ftand. 
Culling  the  principal  of  all  the  Deer. 
Hmmf.  I'll  ftay  above  the  Hill,  fo  both  may  (hoot, 
«&»^.  That  cannot  be,  the  noifc  of  thy  Crofs-bovsr 
Will  fcare  the  Herd,  and  fo  my  ihoot  is  loft: 
Here  ftand  w;  both,  and  aim  we  at  the  beft| 
And^  for  th^  tiine  fliall  npt  feem  tedious^ 
ril  tell  thee  what  befcl  me  on  i^  Day, 
la  this  felf  placf,  where  now  ifve  mean  to  ftand. 
Sink:  Here  comc|  a  Man,  let^s  ftay  'till  he  be  paft. 

^fuer  King  Henry  with  n  Prdjer'Bc0^ 
K.  Henry.  From  Scotland  am  I  ftoFn  even  of  pure  love^ 
To  greet  mine  own  Land  with  my  wiftiful  fight: 
No  Harry^  Harru  'tis  no  Land  of  thine. 
Thy  place  is  fill'd,  thy  Scepter  wrung  from  thee. 
Thy  Balm  waAt  off  wherewith  thou  w^ft  anointed| 
No  bending  Knee  will  call  thee  C^far  novjr^ 
No  humble  Sutors  prefs  to  fpeak  fbr  right ; 
Mo,  not  a  Man  comes  for  redrels  t6  thee  ^ 
For  how  can  I  help  them,  and  not  my  felf^ 

Sinl^.  Ay,  here's  a  Deer,  whofe  Skin's  a  Keeper^  Fee  ^ 
This  is  the  qnondam  King;  let^s  feize  upon  him. 

K.  Henry.  Ltt  me.  embrace  the  four  Adverfaries, 
For  wife  Men  fay,  it  is  the  wifeft  coorfe, 

Hnmf.  Why  linger  we^  let  us  lay  hands  upon  him.; 
Sink.  Forbear  a  while,  we'll  hes^r  a  little  more* 
K.  Henrj.  My  Qiucnand  Son  are  gone  to  France  for  aicl^ 
And,  as  f  hear,  the  great  commanding  W^nt^ici^ 
Is  thither  gone,  to  crave  the  French  King's  Sifter 
To  Wife  for  Edward.  If  this  news  be  true. 
Poor  Queen,  and  Son,  your  labour  is  but  \oQ^\ 
For  Wini/^V/^  is  ^l  (iibtle  Orator ; 
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And  Le^is  a  Prince  foon  won  with  moving  Words:    ^ 

By  this  account  then  Margartt  may  win  him. 

For  (he's  a  Woman  to  be  pitied  much : 

Her  iighs  will  malce  a  batt'ry  in  his  Bread, 

Her  Tears  will  pierce  into  a  Marble  Heart : 

The  Tyger  will  be  mild,  whiles  (he  doth  moum  ; 

And  Nero  will  be  tainted  with  reroorfe. 

To  hear  and  fee  her  plaints,  fcer  brinifh  Tears, 

Ay,  but  ftie*s  come  to  beg,  Warwick^  to  give : 

She  on  his  left  (ide  craving  Aid  for  Henrys 

He  on  his  right,  asking  a  Wife  for  Edward.  ^ 

She  weeps,  and  fays,  her  Henry  is  deposed ; 

He  Imiles,  and  fays,  his  Edward  is  infiaird; 

That  (he  poor  wretch  for  grief  can  fpcak  no  more: 

Whiles  Warwick^itWs  his  Title,  fmooths  the  wrong. 

Infcrreth  Arguments  of  mighty  ftrengih. 

And  in  conclufion  wins  the  King  from  her. 

With  promife  of  his  Sifter,  and  what  elfe. 

To  ftrengthen  and  fupport  King  Edward*%  Place, 

O  Margaret,  thus  *twill  be,  and  thou  ("poor  SouJ)^ 

Art  then  forfaken,  as  thou  went'ft  forlorn. 

Hnm.  Say,  what  art  thou  that  taOc'ft  of  Kings,  and  Queens? 
K.  Henry.  More  than  I  feem,  and  lefsthan  I  was  born  to,- 
A  Man  at  leaft,  for  lefs  I  (hould  not  be; 
And  Men  may  talk  of  Kings,  and  why  not  H 
Hum.  Ay,  but  thou  talk'll  as  if  thou  wert  a  King. 
K.  Henry.  Why  fo  I  am,  in  Mind,  and  that's  enough. 
Hnm.  But  if  thou  be  a  King,  where  is  thy  Crown? 
K.  Henry .  My  Crown  is  in  my  Heart,  not  on  my  Head; 
Not  decked  with  Diamonds,  and  Indian  Scones ; 
Not  to  be  fcen :  My  Crown  is  callM  Content^ 
A  Crown  it  is  that  feldom  Kings  enjoy. 

Hum.  Well,  if  you  be  a  King  crown'd  with  Content, 
Your  Crown  Content,  and  you  muft  be  contented 
To  go  along  wiih  us.     For,  as  we  think. 
You  are  the  Kine,  King  Edwurd  hath  deposM  ; 
And  we  his  Subjefts,  fworn  in  all  Allegiance, 
Will  apprehend  you  as  his  Enemy. 

K.  Henry.  But  did  yoj  never  fwear,  and  break  an  Oath. 
Hum.  No,  never  fuch  an  Gath,  nor  will  not  now. 
K.  Henrj.  Where  did  you  dwell  when  I  was  King  of  Eng; 
tudi  "  •    r-        1      ^^"^^  • 
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^  HMm.  Here  in  this  Coancry,  ^hcte  we  now  remain, 

K.  Henry.  I  was  anointed  King  at  nine  Months  old. 
My  Father,  and  my  Grandfather  were  Kings; 
And  you  were  fworn  true  Sabje&s  unto  me  •- 
And  tell  me  then,  have  you  not  broke  your  Oaths  ? 

S«i^,  No,  for  wewcre^Subjcftsbut  while  you  were  aKing« 

K.  Hevrj.  Why,  am  I  dead  {  do  I  not  breathe  a  Mani 
Ah  fimple  Men,  you  know  not  what  you  fwear: 
Look,  as  I  blow  this  Feather  from  my  Face, 
And  as  the  Air  blows  it  to  me  again. 
Obeying  with  my  Wind  when  I  do  blow. 
And  yielding  to  another  when  it  bbws. 
Commanded  always  by  the  greater  guft; 
Such  is  the  lightnefs  ef'  you  common  Men. 
But  do  not  break  your  Oath,  for  of  that  Sio 
My  mild  intreaty  (hall  not  make  you  guilty. 
Go  wbereyou  will,  the  King  (hall  be  commanded. 
And  be  you  Kings,  command,  and  Til  obey. 

Sink^  We  are  true  Subjeds  to  the  King, 
King  Edward. 

K,  Henry.  So  would  you  be  again  to  Henrj^ 
If  he  were  feated  as  King  Edward  is. 

Sink^  We  charge  you  in  God's  Name  and  in  the  King*s 
To  go  with  us  unto  the  Officers. 

K.  Henrj.  In  God's  Name  lead,  your  King's  Name  be  o- 
And  what  God  will,  that  let  your  King  perform,  [bey'd» 
And,  what  he  will,  I  humbly  yield  unto.  \Exemnu  - 

Enter  King  Edward,  Gloucefter,  Clarence,  and  Lady  Gray. 

K.  Edw.  Brother  of  Glo^fler^  at  St.  jilka9$%  Field 
This  Lady's  Husband*  Sir  Richard  Gray^  was  (lain^ 
His  Land  then  feiz'd  on  by  the  Conqueror: 
Her  fuit  is  now,  to  repoflfefs  thofe  Lands, 
Which  we  in  Juftice  cannot  well  deny, 
Becaufe  in  quarrel  of  the  Houfe  of  Tarki 
The  worthy  Gentleman  did  lofe  his  Life. 

Ql$.  Your  Highnefs  (hall  do  well  to  grant  her  Suitt 
It  were  diihonour  to  deny  it  her. 

K,  Edw.  It  were  no  Icfs;  but  yet  I'll  make  a  paufe. 

Gh.  Yea!  isitfo? 
I  fee  the  Lady  hath  a  thing  to  grant. 
Before  the  King  will  grant  her  humble  Suit. 

D  4  Oar. 
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CUr.  He  knows  the  Gamei,  how  true  he  keeps  the  Wsfi4) 

Glo.  Silence. 

iC.  Euw.  \Vidow,  we  will  confidef  of  your  fuiCi. 

Aid  Come,  foipe  other  tisie,  co  kaow  our  Mind« 
Grsj.  Right  gracious  Lord,  I  caooot  brook  deiay^ 

Maj  ic  pkafe  your  Highneis  to  refolve  me  now. 

And  what  your  pleaiurc  is,  (hall  facisfie  me. 

6lo.  Ay,  Widow  i  then  I'll  warrant  you  al)  your  Lands* 

And  if  wh;»t  pleafcs  bina,  ihall  plcafe  you  .• 

^Fighc  clofer,  ox  good  faith  you*il  catch  a  blow* 
QLar.  I  fear  her  not,  unlefs  ihe  chance  to  falL 
Olo    God  forbid  that»  for  he'll  take  vantages. 
K.  Ediv.  ijowmany  Children  baft  ih^tu^  Widow  i  tell  me^ 
'QUn  f  think  he  means  to  beg  a. Child  of  her. 
G,io,  N^y  then  whip  me^  he'il  rather  give  her  two* 
Cray.   Three,  my  moft  gracious  Lord. 
Glo.  Y(  u  ftiall  have  four,  if  youM  be  rulM  by  him* 
K.  Edw.  '  r were  pity  tbey  (hoUld lofe  their  Father's  Lands,^ 
Graj^  Be  pitiful,  dread  Lordy  and  gijint  it  then; 
^.  Edw.  Lords,  give  us  leave.  111  try  this  Widow's  wir^ij 
Ql(i.  Ay,  good  leave  have  you,  for  you  will  have  leave, 

5 Pill  Youth  take  Lave,  and  leave  you  to  the  Crutch. 
K.  Edw.  Now  teM  me,  Madam,  do  you  love  yoiur  ChildreoJ 
Qraj.  Ay»  full  as  dtarly  asl  love  my  fcJt 
K.  Edw.  And  would  you  not  do  much  to  dothcnagood^ 
Qray.  To  do  them  good,  I  would  fuftain  fome  banpp. 
K.  EdiiK.  Then  get  your  Husbands  Lands^  to  docheiu  good^ 
Gtay.  Therefore  I  came  unto  your  Majefty. 
K.  Edw.  I'll  tell  you  how  theJe  Lands  are  to  begot^ 
Cray.  So  /hall  you  bind  me  to  your  Highneis  Service^ 
^.  Edw.  What  Service  wilt  thou  do  me,  if  I  give  them  f 
^raj.  What  you  cpmmand  that  refts  in  me  to  do*    '     • 
K,  Ediv^  But  you  will  take  Exceptions  to  my  Boon. 
Gray,*  No,  ^rafious  Lord,  eitcept  I  cannot  doit. 
K.  Edw.  ky,  but  thou  caqft  do  what  I  meau  to  ask. 
GrAy.  Why  rben  I  will  do  what  your  Grace  commands;, 
CIo.  He  plies  her  hard,  and  much  Rain  wears  the  Marble^ 
Clar.  As  red  as  6re/  nay,  then  hier  Wax  will  n^elr.  , 

Gray.  Why  ftops  my  Lord?  (hall  I  not  bear  my  Task  { 
K.  Edw*  An  eafie  Task,  'tis  but  to  love  a  King* 
^rdj.  Tha^'i  ibon  perfor^i'di  hecaufel  aoi  aSubjed* 

*    ^  •.  J        -        ■        -^  \.  jC.Edjff;^ 
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Ji.Edw.  Why  then,  thy  Husbtnd'k Ltodsl  fredygivethec« 

GrAj.  I  take  my  leave  with  many  thoufiuxl  Thanks. 

Ci^v  ^he  match  is  made,  ihefctls  it  withtrCurtfie. 

K.  Edw.  But  (lay  thee»  'tis  the  fruits  of  Love  I  mean; 

Gfdj.  The  fruits  of  Love,  I  mean,  my  loving  Liege. 

K.  Ed}^9  Ay,  but  I  fear  me  in  another  fenfe, 
What  Love,  think'ft  thou,  I  fue  fo  much  to  get? 

Gray.  My  Love 'till  Death*  my  humble  Thanb,my  PrayenJ 
That  Love  which  Virtue  begs,  and  Virtue  grants, 

K.  Edii/.  No,  by  my  troth,  I  did  not  mean  fuch  Love. 

Gray.  Why  t\kC(\  you  mean  not  as  I  thought  you  did. 

K.Edw.  But  now  you  partly  may  perceive  my  Mind* 

Gray.  My  Mind  wiil  never  gr^nt  what  I  perceive 
Your  Highnefs  aims  at»  if  I  aim  fright. 

K.  e£^.  To  tell  thee  plain,  I  aim  to  lye  with  thee.^ 

Gray.  To  tell  you  plain,  I  had  rather  \yt  in  Pri(bn« 

K.  Ediu.  Why  then  thou  (bait  not  have  thy  Husband^ 
Lands. 

Gray.  Why  then  mine  Honefty  (htll  be  my  Dower, 
Vox  by  that  Lofs  I  will  not  purchafe  them. 

K.Edw.  Therein  thou  wrong*ft  thy  Children  mightily. 

Gray.  Herein  your  Highnefs  wrongs  both  them  and  me: 
But>  mighty  Lord,  this  merry  inclination 
Accords  not  with  the  fadnefs  of  my  Suit; 
Plcale  you  difmifs  me,  either  with  Ay,  ot  No. 

K.  Edyt;.  Ay  •,  if  thou  wilt  lay  Ay  to  my  requeft  i 
No;  if  thou  doft  fay  No  to  my  demand. 

Gray.  Thei  No,  my  Lord  ;*  my  Suit  is  at  an  end. 

GU.  The  Widow  likes  him  not,  flic  knits  her  Brows. 

Qar.  He  is  the  blunted:  Wooer  in  Chriftend<^m.  . 

K»Edw.  Her  Looks  do  argue  her  repleat  with  Modefty, 
Her  Words  do  (hew  her  Wit  incomparable. 
All  her  Perfeftions  challenge  Sovereignty, 
One  way  or  other  flie  is  for  a  King,         , 
And  flie  ftiall  be  my  Love,  or  elfe  my  Queen^ 
Say,  that  King  Edward  take  thee  for  his  Queen  ? 

Gray.  'Tis  better  faid  than  done>  my  gracious  Lord ; 
I  am  a  Subjed  fit  to  )eft  withal. 
But  far  unfit  to  be  a  Sovereign, 

K.Edw.  Svect  Widow,  by  my  Sttte  I  fwcar  to  thee* 
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I  ^ak  no  more  tlun  wh^  my  Sloul  intends. 
And  chat  is»  to  enjoy  thee  for  my  Love. 

Gr^j.  And  that  is  more  than  I  will  yield  unco: 
I  know  I  am  too  mean  to  be  your  Queen, ' 
And  yet  too  good  to  be. your  Concubine.  .       ^ 

K.£d'w.  You  cavil.  Widow,  I  did  mean  my  Qiieen* 

Gray.  'Twill  grieve  your  Grace,  my  Sons  (hall  call  you 

K.  Edw.  No  more  than  when  my  Daughters        [Fatner. 
Call  thee  Mother. 

Thou  art  a  Widow,  and  thou  haft  fbme  Children, 
And  by  God's  Mother,  I  being  but  a  Batchelor, 
Have  other  fome.    Why,  'tis  a  happy  thing. 
To  be  the  Father  unto  many  ^ons: 
Anfwcr  no  more,  for  thou  (halt  be  my  Queen. 

Glo.  The  Ghoftly  Father  now  hath  done  his  Shrift* 

CUr.  When  he  was  made  a  Shriver,  it  was  for  a  fhift. 

K^  Edw,.\  Brother,  you  mufe  what  Chat  we  two  have  had* 

GU.  The  Widow  likes  it  not,  for  (he  looks  (ad. 

K.  Edw.  Yould  think  ic  ftrange,  if  I  (hould  marry  her. 

Qar.  To  whom,  my  Lord  / 

JC«  Edw./Why  Garencc^  to  my  felf. 

GU^  That  would  be  ten  days  wonder  at  the  leaft   . 

Cla.  That's  a  day  longer  than  a  Wonder  lafts. 

Glo.  By  fo  much  is  the  Wonder  in  extreams. 

K.  Edwn  Well,  )eft  on.  Brothers,  I  can  tell  you  both. 
Her  fuit  is  is  granted  for  her  Husband's  Lands.  _ 

Enter  A  NobUman. 

Nob.  My  gracious  Lord,  Htnry  your  Foe  is  taken. 
And  brought  your  Prifoner  to  your  Palace  Gate. 

if.  Ediv.  See  that  he  be  conveyed  unto  the  Tvwtrz^ 
And  go  we.  Brothers,  to  the  Man  that  took  him. 
To  queftion  of  his  Apprehenfion. 
yfidow,  go  you  along :  Lords,  ufe  her  honourably. 

\ExeHnu 
Mdnet  Gloucefter. 

Gh.  Ay,  Edward  will  ufe  Women  honourably. 
Would  he  were  wafted.  Marrow,  Bones,  and  ai). 
That  from  his  Loins  no  hopeful  Branch  may  fprinj. 
To  crofs  me  from  the  golden  time  I  look  for  : 
And  yet,  between  my  Soul's  defire  and  mej 
The  luftful  EdwArii  Title  buried, 

Is 
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Is  CUrence,  Henrj^  «nd  his  Son  young  Edward^ 

And  all  the  unlook'd  for  IfTue  of  their  Bodief^ 

To  take  their  Rooms  e'er  I  can^ptace  oiy  felf : 

A  cold  prcmeditjition  for  my  purpofe. 

Why  then  I  do  but  dream  on  Sovcreigntyf 

Like  one  that  ftands  upon  a  Promontory, 

And  fpys  a  far-off  (hore,  where  he  would  tread, 

Wiftiing  his  Foot  were  equal  with  his  Eye, 

And  chides  the  S?a  that  funders  him  from  thence. 

Saying,  he'll  lave  it  dry  tp  have  his  way : 

So  do  I  wifti  the  Crown,  being  fb  fir  off. 

And  lb  I  chide  the  means  that  keep  me  from  it. 

And  So  (I  fay)  Pil  cut  the  Caufcs  off, 

Flattering  me  with  Impoffibilities : 

My  Eye's  too  quick^my  Heart  oV-wcens  too  much^ 

Unlefs  my  Hand  and  Strength  could  equal  them* 

Well,  fav  there  is  no  Kingdom  then  for  Richard; 

What  other  pleafure  can  the  World  afford  / 

ri^  make  my  Heaven  in  a  Lady^s  lap* 

And  deck  my  Body  in  gay  Ornaments, 

And  Vitch  fweet  Ladies  with  my  Wordsand  Looks, 

Ok  miferable  thought  I  tnd  more  unlikely. 

Than  to  accomptilh  twenty  (Solden  Crowns. 

Why,  Love  for fwor erne ih  my  Mother's  Womb: 

And,  for  I  (hould  not  deal  in  her  foft  Laws, 

She  did  corrupt  frail  Nitiire  with  feme  Bribe, 

To  ihrink  mine  Arm  like  to  a  wither'd  Hirub, 

To  make  an  envious  Mountain  on  my  Back, 

Where  fits  Deformity  to  mock  my  Body ; 

To  (hape  my  Lfgs  of  an  unequal  fize* 

To  difproportion  me  in  every  part: 

Like  to  a  Chaos,  or  unlick'd  Bear  whelp 

That  carries  no  impreffion  like  the  Dam. 

And  am  I  then  a  Man  to  be  belov'd  ? 

Ohmmftroiis  Fault,  to  harbour  fuch  a  Thought. 

Then  fince  this  Earth  affords  no  Toy  to  me. 

But  to  command,  to  check,  to  o  er-bear  fuch 

As  are  of  better  Perfon  than  my  felf; 

111  make  my  Heaven  to  dream  upon  the  Crown^ 

And  wl  iles  I  live  t'account  thi9  World  but  Hell, 

Until  this  mif-fbap'd  Trunk  that  bears  this  Head, 
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Be  round  implied  with  a  glorious  Crown^ 

And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  get  the  Crown^ 

For  many  Lives  ftand  between  me  and  home: 

And  I9  like  one  loft  in  a  thorny  Woodf 

That  rents  the  Thorns,  and  is  rent  with  the  Thorns^^ 

Seeking  a  way,  and  ftraying  from  the  ways 

Not  knowing  how  to  find  the  opien  Air» 

Bat  toiling  defperately  to  fin^d  it  out,^ 

Torment  my  felf  to  catch  the  EngUJb  Crown; 

And  from  that  torment  I  will  free  my  felf. 

Or  hew  my  way  out  with  a  bloody  Ax« 

Why  I  can  fmile*  and  murther  whiles  I  fmile. 

And  cry*  Content,  to  that  which  grieves  my  Hearty 

And  wet  my  Cheeks  with  artificial  TearSy 

And  frame  my  Face  to  all  Occafions. 

ril  drown  more  Sailors  than  the  Mermaid  ihallji 

1*11  flay  more  Gazers  than  the  BafilisI^ 

1*11  play  the  Orator  as  well  as  Neflor^ 

Deceive  more  flily  than  Vljj^s  could, 

And  like  a  Sinon,  take  another  Troj* 

I  can  add  Colours  to  the  Camelion,    . 

Change  (hapes  with  Protens  for  Advantages* 

And  fct  the  murtherous  Match,e%($l  to  School. 

Can  I  do  this,  and  ca^nnot  get  a  C^own? 

Jut,  were  it  farther  ofl&  TU  pluck  it  down,  [iSv//^ 

SCENE     IL 

Flofirijh^     l&nter  King  Lewis,   Bona,  Bourbon,  Prince  if 
Wales,  ^(?f»  Margaret,  andtheEnrlofOxlotd.    Lewis 
JitSy  and  rifeth  up  again. 

K.  Lew.  Fair  Queen  of  En^andy  worthy  Margaret^ 
Sit  down  wi^h  us;  it  ill  befits  thy  State, 
And  Birth,  that  thou  (hould'ft  ftand,  whiles  L^s  fits, 

Oticen.  No»  mighty  King  of  France:^  now  Margaret 
Mu?t  ftrike  her  Sail,  and  learn  a  while  to  ferve. 
Where  Kings  command.    I  was,  I  muft  confefi. 
Great  Mbions  Qiieen,  in  former  golden  Days : 
But  now  miPchaAce  hath  trod  my  Title  downi^ 
And  with  difhonour  laid  me  on  the  Qronudi    ' 
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Where!  muft  take  like  Teat  unto  my  Fortane^ 
And  to  my  humble  feat  confirm  my  felf. 

fC.  Lew.  Why  fay,  fair  Q^een,  whence  fpring^  this  deep 
defpair  / 

Qmcn.  iFrom  fuch  a  caufe  as  fills  mine  Eyes  with  Tears 
And  flops  my  Tongue,  while  Heart  is  drown'din  Cares. 

K.  Lew.  Whatever  it  be,  be  thou  ftill  like  thy  fel5 
And  fit  thee  by  our  fide,  [Seats  her  ty  him. 

Yield  not  thy  Neck  to  Fortune's  yoak. 
But  let  thy  dauntlefs  Mind  ftill  ride  in  triumph 
Over  all  mifchance. 

Be  plain.  Queen  Mdrgdnt^  and  tell  thy  Grief, 
It  (hall  be  eas'd,  if  Fmnce  can  yield  relief. 

Queen.  Thofe  gracious  Wordsrevivemy  drooping  Thoughts^ 
And  give  my  Tongue-ty'd  Sorrows  kave  to  Ipe^k. 
Now  therefore  be  it  known  to  Noble  LewU^ 
That  Henrj,  fole  poflcfTor  of  toy  Love, 
Isy  of  a  King,  become  a  banifli'd  Man, 
And  forc'd  to  live  in  Scotland  a  Forlorn; 
While  proud  ambitious  Edwards  Duke  of  Turk^ 
Ufurps  the  Regal  Title,  and  the  Seat 
Oi  England  s  true  anointed  lawful  King. 
This  is  the  Caufe  that  I,  poor  Margaret^ 
With  this  my  Son  Prince  Edward^  Henrfs  Htir, 
Am  come  to  crave  thy  juft  and  lawful  Aid  t 
And  if  thou  fail  us>  all  our  hope  is  done, 
Scotland  h2th  Will  to  help,  but  cannot  help: 
Our  People,  and  oor  Peers,  are  both  mif-led,  ' 

Our  Trcafure  feiz'd,  our  Soldiers  put  to  flight. 
And,  as  thou  feeft,  our  Selves  in  heavy  plight. 

*r.  Lew.  Renowned  Queen,  with  patience  calm  the  Storm, 
WbUc  w^  bethink  a  means  to  break  it  oflF. 

Queen.  The  more  we  ftay,  the  ftrooger  grows  our  Foe. 

K.  Lew.  The  more  I  ftay,  the  more  Til  fuccour  thee* 

Queen.  O,  but  impatience  waiteth  on  true  Sorrow. 
And  fee  where  comes  the  breeder  of  my  Sorrow. 
£///rr  Warwick. 

HT.  Lew.  What's  he  approachetb  boldly  to  our  prefcnce? 

Queen.  Our  Earl  of  IVarwkk^  Edward' %  gretteft  Friend. 

K.  Lew.  Welcome^   brave  Warwick^  what  brings  thee  tr> 
France  f  ^  [Hedejcends.    Shearifetb.- 

Queen. 
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Queen.  Ay,  now  begins  t  fecond  Storro  ta  rifc# 
For  this  is  be  that  moves  both  Wind  and  Tide. 

War.  From  worthy  Edward^  King  of  Albhnf 
My  Lord  and  Sovereign,  and  thy  vowed  Friend» 
I  come  (in  Kiodnefs  and  unfeigned  Love) 
"^irtt  to  do  greetings  to  thy  Royal  Perfoo, 
And  then  to  crave  a  League  of  Amity; 
And  laftly,  to  confirm  that  Amity 
With  Nuptial  Knot,  if  thou  vouchfafe  to  grant 
That  vertuous  Lady  Bona^  thy  fair  Sifter, 
To  EngUnd^%  King  in  lawfuMVlarriage, 

Quitn.  If  that  go  forward,  Hcnrf%  hope  is  done. 

War.  And  gracious  Madam,  {J^f^^ki^g  to  Bora. 

In  Qur  King's  behalf, 

I  am  commanded,  with  your  leave  and  favour. 
Humbly  to  kifs  your  Hand,  and  with  my  Tongue 
To  tell  the  paffion  of  my  Sovereign's  Heart  j 
Where  Fame,  late  entring  at  his  heedful  Ears, 
Hath  placed  thy  Beauty's  Image,  and  thy  Virtue. 

Queen.  King  Lewis^  and  Lady  Bona,  hear  me  fpeakj 
Before  you  anfwer  Warwick*    His  demand 
Springs  not  from  Edwari%  well-meant  honeft  Love, 
But  from  Deceit^  bred  by  Neceffity : 
For  how  can  Tyrants  fafely  govern  home, 
Unlefs  Abroad  they  purchace  great  Alliance  t 
To  prove  him  Tyrant,  this  reafon  may  fuflBce, 
That  Henrj  liveih  ftill-,  but  were  he  dead. 
Yet  here  Prince  Edward  ftands,  King  Henrfs  Son. 
Look  therefore  Lewis,  that  by  this  League  and  Mariiagf 
Thou  draw  not  on  thy  Danger  and  Diibonour: 
For  though  Ufurpers  fway  the  Rule  a  while, 
Yet  Heavens  are  juft,  and  Time  fupprcffeth  Wrongs. 

War.  Injurious  Margaret. 

Prince.  And  why  not  Queen^ 

War.  Becaufe  thy  Father  Henry  did  ufurp. 
And  thou  no  more  art  Prince  than  (he  is  Queen. 

Oxf.  Then  Warwick  difannuls  great  John  of  Gaunf, 
Which  did  fubdue  the  greateft  pzrt  of  Spaiui 
And  after  John  of  Gaunf^  Henry  the  Fourth, 
Wofe  Wifdom  was  a  Mirror  to  the  wifefti 
And  afcer  that  wife  Prince,  Henry  the  Fifth, 

Who 
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who  by  his  Prowefs  conquered  all  Franci :   . 
From  thefe  our  Hcnrj  lineally  defcends. 

WaT.0xf9Tiy  how  haps  it  in  this  fmooth  Difcourfet 
You  told  not,  how  Henrjlht  Sixth  hach  loft 
All  that,  which  Henrj  the  Fifth  had  gotten  } 
Methioks  thefe  Peers  of  France  (hould  fmile  at  that. 
lutfor  the  reft;  you  tell  a  Pedigree 
Of  threefcore  and  two  Years,  a  filly  time 
To  make  prefcription  for  a  Kingdom's  worth. 

Oxf.  WYx^WdrwicI^  canft  thou  fpeak  againft  my  Lieje 
Whom  thou  obey'dft  thirty  and  fix  Years, 
And  not  bewray  thy  Treafon  with  a  hlufh  ? 

W4ir.  Can  Oxford^  that  did  ever  fence  the  right, 
Now  buckler  falfliood  with  a  Pedigree? 
For  (hame  leave  Henry^  and  call  Edwdrd  King. 

Oxf.  Call  him  my  King,  by  whofe  injurious  doom 
My  elder  Brother,  the  Lord  jtuhrej  Fire 
Was  done  to  Death  f  and  more  than  fo,  my  Father, 
Even  in  the  dowofal  of  his  meIIow*d  Years, 
When  Nature  brought  him  to  the  door  of  Death? 
^oWAruHcl^  no;  while  Life  upholds  this  Arm, 
This  Arm  upholds  the  Houfe  oiLancafttr. 

Wkr.  And  I  the  Houfe  of  rorl^ 

K.  Lew.  Queen  Margaret,  Prince  Edward^  and  Oxfmrd 
Vouchfafe  at  our  rcquelf,  to  ftand  afide. 
While  I  ufe  farther  Conference  with  Warwick,. 

[Thejfiandalodf. 

Queen.  Heavens  grant  that  T^4ni^iVi^'sWoj:ds  bewitch  him 
not, 

*.Lo2;.  J^oTi  Warwick^  tell  me  even  upon  thy  Confcience^ 
Is  Edward  yoijf  true  King?  for  I  were  loth 
To  link  with  him  that  were  not  lawful  chofen. 

fKir.  Thereon  I  pawn  my  Credit,  and  mire  Honour. 

^.  Lew.  But  is  he  gracious  in  the  People's  Eyes? 

War.  The  more,  that  Henrj  was  unfortunate. 

K.  Lew.  vThen  further  ^  all  diflembling  fet  afide# 
Tell  me  for  truths  the  meafure  of  hi«  love 
U^to  our  Sifter  Btf»4.  *• 

War.  Such  it  feems, 
^vmiy  befeem  a  Monarch  like  himfelf: 
%  fcif  have  often  heard  him  fay  and  fwear, 

Thae 
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That  this  his  Love  was  an  external  Plants 
Whereof  the  Root  was  fix'd  in  Virtue's  groundf 
7  he  Leaves  and  Fruit  oaaintaio'd  with  Beauty's  Sun» 
£xen)pt  fram  £nvy»  but  not  from  Difdai  9 
Unlefs  the  Lady  Hwd  quit  his  painii 
K.  Le7i>.  Now  Sifter,  let  us  Hear  your  firm  refolve, 
B^nd.  Your  graot^  or  your  denial,  illiail  be  mine. 
Yet  1  confcfs,  that  often  eV  this  Day,  [SpeiJ^  /•  Warlirieii 
When.  I  have  hear(Lyour  King's  defert  recounted^ 
Mine  Ear  hath/iTempted  Judgment  to  defire^ 

K.  Lew.  J^ben  VVarwicka  this: 
Our  Sifter  (ball  be  Edw^it^. 
And^  now  forthwith  ihall  Articles  be  drawn. 
Touching  the  Jointure  that  your  l^ing  muft  matce^ 
Which  with  her  Dowry  (ball  be  counterpoise. 
Draw  near.  Queen  Marg4ret»  and  t^  a  witnefs» 
That  Bona  (hall  be  Wife  to  th'  EngUJh  KM. 

Prince^  To  Edward^  but  not  to  the  Mnglijb  ICingi 
Qmen.  Deceitful  ff^arwieky  it  was  thy  device, 
By  this  Alliance  to  make  void  my  Suit ; 
,  Before  thy  coming*  Le)^is  was  Henry^s  Friend. 

K.  Lew.  And  {till  is  Friend  to  him  and  Marg4reti 
But  if  your  Title  to  the  Crown  be  weak, 
As  n^ay  appear  by  Edward^%  good  Succels  ^ 
Then  ^tis  but  reaion  chat  I  be  releas'd  j 

From  giving  Aid»  which  late  1  promifed. 
Yet  ihall  you  have  all  kindnefs  at  my  Hand^  ^  \\ 

,That  your  £ftate  requires,  and  mi<ie  can  yieldi 
War.  HtHtj  now  lives  in  S^tla»d  at  bis  eafe^^ 
Where  having  nothing,  nothing  can  he  lofe.         ^     0] 
And  as  for  you  your  (tlf^  our  quondam  Queen» 
You  have  a  Father  able  to  maintain  you, 
And  better  it  were  you  trotibled  him,  than  FrMce. 

Queen.  Peace  impudent  and  (hamelefs  ft^arwicj^  peMfi 
Proud  fetter  up,  and  puller  down  of  Kings, 
I  will  not  herice,  'till  with  my  Talk  and  Tears       ^ 
(Both  full  of  Trutfi)  I  make  King  Lewis  behold 
Thy  fly  Conveyance,  and  thy  Lord's  falfe  Love* 

[^Pofi  blewmg0  Hffn  withifit 
For  both  of  you  are  Birds  of  ielf  fame  Feather^ 

_  i^LeU^A 
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K.  Ltiv.  ft^armeki  this  is  foflie  Poft  to  u$,  or  thi?. 
Einr  a  Pa/t* 

Fofi.  My  Lord  Ambaffador, 
Theft  Letters  are  for  youj  \T,  tUTirwick. 

Sent  from  your  Brother,  Marquefs  Monu^iu. 

r  J  ^Z?™  °"  ^'"8  ""^^  y°^^  Mijefty.  [to  K,  Lew; 

And  Madam,  theft  for  you,  [7*  the  Qhum, 

Prom  whom  I  know  not,  iThey  ail  read  their  Letters, 

Oxf.  I  like  it  wcU,  that  our  fair  Queen  and  Miftrels 
Smiles  at  her  News,  while  WinwVi^  frowns  at  his. 

Princt.  Nay,  mark  how  Leivij  ftamps  as  he  were  nettUdi 
I  hope  all's  for  the  beft. 

K.  Lew,  JKirwici^,  what  are  thy  News  ? 
And  yours,  fair  Queen  $ 
Qneen.  Mine  fuch  as  fills  my  Heart  with  unhoped  Joy* 
WJw.  Mioe  full  of  Sorrow,  rad  Heart's  Difcontenr. 
K.  Lew.  What  i  has  your  Kii^  Married  the  Lady  Gray  ] 
And  now,  to  footh  your  Foi^ery  and  his* 
Sends  me  «  Paper  to  perfwade  me  Pacience? 
Is  this  Alliance  that  he  fteb  with  France  ? 
Dare  he  pitfame  to  fcorn  us  in  this  manner/  ^ 

_j^«,  I  told  your  Majcfly  as  much  beforei 
This  proveih  Edwartts  Love,  and  Warwicl^i  Hopefty.         i 

War,  King  Lewit^  I  here  proteft  in  fight  of  Heaveiij 
And  by  the  hope  I  have  of  Hcav'niy  Blifi, 
That  I  am  clear  from  thisMifdced  of  Edward'i  $ 
No  more  my  King  j  for  he  dishonours  me. 
But  moft  himfclf,  if  he  cbuld  fte  his  Shame.  .  , ; 

Did  I  forget,  that  by  the  Hoiife  of  ftn^  " 

A^y  Father  came  untimely  to  his  Deaths 
Did  1  let  pafs  th'  abufe  done  to  my  Niece  ?  ^"^'  ,    '^' 

Did  I  impale  htm  with  the  Regal  Crown  \  !^ 

Jid  f  put  He^  from  his  Native  Right  ?  .  ; 

And  am  I  gueVdon'd  at  th:  laft  with  Shame  / 
iname  on  himfelf,  for  my  Defert  is  Honour;  ! 

And  to  repair  my  I^nour  loft  for  him,  * 

I  here  renounce  him,  and  return  to  Htarj, 
My  Noble  Queen,  let  formfer  gf  udges  pafs< 
And  henceforth  I  am  thy  true  Servitor: 
I  will  revenge  his  wrong  to  Lady  Btna^ 
And  replant  Heitrj  in  bis  former  ftate< 
Vol.  IV*  fi  ^ueen, 
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Thefe  Words  have  turn*il  my  Hatt  to  Love, 
And  I  forgive,  and  quire  forget  old  faults. 
And  joy  that  thou  becom'ft  Kiog  Henry's  Friend* 

WAr\  So  much  his  Frknd,  ay*  his  uj^eigoed  Friend, 
Thatif  King  Lewis  vouchfiiie  to  furniih  us 
With  feme  few  Bands  of  cbofen  SoJdiers, ' 
I^li  undertake  to  Land  them  on  our  Coaft, 
And  force  the  Tyrant  from  his  Seat  by  War. 
*Tis  not  his  new*made  Bride  (hall  fuccouriiim: 
And  as  for  Clarence^  as  my  Letters  tell  me. 
He's  very  likely  now  to  fall  from  him. 
For  matching  more  for-  wanton  Luft  than  Holi4ur^ 
Or.  than  for  ftreogth  and  fafety  of  our  Country^ 

Bma^  Dear  Brother,  how^  (hall  M$tM  be  reVeng'd^ 
But  by  thy  help  to  this  diftreifed  Queen  ? 

Queen.  Renowned  Priftce,  how  ihafti  poor  Henry  lives 
Unlefi  thou  refc^e  him^^frcon  foul  de^air? 
Bona.  My  quarrel,  and  this  EngUp  Queen-s  ure  one^ 
War.  And  mine,  fair  Lady  Bona^  joini  with  yours. 
L.  Lew.  And  mine^  with  hers*  and  thtne,  aiid  Murgmttt^t. 
Therefore  at  laft,  I  firmly  am  re6dv'd 
You  (hall  have  Aid. 

Queen.  Let  me  give  humble  thanks  for  all  at  oflce: 
JC.  Lew.  Then  EngUnd[%  Meflenger,  ^^urn  in  Poft,' 
And  tell  falfe  EdwAi^i  thy  fuppc^ed  King,    . 
That  Lewis  of  France^  is  fending  over  Madcers 
To  revel  it  with  him^  and  his  new  Bride.. 
Thou  feeft  what's  paft>  go  for  thy  King  withal. 

Bona.  Tell  him,  in  hopes  he'll  proved  Widower  ihortly^ 
I  wear  the  Willow  Garland  for  his  fake. 

Queen.  Tell  him^  my  mourning  weeds  tiie  laid  tMe^ 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  Armor  on.  •  "  . 

War.  Tell  him  from  me>  that  he  hath  done  ihe  witmg. 
And  therefore  HI  Uncrown  him  e'cr't  be  long. 
There's  th^  Reward,  be  gone.  '^     /  •        [Exit^^Pifi^ 

K^  Lew.  But  Warmcky     •  ,'•;.. 

Thou  and  Oxferd^  with  five  fAiouflnd  Men  ■ 
Shall  crofs  the  Stas,  and  bid  falfe£^«n/ Battel : 
And  as  occasion  ferve?,  this  Noble  Queetr 
And  Prince  ihall  follow  with  aircih  Sugplyi 

•  •  Yet 
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Yet  «^er  thou  gO|  but  anfwer  me  one  doubt : 
What  Pledge  have  we  of  thy  firm  Loyalty  ? 

fFkr.  This  (hall  afliire  my  conftant  Loyalty, 
That  if  our  Queen  and  this  young  Prince  agrer» 
I*J1  join  my  eldeft  Daugbter»  and  my  Joy, 
To  him  forthwith,  in  holy  Wedlock  Bands. 

Qmeen.  Yes,  t  agree^  and  think  you  for  your  Motion. 
Son  Ed3i;ard^  Ae  is  Fair  and  Virtuous, 
Therefore  delay  not,  give  thy  Hand  to  Warwick.^ 
And  with  thy  Hand,  thy  ^aith  irrevocable. 
That  only  Warmcl(%  Daughter  (hall  be  thine; 

Primct.  Yes,  I  accept  her,  for  (he  well  deferves  %U 
And  here  to  pledge  my  Vow,  I  give  my  Hand. 

[tie gives  his  Hand  to  ^^itii^;^ 

K.  Lew.  Why  ftay  we  now  f  thefe  Soldiers  (ball  be  ievy'd^ 
Afxl  thou  Lord  Bourton,  our  High  Admiral, 
SlMlt  waft  them  over  with  our  Royal  Fleet. 
I  long  'rill  Edward  fall  by  War^s  Mifchance, 
For  mocking  Marriage  with  a  Ciame  of  Ftattce. 

[Exeunt.    Manet  Warwick; 

War.  i  came  from  Edward  as  Ambaffador, 
But  I  return  his  fworn  and  mortal  Foe : 
Matters  of  Marriage  was  the  charge  he  gave  me^ 
But  dreadful  War  (hall  anfwer  his  demand. 
Had  be  none  elfe  to  make  a  ftale  but  me? 
Then  none  but  t.  (hall  turn  his  Jcfl  to  Sorrow: 
I  was  the  chief  that  rais'd  him  to  the  Crown^ 
And  t*\\  be  chief  to  bring  him  down  again  t 
Not  that  I. pity  Henrfs  Miferyj  .  . 
But  feek  Revenge  on  Edward^s  Mockery;  \Exii. 


A  C  T    IV.     SCENE  1. 

£ir/fr  Gloucefter,  Clarente,  Soiftrfct  ^/irrf  Montague. 

Glo.  T^  O  W  t4ll  me.  Brother  Clarence^  what  tWbk  yoxi 

XN  Of  thrr  nt#  Marriage  with  the  Lady  Or^% 
Hath  not  our  Brother  made  a  worthy  choree  { 

Oar,  Alas^  ymi  know,  'tis  far  from  hence  to  France^ 
Hdw  could  he  ftay  'till  Warwickm^At  return / 

£  i  Spm: 
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Som.  My  Lords,  forbear  this  talk  ;  Here  comes  the  King. 
Flonrijh.    lEnter  King  Edward,  Ladj  Gray  as  Qneen^  Ptm- 

brook,  Stafford,  andH^fixt^g^ifoHrfiandononeJide^  and 

foHY  on  the  other* 

Glo.  And  his  wcllchofen  Bride. 

Clar.  I  mind  to  tell  him  plainly  what  I  think. 

K.  Edw.  Now,  Brother  of  Clarence^ 
How  like  you  our  Choice, 
That  you  (land  penHve  as  half  Malecontent^ 

CUr.  As  Well  as  Lewis  of  France^ 
Or  the  Earl  of  Wdrwigky 

Which  are  fo  weak  of  Courage,  add  in  Judgment^ 
That  ihey*ll  take  no  olFence  at  our  Abufe. 

K.  Edw.  Suppofe  they  take  offence  without  a  caufe: 
They  are  but  Lewis  a^d  Warwickj*  I  am  j^dward, 
Your  King  and  ff^arwick^s^  and  muft  have  my  will. 

Glo.  And  you  (hall  have  your  will,  becaufe  our  King? 
Yet  hafty  Marriage  feldom  proveth  well. 

K.  Edw.  Yes,  Brother  Richard,  are  you  offendtdtoo? 

Gla.  Not  I ;  no  : 
God  forbid  that  I  fliould  wifh  them  fcver'd 
Whom  God  hath  joined  together. 
Ay,  and  'tweje  pity  to  funder  them. 
That  yoak  fo  well  together. 

K.  Edw.  Setting  your  Scorns,  and  your  miffike  aGde, 
Tell  me  fome  Reafon,  why  the  Lady  Graj 
Should  not  become  my  Wife,  and  England^s  Queen  ? 
And  you  too,  Somerfet  and  Mtntague, 
Speak  freely  what  you  think. 

CUr.  Then  this  is  my  Opinion ; 
That  King  Lewis  bccoipes  your  Enemy, 
For  mocking  him  about  the  Marriage 
Of  the  L^dy  Bona. 

Glo.  And  Warwick^  doing  what  you  gave  in  charge. 
Is  now  diihonoured  by  this  new  Marriage. 

K,  Edw.  What,  if  both  Lewis  and  Warwick^  b«  appeased. 
By  fuch  invention  as  I  can  devife  ? 

AionU  Yet  to  have  join'd  with  France  in  fuch  Alliance* 
Would  more  hive  ftrength*iied  this  our  Commonwealth, 
^Gainft  foreign  Storms,  than  any  home-bred  Marriage. 
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Haft.  Whv,  knows  not  Monufut  that  of  it  fclf 
Euiland  is  fafe»  if  true  withio  it  fdf  ? 

Mont.  Yes,  but  the  fafer,  when  'tis  backed  with  franct. 

Huft.  Tis  better  ufing  France^  than  trufting  iT4ifC^.     ^ 
Let  us  be  back'd  with  God,  an^  with  the  Sea5» 
Which  he  hath  given  for  fence  impregnable, 
KnA  with  their  Helps  only  defend  our  felvcs: 
Jo  them,  and  in  our  felves,  our  fafety  lyes. 

CUr.  For  this  one  Speech,  Lord  Hafiings  well  deferves 
To  have  the  Heir  of  the  Lord  Hnngirford. 

K.  Edw.  Ay,  what  of  that/  it  was  my  will  and  grant* 
And  for  this  once  my  Wi!l  ihall  fland  for  LaWi, 

Gh.   And  yet  methinks  your  Grace  hath  not  done  well) 
To  give  the  Heir  and  Daughter  of  Lord  Scales 
Unto  the  Brother  of  your  loving  Brides 
She  better  would  have  fitted  me  or  Clanncti 
But  in  your  Bride  you  bury  Brotherhood, 

CUr.  Or  eUe  you  would  not  have  beftowM  the  Hei^ 
Of  the  Lord  Bonvill  on  your  new  Wife's  Son* 
And  leave  your  Brothers  to  go  fpeed  elfe  where* 

K»  Edw.  Alas,  poor  Qannai  is  it  for  a  Wife 
That  thou  art  Malecontent/  I  will  provide  thee* 

Qar.  In  chufing  for  your  fclf, 
You  fticw'd  your  Judgment; 
Which  being  (hallow,  you  (hall  give  n)e  le^ve 
To  play  the  Brother  in  mine  own  ^b^^lf ; 
And  to  thit  end,  I  (hortly  mind  to  leave  you, 

K.  Edv}.  Leave  me,  or  tarry,  Edward  will  be  King; 
And  not  be  ty'd  unto  his  Brother's  will. 

La.  Gray.  My  Lords,  be&re  it  pleas'd  his  Majjeily 
To  raife  my  State  to  Title  of  a  Queen, 
Do  me  but  right,  \and  you  muft  all  confefs^ 
That  I  was  not  ignoble  of  Defcent, 
And  meaner  than  my  felf  have  had  like  fortune. 
But  as  this  Title  honours  me  and  mine^ 
So  your  diftikes.  to  whom  I  would  be  pleating. 
Do  clond  my  Joys  with  Danger,  and  with  Sorrow. 

K.  Edw.  My  Love,  forbear  to  fawn  upon  their  Frowns  ; 
What  Danger,  or  whac  Sorrow  can  befall  thee. 
So  long  as  Edward  is  thy  conftant  Frsend. 
Ar  d  tneir  irue  Soveraign,  whom  they  mufi  obej  } 

vE  5  Nav* 
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Nay,  whom  they  (hall  obey,  and  love  thee  too,' 
Unlefs  they  feek  for  hatred  at  my  Hands: 
Which  if  they  do,  yet  will  I  keep  thee  fafe,.  - 
And  they  (hall  feel  the  Vengeance  of  my  Wrath, 

Glo.  I  hear»  yet  fay  not  much,  but  think  the  mofe. 
Enfer  aPofi. 

K.  EJkw.  Now  Meffengcr,  what  Letters,  or  what  News 
from  France? 

Pofi.  My  Sovereign  Liege,  no  Letters,  and  few  Words. 
But  fuch  as  I  f  without  your  fpeciai  pardon) 
Djire  not  relate* 

K.  Edw.  Go  too,  we  pardon  thee ! 
Therefore,  in  brief,  tell  their  Words; 
As  near  as  thou  canft  guefs  them* 
ySThat  anfwer  makes  King  Lewis  unto  our  Letters  f 

Pofi.  At  my  depart  thefe  were  his  very  Words;    . 
@o  tell  falfe  Edward^  ifhy  fuppofed  King, 
That  Lewis  of  France  n  fending  over  Maskers, 
To  revel  it  with  him,  and  his  new  Bride. 

K.  Edw.  h  Lewis  (6  brave  f  belike  he  thinks  me  Htnrj. 
But  what  faid  Lady  Bona  to  my  Marriage  i 

Pofi.  Thefe  were  her  Words,  uttered  with  mild  Difdain  s 
Tell  him,  in  hope  he'll  prove  a  Widower  (hoitly, 
I'll  wear  the  Willow  Garland  for  his  fake 

K.  Edw.  I  blame  not  her,  (he  could  fay  little  lefs; 
She  had  the  wrong.     But  what  faid  Henrfs  Queen  ? 
For  fo  I  heacd  that  (he  was  there  in  place, 

Pofi.  Tell  him  (quoth  (he) 
My  mou'rning  Weeds  are  done. 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  Armour  on. 

K.  JE</3u;.  Belike  (he  means  to  play  t\\^  AmazAfn. 
But  what  faid  Warmck^xo  thefe  Injuries.' 

Pofi.  ,He,  more  incens'd  againft  your  Majefty 
Than  all  the  reft,  difcharg*jd  me  with  thefe  Words; 
Tell  him  from  me,  that  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 
And  therefore  I'll  uncrown  him  e'er*t  belong. 
^  jR:.  £^3p.  Ha?  durft  the  Traitor   breathe  out    to  proud 
Well,  I  Willarm  me,  being  thus  fore-warn'd  :         [Words? 
They  (hall  have  Wars,  and  pay  for  their  Prefumprion, 
But  fay,  is  Vfarwicl^  Friends  with  [Margaret  f 
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Pifi*  Ay,  gracious  Sovereign^ 
They  are  To  link'd  in  Friend^ip^ 
Thac  your^  Prince  Edward  macries  IFsrwick^i  Daughter* 

Oar.  Belike  ^e  elder  ^ 
Clarence  will  have  the  younger* 
Now  Brother  King  farewel,  aod  fit  you  faft» 
For  I  will  hence  to  ff^arwkk^s  other  Daughter* 
That  though  1  want  a  Kingdom,  yet  141  Marriage 
I  may  not  ptove  inferior  to  yjCHir  felf* 
You  that  love  me,  and  Warwicl^^  follow  ioe» 

[Exit  Clarence^  andSomttUtfaUewU 

GU.  Not!: 
My  Thoughts  aim  at  a  fuither  Matter  : 
I  ftay  not  for  the  love  of  Edward^  but  the  Crown.    [.^^^4 

K.Edw.  Clarence  and  Semerfet  both  gone  to  Wan»kk\ 
Yet  I  am  arin'd  againft  the  worft  can  happes; 
And  bafte  is  needful  in  this  defp'rate  Caie* 
fmbrookj^ndi  Stafferdi  vou  in  our  behalf 
Go  levy  Men,  and  make  prepare  for  War  j 
They  are  already,  or  quickly  will  be  landed  : 
My  felf  in  Perfon  will  firaight  follow  yiou« 

[Exii  Pembrook  49^  Stafford. 
But  e'er  I  go,  Haflings  and  AUniaff$t 
Refolve  my  doubt,  you  twain  of  all  the  reft 
Are  near  to  Wamt^ck^  by  Blood  and  l>y  Alliance; 
Tell  me,  if  you  love  Warwick^ more  than  me; 
If  it  be  fo,  then  both  depart  to  him  : 
I  rather  wifli  you  Foes  than  hollow  Friends. 
But  if  you  micd  to  bold  your  true  Obedience, 
Give  me  Aflurance  with  fomc  friendly  Vow, 
That  I  may  never  have  you  in  fufped. 

Men.  So  God  help  Montaoue^  as  he  proves  true. 

Hafi.  And  H^ingt^  as  he  favours  j&6/;ir^$  Caufe. 

K^  Edm.  Now,  Brother  Richard,  will  you  ftand  by  us  f 

Gle.  Ay,4i^4efp]ght  of  all  that  ihall  withftand  you. 

K.  Edw.  Why  fo;  then  am  I  fure  of  Vidory. 
Now  therefore  let  u^  hence,  and  lofe  no  hour, 
Till  we  meet  Warwick^  with  his  Foreign  Power, 

[Exeimu 
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Enter  Warwick  and  Oxford  in  England,  with  French 
Soldiers. 

Way.  Truft  me>  my  Lord,  all  hitherto  goes  well. 
The  common  People  by  numbers  fwarm  to  us. 

Enter  Clarence  and  Somerfet. 
But  fee  J9\itxt  Somerfet  and  CUrence  come; 
Speak  fuddenly,  my  Lords,  are  we  all  Friends? 

CUr.  Fes|:  not  ibtt,  my  Lord. 

JVar.  Then  gentle  Clarence^  welcome  unto  Warwid^         « 
And  welcome  Somerfeti  I  hold  it  Cowardtze, 
To  reft  miftruftful,  where  a  Hoble  Heart 
Hath  pawn'd  an  open  Hand,  in  fign  of  Love  :   :     , 
£lfe  might  I  think,  that  Clarene^^  Edward's  Brother^ 
Were  but  a  feigned  Friend^o  our  Proceedings. 
But  welcome  Tweet  Qarence,  my  Daughter  (hail  be  thbe.. 
And  now,  what  reftsf  but  in  Nighi*s  Cov^fturi^ 
Thy  Brother  being  carelefly  encamp'd, 
His  Soldiers  lurking  in  th^  ToWn  abou^. 
And  t»ut  intended' by  t  fimple  Guard, 
yVe  may  fiirpri^  and  take  him  at  our  pleafurf* 
Our  Scouts  have  found  the  Adventure  very  eaCie: 
^hitii^ji fes^  znd  fkont  Diomede 
With  flight  and  manhood  ftole  to  ^i&f/iir/Tentf, 
And  brought  fron)  thence  the  Thracian  £ital  Ste^ds^ 
So  we,  well  c^ered  with  the  Night's  black  Mantle, 
At  tina warts  nfiaiy 'beat  down  Edwards  Guards 
And  feize  hlmfelf :  I  fay  nor,  ilaughter  him. 
For  I  intend  butohly  to  furprize  him. 
You  thai  will  follow  me  to  thi^  Attempt, 
Applaud  the  Name  of  Henry^  with  your  Leader. 

.  '      {Thej  all  cry  Henry. 

Why  then,  IftN  on  our  way  in  Clent  ff>t^t. 
For  Warwkk^ztii  bis  Friends,  God  and  §iint  Qeerge. 

'^        •         [Exeuni. 
Etter  the  Watchmen  te  guard  the  Kings  Tent* 

I  Tfntch.  Come  on,  my  Mafters,  each  Mart  takthisStand, 
The  King  by,  this  hiS  f;;t  him  down  to  flcep.' 
'  z'  J^Farch^  Whar,  will  he  nor  to  Bed? 
.   I  WatcL  Why  no;  for  he  hath  made  a  lbUn[in  Vo^^ 
Never  to  lye  and  take  his  natural  Reft,  *' 

^^lAXWurwick^  orhimfeir,  be  quite  fuppreft.- 

'^     •  ^  '  ..    '     .-  X  JfTdtch. 
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2  ^rk  To  morrow  then  belike  (hall  be  the  Diyt 
If  M^^rai/iVi^be  fo.  near  as  Men  repon. 

3  f^aich.  But  TayJ  pray,  what  Nobleman  is  thar» 
That  with  the  King  here  refteth  in  his  Tent? 

I  fFatch.  *  Tis  the  Lord  Hdfiings^  the  King's  chiefeft  Friend. 

I  Wmchm  O,  is  it  tb\  but  why  commands  the  King, 
That  his  chief  Followers  lodge  in  Towns  about  him. 
While  he  himfelf  keeps  in  the  cold  Field  t 

1  Watch.  'Tis  the  more  Honour,  becaufe  the  more  dangerous* 

^  Watch,  hjy  but  give  me  worfliip  and  quietnefs, 
I  hke  it  better  than  a  dangerous  Honour. 
If  VKini^iVi^knew  in  what  Eftate  he  (lands 
*ris  to  be  doubted  he  would  waken  him. 

I  Watch.  Unlers  our  Halberds  did  (hut  up  his  Paflfage. 

t  Watch.  Ay;  wherefore  clfe  guard  we  this  Royal  Tent, 
BtK  to  defend  his  Perfon  from  Night  •foes  ? 

£«rfr  Warwick,  Clarence,  Oxford,  Somerfetf  4W  French 
S$ldi€rs^  fiUnt  alL 

War.  This  is  his  Tenr,  and  fee  where  ftands  his  Guard: 
Courage,  my  Mailers:  Honour  now  or  never: 
But  follow  me,  and  Edward  (hall  be  ours. 

I  Watch.^  Who  goes  there  f 

I  Watch.  Stay,  or  thou  dieft. 
[Warwick  4»J  thi  nficry  all*  Warwick,  Warwick,  andftt 

»p0n  the  Guard,    wh§fij^  crying^  Arms^  jirms^  Warwick 

and  the  reft  follomng  them. 

The  Drum  beating,  and  Trumpets  feunding. 
£«rfr  War  wick,  Somcrler,  and  the  r  eft ^  hinging  the  King  cnt 

in  a  Gewn.  fitting  in  a  Chair  \  Glo'Aer  and  Haftings  ftjing 

ever  the  Stage. 

Som.  What  are  they  that  fly  there? 

War.  Richard  and  Haftings,  Itt  them  go,  here  is  the  Duke, 

K.Edw.  The  Duke/       . 
Why  Warwick*  when  we  parted 
Thou  cali'dft  me  King? 

War.  Ay,  but  the  cafe  is  altered. 
When  you  difgrac*d  me  in  my  Embaflfadey 
Then  I  degraded  you  from  being  King, 
And  come  now  to  create  you  Duke  of  Tork. 
Ala?,  how  (hould  you  govern  any  Kingdom, 
That  know  not  how  to  ufe  Ambafladors^ 

Nor 
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Nor  how  to  be  cdotentrcd  wybk  one  Wifie» 
Nor  how  to  ufe  your  Brothers  hrorherly^ 
Now  how  to  ftudy  for  ctue  People's  WeliF^re, 
Nor  how  CO  (hrowd  your  felf  from  Eoeou^ 

K.  Edw.  Yea,  Brcitfaer  of  CUnnce^ 
Kit  thou  here  toof 

Nay  then  I  fee,  that  Edward  muft  Med$[down, 
YetWam/icI^  in  defprght  of  all  Mkfcbamce, 
Of  thee  thy  feif,  and  all  thy  Complices, 
Edward  will  always  bear  himfelf  as  King: 
Though  Fortune's  Malke  overthrow  my  Seatew 
My  Mind  exceeds  the  Compais  of  her  Wheel. 

PFar.  Then  for  his  Mi«d  be  -"Edward  Engl^nd!^  King; 

S^Vakfi  off  hit  (>««»• 
B«t  Henrj^  now  (hall  wear  the  Englijh  C^owr^ 
And  be  true  King  indeed;  thou  but  a  Sbadow. 
lAy  ho^Aof  Somerfet^  at  my  rtqaeft. 
See  that  forthwith  Duke  Edward  be  convcy'd 
Unto  my  Brother  ArGhbiihop  of  Tork} 
When  I  have  fbught  with  Pemhro^k^  knd  lis:  Fellows, 
I'll  follow  you,  and  celi  what  anfwer 
Ltwh  and  the  Lady  Bona  fend  to  him. 
Now  for  a  while  farewel  good  Ddke  of  Tork* 

[Th^j  lead  him  out  forcibly  • 

K.  Edw.  What  Flutes  ini)>ofe,  that  Men  nittft  needs  abwie ; 
It  boots  not  to  refift  both  Wind  and  Tid«.  [£veMK/. 

Oxf.  What  now  remains,  my  Lords,  for  us  to  A), 
But  march  to  London  with  our  Soldieis? 

War.  Ay,  that's  the  firft  thing  that  we  ham  todo^ 
To  free  King  Hemy  from  Iroprifbnmenr, 
And  fee  him  feated  in  the  Regal  Throne.  [Ex€$ioxt. 

Enter  Rivers,  and  thi  Ladf  Gray. 

Riv.  Madam,  whdt  makes  you  in  this  ftidcban  ch;ange  f 

La.  Graj^  Why  Brother  Rivers^  are  you  yet  to  learn 
What  late  Misfortune  has  befaln  King  EJwardi   .  ^'^^ 

Riv.  What  \  lofs  of  fome  pitchc  Battel 
Againft  Warwick,^ 

Z.^.  Gray.  No,  but  the  loft  of  his  own  Royal  Perfon# 

tliVi  Then  is  my  Sovereign  flain  f 

]^4.  Gray.  Ay,  almoft  flain,  for  he  is  taken^PnTjr.er. 
Either  betray'd  by  faiihood  of  his  Guard, 

Or 
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Or  by  his  Foe  iiirpriz^d  at  VDawares : 
And  as  1  further  have  to  underftand. 
Is  now  commlkted  to  the  Bi(bop  of  Tark* 
Fdl  fykrwick*s  Qrother^  and  by  that  our  Fof, 

Riv.  Thefe  News  I  mud  conhfs  are  full  of  Grief/ 
Yet»  gracious  Madam*  bear  it  as  you  may, 
IFdrwici^miY  lofe*  that  now  hath  won  the  Oiy* 

La.  Gray.  Till  then  fair  hope  mufl  hinder  Life'i  deca^y. 
And  I  the  rather  wean  me  from  Defpair 
For  love  of  Edwants  Off-fpring  in  my  Wooh: 
This  is  it  that  makel^me  bridle  in  my  PaffioOt 
And  bear  with  mildn^ioy  Misfortune  croA : 
Ay,  ay,  for  this  I  draw  in  matiy  a  Tear, 
And  ftop  the  rifing  of  Blood-fucktng  Sighs» 
Left  with  my  Sighs  or  Tears,  I  blaft  or  drown 
King  Edward's  Priiit>true  Heir  to  tWEMgUp  Crewfl. 

Hiv.  But  Madaro> 
Where  is  Warwickjhw  become? 

La.  Cray.  I  am  inform^  chat  he  comes  towards  London^ 
To  let  the  Crown  once  more  on  ffetny*s  Head  : 
Gueis  thou  the  reft,  King  Edwards  Friends  muft  down. 
But  to  prevent  the  Tyrant's  Viofcnce, 
For  truft  not  him  chat  hath  once  broken  Faith, 
ril  hence  forthwith  unto  the  Sanfiuary, 
To  fave,  at  ieaft,  the  Heir  of  Edward^s  Right ; 
There  (hall  I  reft  fecure  from  force  and  fraud: 
Come  fhertfore  let  us  fly,  while  we  nuy  fly. 
If  Warwick,  take  us.  we  are  fure  to  die.  [_Exmm. 

Enter  Glouccfter,  Lord  Haftings»  and  Sir  William  Stanley. 

Glom  Now  my  Lord  Hafiings^  and  Sir  William  Stanley ^ 
Leave  otf  to  wonder  why  I  drew  you  hither, 
Into  this  chiefeft  Thicket  of  the  Park. 
Thus  ftands  the  Cafe ;  you  know  your  Kinp,  my  Brother^ 
Is  Priforcr  to  the  Biftop  here,  at  whofe  Hards 
He  hath  good  Ufage,  and  great  Liberty, 
And  cften  but  attended  with  weak  Guard,    » 
Comes  huncing  this  way  to  difport  himfelf. 
I  have  advertised  him  by  fecret  Means,  ^ 

That  if  about  this  hour  he  make  this  way, 
Under  the  colour  of  his  ufual  Game* 

He 
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He  (hall  here  find  his  Friends  with  Horfe  and  Men, 
To  fct  him  free  from  his  Captivity. 

Enter  I{ing  Edward»  dnd  a  Huntfntdn  wiAt  him. 

Hnnt.  T^his  way,  my  Lord, 
For  this  way  lyes  the  Game. 

K.  Edw.  Nay  this  way»  Man, 
See  where  the  iEluntrmen  ftand. 
Kow  Brother  of  G/«7^,  Lord  ««/?i«gi  and  thercfti 
Stand  you  thus  clofe  to  fteal  the  Bifliop's  Deer  t 

Glo.  Brother  the  time  and  cafe  requireth  bafte* 
Your  Horfe  ftands  ready  at  the  Park-corner. 

K.  Edw.  But  whither  (hall  we  then/ 

Hafl.  To  Ljn^  my  Lord, 
And  (hip  from  thence  to  Flanders. 

Glo.  Wcllgue(t,  believe  roe,  for  that  was  my  meaning. 

K.  Edw.  Stanley^  I  wi  1  requite  thy  forwardnefs. 

Glo.  But  wherefore  ftay  we?  'tis  no  time  to  talk. 

IC  Edw.  Huntfman,  u  hat  fay*ft  thou  / 
Wilt  thou  go  along  \ 

Hnnu  Better  do  fo,  than  tarry  and  be  hang'd. 

GU.  Come  thtn  away,  let's  h/  no  robre  ado. 

K.Edii>.    Biftiop  fares(rel. 
Shield  thee  from  fPkrwicl^s  frown. 

And  pray  that  I  may  repoflfefs  the  Crown.  [_Exeum. 

Enter  Ki»£  Henry,   Clarence,   Warwick,    Somerfet,  jomng 
Richmond,Oxford,  Mountague,^»^  Lieutenant  of  theToweu 

K.  Henry.  Mr.  Lieutenant,  now  that  God  and  Friends 
Have  (haken  Edward  from  the  Regal  Seat, 
And  turn'd  my  captive  State  to  liberty. 
My  fear  to  hope,  my  forrows-  unto  joys. 
At  our  enlargement  what  arc  thy  due  Fees  ? 

Lien.  Subjeas  may  challenge  nothingof  their  Sov'raigns^ 
But,  if  an  humble  Prayer  may  prevail, 
I  then  crave  pardon  of  yoU  M^Jefly. 

K.Henrf.  For  what.  Lieutenant?  For  well  ufing  me? 
Nay,  be  thou  fore,  Til  well  requite  thy  kindnefs. 
For  that  it  made  my  Imprifonment  a  Pleafurc: 
Ay,  fuch  a  Pleafpre,  as  incaged  Birds 
Conceive  ;  when  afer  many  moody  thoughts. 
At  laft,  by  Notes  of  Hou(hold  harmony. 
They  quite  forgtt  their  lofs  cf  Liberty. 

But 
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iut  Warwickj  after  God,  thou  fctt'ft  mc  free. 
And  chiefly  therefore,  1  thank  God,  and  thee  ; 
He  was  the  Author,  thou  the  Inftrument. 
Therefore  that  I  may  conquer  Fortune's  fpighr»     •; 
By  living  low,  where  Fortune  cannot  hurt  roe. 
And  that  the  People  of  this  bklTed  Land 
May  not  be  puniib^d  with  my  thwarting  Stars, 
Warwick^  although  my  Head  flill  wear  the  Crown, 
I  here  refign  my  Government  to  thee. 
For  thou  art  fortunate  in  all  thy  Deeds. 

Wkr.  Your  Grace  hath  ftill  been  fam'd  for  virtuous 
And  now  may  feem  as  wife  as  virtuous. 
By  fpying  and  avoiding  Fortune's  Malice, 
For  few  Men  rightly  temper  with  the  Stars : 
Yet  in  this  one  thing  let  me  blame  your  Grace, 
For  chufing  me,  when  Clarence  is  in  place, 

CUr.  No,  Warwicl^  thou  art  worthy  of  the  fway. 
To  whom  the  Hcav'ns  in  thy  Nativity, 
Adjudged  an  Olive  Branch*  and  Lawrel  Crown, 
As  likely  to  be  bleft  in  Peace  and  War : 
And  therefore  I  yield  thee  my  free  confent. 

War*  And  I  chufe  Clarence  only  for  Protedor. 

K.  Henrj*  Warwickzx\A  Clarence^  give  me  both  your  Hands. 
Kovir  join  your  Hands>  and  with  your' Hands*  your  Hearts* 
That  no  mfTention  hinder  Government: 
I  make  you  both  Protedors  of  this  Land, 
While  I  my  felf  will  lead  a  private  Life, 
And  in  Devotion  fpend  my  latter  Days» 
To  fins  rebuke,  and  my  Creator^s  praife. 

War.  What  anfwers  Clarence  t^  his  Soveraigo*s  Will? 

CUr.  That  he  confen ts^  if  WArwick^y\t\A  confent* 
For  on  thy  fortune  I  repofe  my  felf. 

War.  Why  then,  though  loath,  yet  muft  I  be  content: 
Well  yoak  together,  like  a  double  (hadow 
To  Hentfy  Body,  and  fupply  his  Place  \ 
I  mean,  in  bearing  weight  of  Government, 
While  he  enjoys  the  honour,  and  his  eafe. 
And  Qarencei  nbw  then  it  is  more  than  needFu! 
Forthwith  that  EJhvard  be  pronounc'd  a  Traitor, 
And  all  his  Lands  and  Goods  confifcated. 

Oar. 
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tUr.  What  elfei  and  that  Succeffioo  be  detenniiKd^  * 

War.  Ay»  therein  CUrena  (hall  not  want  his  part. 

K.  Henry.  But  with  the  firft,  of  all  our  chief  Affairs^ 
Let  roe  intrear,  .for  I  command  no  more» 
That  Margaret  your  Queen,  and  my  Son  BdwarJ^ 
Be  fent  for,  to  return  from  France  with  fpeed: 
For  *till  I  fee  them  here,  by  doubtful  fear. 
My  joy  of  liberty  is  half  eclips'd. 

Clar»  It  (hail  be  done^  my  Soveraign»  with  all  fpeed. 

K.  Henry.  My  Lord  of  Somerfet^  what  Youth  in  Khat» 
Of  whom  you  ^em  to  have  fo  tender  care  / 

Som.  My  Liege,  it  is  young  Henry,  Earl  of  Richmond* 

K.Henrj.  Come  hither,  England^  Ho^ti 

[Lays  his  Hand  on  his  Head. 
If  fecret  Powers  fuggeft  but  truth 
To  my  divining  Thoughts, 
This  pretty  Lad  will  prove  our  Country^s  blifs* 
His  looks  are  full  of  peaceful  Majefly, 
His  Head  by  Nature  fram'd  to  wear  a  Crown, 
His  Hand  to  wield  a  Scepter,  and  bimfelf 
Likely  in  time  to  blefs  a  Regal  Throne  ; 
Make  much  of  him,  my  Lords;  for  this  is  be 
Mufl  help  you  more,  than  you  are  hurt  by  me« 

Enter  a  Pefi. 

War.  What  news,'  my  Friend? 

Poft.  That  Edward  is  efcaped  from  ybur  Brother^ 
And  fled,  as  he  hears  iince,  to  Burgundj* 

War^  Unfavory  news;  but  how  made  he  efcapef 

Pefi.  He  was  coovey'd  by  Richard^  Duke  of  GloJiiTi 
And  the  Lord  Hafiings,  who  attended  him 
In  fecret  ambuih,  onr  the  Forcft  fid^^ 
And  from  the  Bi(hop's  Huntfmen  refca'd  him: 
For  Hunting  wis  bis  daily  Exercife* 

War.  My  Brother  was  too  Carelefs  of  hit  charge. 
But  let  us  hence,  my  Soveraign«  to  provide 
A  Salve  for  any  Sore,  that  may  beti4e«  [ExchM. 

Manet  S  >merfet,  Richmond,;  a^d  Oxford. 

Som.  My  Lord,  I  like  not  of  this^fiigbt  oi Edwdrd'ti 
For  doubtlefs  iargundj  will  yield  hnn  he)p, 
And  we  (hall  have  more  Wars  befote't  be  long. 
^s  Henrfs  late  prefaging  Prophecy 

Did 
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Did  ghd  my  Hfatti  with  hope  of  this  young  Rkhm^mii 
So  doch  my  \rh»xx%  mif*give  me,  in  thefe  ConAi&s 
What  may  bth\  bim,  to  his  harm  and  ours. 
Tfaerefore,  Lord  Oxford^  to  prevent  the  worft> 
Forthwith  we*iil  fend  hence  to  BritAnj^ 
Till  fiormsbe  paft  of  civil  Enmity. 

Oxf.  Ay,  fas  if  Edward,  rc-poflefs  the  Crown, 
Tis  like  that  Richmgnd  with  the  reft  fiiall  down.  . 

Som.  It  ihail  be  ix>  s  he  (hall  to  Brhanj. 
Come  therefoce»  let's  at>out  it  fpeedily.  [Exiunt. 

Enitr  King  Edward,  Glocefter,  Hafiings,  And  Stidiirs. 

K,  Edw.  Now  Brother  Richard^  Lqrd  Hafiinit^  and  the  reft^ 
Yet  thus  far  Fortune  maketh  iis  amends. 
And  fays,  that  once  more  I  {halt  enterchange 
My  wained  State*  for  Hewrfs  Regal  Crown* 
Well  have  we  pa(s*d,  and  now  repafs'd  the  Seas» 
And  brought  deiired  help  from  Burgundy. 
What  then  remains,  we  being  thus  arrived 
From  Ravenfpurgb  Haven,  before  the  <§atcs  of  Torl^ 
But  that  we  enter,  as  into  our  Dukedom  f 

(j/0.  The  Gates  made  fafti 
Brother,  I  like  not  this. 

For  many  Men  that  ftumble  at  the'T  hrefiiold. 
Are  well  fore-told^  that  danger  lurks  within. 

K»Edw.T\xih  Man,  aboadments  muft  not  now  affright  us  i 
By  fair  or  foul  means  we  muft  enter  in. 
For  hither  will  our  Friends  repair  to  us. 

Haft.  My  Liege,  rU  knock  ooce  more  to  fuflEimon  them. 
Enter  on  the  ffdUs^  tho  Major  of  York,  4tnd  Ins  Brethren^ 

Mayor.  My  Lords, 
We  were  fore- warned  of  your  coming. 
And  (hut, the  Gatef,  forfafety^ourfdves; 
For  now  we  owe  Allegiar>ce  unto  Henry. 

K.  Edw.  But,  Mafter  Mayor,  i{  Henry  be  your  King, 
Yet  Edward,  at  the  leaft,  is  Duke  of  Torl^ 

Mayor.  True,  my  good  Lordt  I  know  your  for  no  lefs. 

K.  Edw.  Why, and  I  challenge  nothirrg  butmy  Dukedom, 
As  being  well  content  with  thatalone^ 

Glo.  But  when  the  jFox  has  once  got  in  his  Nofe, 
He'll  foon  find  means  to  make  the  Body  follow. 

Hafi. 
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Hofi.  Why,  Mifter  Mayor,  why  ftand  you  in  4  doubt? 
Open  the  Gaces»  we  are  King  Htnrf%  Friends. 

Major.  Ay,  fay  you  fol  the  Gates  fliall  then  be  opened^ 
^  [Hedefcends 

GU.  A  wife  flout  Captain,  and  foon  perfiiaded. 
Hafi.  The  good  old  Man  would  fain  that  all  were  well. 
So  *twcre  not  long  of  him;  but  being  entred, 
I  doubt  not  I,  but  w^  (hall  foon  perfwade 
Both  binij  and  all  his  Brothers,  unto  Reafon. 

Entir  the  Aiajor^  add  two  J^UdrHttk. 
K.  Ediv.  So,  Mailer  Mayor;  thefe  Gates  ffiufl;  not  be  ihut^ 
But  in  the  Night,  or  in  the  time  of  War. 
What,  fear  not  Man,  but  yield  me  up  the  Keys, 

'^4k€i  his  Keys. 
For  Edward  will  defend  the  Town^  and  thee. 
And  all  thofe  Friends,  that  deign  to  follow  me< 

March.    Enter  Montgomery,  with  Drum  and  Soldiers. 
do.  Brother,  this  is  Sir  John  Momgomerj^ 
Our  trufty  Friend,  unlefs  I  be  deceived. 
K*  £rfw;. Welcome,  Sir  John ;  but  why  come  you  in  Arms  / 
Mont.  To  help  King  Edward  ip  his  time  of  fiorm, 
As  every  Loyal  Subjefl:  ought  to  dd 

K.  Edw.  Thanks,  good  Montgomery : 
But  we  now  forget  our  Title  to  the  Crown^ 
And  only  claim  our  Dukedom, 
'Till  God  plcafe  to  fend  the  reft. 

Mont.  Then  fare  you  well,  for  I  will  hence  again^ 
I  came  to  ferve  a  King,  and  not  a  Duke: 
Drummer  fitike  up,  and  let  us  March  iway.| 

\The  Dr^m  begins  a  March. 
K.  Edw.  Nay  ftay.   Sir  John^  a  while,  and  we'JI  debate 
By  what  faf^  means  the  Crown  may  be  recovef*d» 

Mont.  What  talk  you  of  debating}  in  few  Words, 
If  you'll  not'  here  proclaim  your  felf  our  King, 
I'll  leave  you  to  your  Fortune,  and  be  gone, 
To  keep  them  back,  that  come  to  fuccour  you. 
Why  ftiall  we  fight,  if  you  pretend  no  Title  { 

GU*  Why  Brother,  wherefore  ftand  you  on  niccpointsi 
K,  Edw.  When  we  grow  ftro.iger. 
Then  we'll  make  our  Claim: 
(Till  then,  'tis  Wifdom  to  conceal  our  meaning* 

tiafi. 
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Hsfi^  Away  with  fcrupulous  Wit,  now  Arms  muft  rule* 

GU.  And  fearlefs  minds  dioib  fooneft  unto  Crowns. 
Brocher,  We  will  proclaim  you  out  of  hand. 
The  bruit  thereof  will  bring  you  many  Friends* 

JC  Edv?.  Then  be  it  as  you  will  ^  tor  'tis  my  right, 
And  Henry  but  ufurps  the  Diadem.  -^ 

Jkhnt.  Ay,  now  my  ^overaign  fpeaketh  like  himfelf. 
And  now  will  I  be  Edwants  Champion. 

ffafi»  Sound  Trumpet,  Edward  fhall  be  here  proclaimed : 
C^me,  fellow  Soldier,  make  thou  Proclamation.    [Flourijh. 

Sold.  Edward  the  FoMrth,  bj  the  Grace  cf  God^  King  of 
^oghnd  ¥ind  FttncCf  and  Lord  of  Irthnd,  ^c» 

Mom^  And  whofoe'er  gain- fays  King  £^2i^^i^^^s  righi^ 
By  this  I  challenge  him  to  fingle  Fight. 

\Thr'vws  down  his  Gat^ntlet. 

^IL  Lqng  live  Edward  the  Fourth. 

JT.  ^dw.  Thanks,  brave  Montgomtryy 
And  thanks  unto  you  all. 
If  Fortune  ferve  me.  Til  requite  this  Itindnc6. 
Now  for  this  Night,  let's  harbour  here  at  Torkji 
And  when  the  Morning  Sun  (hall  raife  his  Car 
Above  the  Border  of  this  Horizon, 
We'll  forward  towards  Warwick^  and  his  Mates  i 
For  well  I  wot,  that  Uenrj  is  no  Soldier. 
Ah  froward  Claremt^  how  evil  it  bcfecms  thee, 
To  flatter  Henrj^  and  forfakc  thy  ferbther/ 
Yet  as  we  may,  we^U  meet  both  thee  and  Warwick^ 
Come  on  brave  Soldiers;  doubt  not  of  the  Day, 
Aod  chat  once  gotten,  doubt  not  of  large  pay.         [jExtHnu 

Emer  ^mg  Henry,  Warwick^    Montague,  Clifeflce^   Ox- 
ford>  4if^Somerfet. 

War.  WhatCounfel,  Lords  f  £^4n/ from  8i^#>, 
With  hafty  Germans^  and  blunt  Hollanders^ 
Hath  pafsM  in  fafety  through  the  narrow  Seias^   * 
And  with  his  Troops  doth  march  amain  to  London^ 
And  many  giddy  People  flock  to  bim. 

K.  Henry.  Let's  levy  Men^  and  beat  him  back  again* 

Clar.  A  little  Fire  is  quickly  trodden  out. 
Which  being  fuffer'df  Rivers  cannot  quench. 

yo4.  IV*  t  '    War. 
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War.  In  JVarmdifbiu  I  have  true-hearted  Frieods^ 
Not  mutinous  in  Peace,  yet  bold  in  War, 
Thofe  will  I  mutter  up;  and  thou.  Son  Clarence, 
Shalt  ftir  up  in  Sufalk^  Nerfoll^  and  in  Kent, 
The  Knights  and  Gentlemen,  to  come  with  thee- 
Thou  Brother  M^mague^  in  Buckingham^ 
Northampton^  and  in  Leicefierjhire  (lialt  find 
Men  well  inclin'd  to  hear  what  thou  command*ft. 
And  thou,  brave  Oxford,  wondrous  well  belov'd. 
In  Oxford/hire  (halt  mutter  up  thy  Friends. 
My  Soveraign,  with  the  loving  Citizens, 
Like  to  his  Ifland»  girt  with  th'  Ocean, 
Or  modeil  Dian^  circled  with  her  Nymphr, 
Shall  reft  in  London,  *till  we  come  to  him : 
Fair  Lords  take  leave>  and  ftand  not  to  reply. 
Farewel  my  Soveraign. 

K*  Henrj.  Farewel  my  HeSorj  and  my  TVpjV  true  hope. 

Clar.  In  fign  of  ti1itfa»  I  kifs  your  Mighnels  Hand. 

K.  Henry.  Well-miAded  ClaVence,  be  thou  fortunate. 

Afont.  Comfort,  my  Lord,  and  fo  I  take  my  leave. 

Oxf.  And  thus  I  feal  my  Truth,  and  bid  adieu. 

K.Henrj.  Sweet  Oxford^  and  my  Ibving  Montague^ 
And  all  at  once,  once  more  a  happy  farewel. 

tfar.  Farewel,  fwcet  Lords,  let*s  meet  at  Coventry. 

[Exemt. 

K.  Henry*  Herp  at  the  Palace  will  I  reft  a  while. 
Cou(in  of  Exeter^  what  thinks  your  Lordttiip? 
Methinks,  the  Power  that  Edward  hath  in  Field, 
Should  not  be  ab{e  to  encounter  mine. 

Exe.  The  doubt  is,  that  he  will  feduce  the  reft. 

JT.  Henry.  That's  not  my  fear,  my  meed  hath  got  >ttfi  fime : 
I  have  not  ftopt  mine  £ars  to  their  demands. 
Nor  potted  oip  their  Suits  with  flow  delays. 
My  pity  hath  been  Balm  to  heal  their  Wounds^ 
My  mifdnefs  hath  aUay'd  their  fweiling  @riefs, 
My  mercy  dry'd  their  water-flowing  Tears. 
I  have  not  been  defirous  of  their  Wealth, 
Nor  much  oppreft  them  with  great  Subfidies, 
Nor  forward  of  Revenge,  though  they  mudi  crr'd. 
Then  why  ttiould  they  love  Edward  more  than  me? 
No,  Exeter^  thefe  Graces  challenge  Grace: 

And 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


KingHenty  VI.  itfo5 

Aod  when  tht  Lion  fawns  upon  the  Lamb, 
The  Lamb  will  never  ceafe  to  follow  him. 

IShcMt  within.    A  Lancafter  I  4  Lancafier  I 

Ext.  Hark,  hark,  my  Lord,  what  Shouts  are  tbefef 
Enter  King  Edward  and  his  Stldiers. 

K^  Edw.  Seize  on  the  (hame-fac'd^Hir/yr;,  bear  him  hence^ 
And  once  again  proclaim  us  King  of  England. 
You  are'  the  Fount,  that  make  fmall  Brooks  to  flow. 
Now  ftops  thy  Spring,  my  Sea  (hall  fuck  them  dry. 
And  fwell  fo  much  the  highei-,  by  their  ebb. 
Hence  with  him  to  the  Tffiver^  let  him  not  fpeak. 

[Exit  7i;ith  King  Henry. 
And  Lords,  towards  Coventry  bend  we  our  Courie, 
Where  peremptory  Jffarwict^  now  remains: 
The  Sun  (hines  hot^  and  if  we  ufe  delay. 
Cold  biting  Winter  mars  our  hopM-for  Hay. 

Gla.  Away  betimes  before  his  Forces  join. 
And  take  the  great  grown  Traitor  unawares: 
Brave  Warriors,  march  amain  towards  Coventry.       [Exeunt. 


A  C  TV.     SCENE    I. 

BMter   Warwick^  the  May  of  4f  Coventry,  two  Mefengers^ 
and  others  upon  the  Walls. 

Wtr^WTHcrc  is  the  Pod  that  came  from  valiant  Oxford ? 
V V    How  far  heace  is  thy  Lord,  mine  honcft  Fellow  ? 

1  Mejf.  By  this  at  Bmfimre^  marching  bitherward. 
War,  How  far  off  is  our  Brother  Montaguel 

Where  is  the  Poft  that  canAe  from  Montague  f 

2  Mejf.  By  this  at  Daintry^  with  a  puifTant  Troop. 

Enter  Somervile. 
Wdr.  Say  Somer^Uf  what  fays  my  loving  Sonf 
And  by  thy  guefs,  how  nigh  is  Clarence  now  ! 

Somerv.  At  Southern  I  did  leave  him  with  his  Borces, 
And  do  exped  him  here  fome  two  hours  hence. 
War.  Then  Clarence  is  at  hand»  I  hear  his  Drum. 
Somerv.  It  is  not  his,  my  Lord,  \\ttt  Southam  Iyer: 
The  Drum  your  Honour  hears,  marchech  from  Warwick^ 

F  z  War. 
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Wkr.  Who  (hould  that  be  {  Belike,  unIdok*d  for  Friends. 

Somfrv.  They  are  at  hand,  and  you  (hall  quickly  know. 
March.  Flourijb.  Enter  King  Edward,  Gloucefter,  and  Soldiers. 

K.  Edw.  Go,  Trumpet,  to  the  Walls,  and  found  a  ParJc. 

Gh.  See  how  the  furly  Warwick,  mansthe  Wall. 

Wan  Oh  unhid  fpight,  is  fportful  Edward  come  i 
Where  flept  our  Scouts,  or  how  are  they  feduc'd. 
That  we  could  hear  no  news  of  his  repair f 

K.  Edw.  Now  Warwicki  wilt  thou  ope  the  City  Gate^ 
Speak  gentle  words,  and  humbly  bend  thy  Knee, 
Call  Edward  King,  and  at  his  hands  beg  Mercy, 
And  he  fhall  pardon  thee  thefe  Outrages; 

War.  Nay  rather,  wilt  thou  draw  ihy  Forces  hence. 
Confers  who  fetthee  up,  and  plu:ck*d  thee  down^ 
Call  Warwick,  Patron,  and  be  Penitent, 
And  thou  (halt  ftill  remain  the  Dukeof  T^^ri^. 

Glo,  I  thought  at  leaft  he  would  have  faid  the  King, 
Or  did  he  make  the  Jeft  againft  his  will  f 

War.  Is  not  a  Dukedom,  Sir,  a  goodly  Gift? 

Glo.  Ay,  by  my  Faith,  for  a  poor  Earl  to  give  : 
ril  do  thee  fervice  for  fo  good  a  Gift? 

War.  *Twas  I  that  gave  the  Kingdom  to  thy  Brother* 

K.  Edw.  Why  then  'tis  mine,  if  but  by  Warwicl(}  Gift» 

War.  Thou  art  no  jitlas  for  fo  great  a  weight : 
And  Weakling,  Warwick  takes  his  Gift  again. 
And  Henry  is  my  King,  WarwickJcA^  Subjeft. 

K.  Edw.  But  Warwick^s  King  is  Edward's  Prifoncr: 
And  gallant  Warwick*  do  but  anfwer  this. 
What  is  the  Body,  when  the  Head  is  off  / 

Glo.  AlaSi  that  Warwick,  had  no  more  fore-caft. 
But  whiles  be  thought  to  fteal  the  fingle  Ten, 
The  King  was  flily  finger'd  from  the  Deck: 
You  left  poor  Henry  at  the  Biftiop*s  Palace, 
And  ten  to  one  you'll  meet  him  in  the  Tower. 

k.  Edw.  'Tis  even  fo,  yet  you  au-e  Warwick^&ia. 

Glo.  Come  Warwick^ 
Take  the  time,  kneel  down,  kneel  down: 
Nay  when ;  ftrike  now,  or  elfe  the  Iron  cools. 

War.  I  had  rather  chop  this  Hand  off  at  a  blow. 
And  with  the  other  fling  it  at  thy  Face,  | 

Thin  bear  fo  low  a  Sail,  to  ftrike  to  thee. 

K.Edw    j 
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JT.  Edw.  Sail  how  thou  ctnft» 
Have  Wind  and  Tide  thy  Friend, 
This  Hand,^  fafl  wound  about  thy  Coal-black  Hair, 
Shall,  whiles  thy  Head  is  warm,  and  ntw  cut  off. 
Write  in  the  Duft  this  Sentence  with  thy  Blood, 
Wind-changing  Warwick  now  can  change  no  more. 
Enter  Oxford,  with  Drum  and  CbIouts. 

War.  O  chearful  Colours,  fee  v9\ittt  Oxford  comes. 

Oxf*  Oxford^  Oxford^  for  Lxncafier. 

GU.  The  Gates  are  open,  let  us  enter  too. 

Km  Edw.  So  other  Foes  may  fet  upon  our  Bapks. 
Stand  we  in  good  Array  ,  for  they  no  doubt 
Will  ifliie  out  again,  and  bid  us  Battel : 
If  not,  the  City  being  but  of  fmall  defence, 
We*ll  quickly  rouze  the  Traitors  in  the  fame. 

yVar.  Oh  welcome  Oxford^  for  we  want  thy  help. 
Enter  Montague,  with  Drum  and  Cohort. 

Montm  Montagm^  Montague^  for  Lancafter. 

Glo.  Thou  and  thy  Brother  both  (Hall  buy  thi$  Treafon 
£ren  with  the  deareft  Blood  your  Bodies  bear. 

K.  Edw.  The  harder  matched,  the  greater  Viftory, 
My  Mind  prefageth  happy  Gain,  and  Conqueft. 
Enter  Somerfer,  with  hrnm  and  Celours'. 

Sem.  Somerfet^  Somerjfet^  for  Lancafler. 

61$.  Two  of  thy  Name,  both  Dukes  of  Somerfit, 
Have  fold  their  Lives  unto  the  Houfe  of  Terk^ 
And  thou  (halt  be  the  third,  if  this  Sword  hold. 
Enter  Clarence,  with  Drum  and  Colours. 

War.  And  lo,  where  George  of  Clarence  (weep;  along. 
Of  force  enough  to  bid  his  Brother  Battel : 
With  whom  an  upright  :^eal  to  right  prevails 
More  than  the  Nature  of  a  Brother's  Love. 
Come  Clarence^  come;  thou  wilt,  if  Warwic\^ci\\. 

CUr.  father  of  ff'Arwick^  know  you  wliat  this  means? 
Look  here,  I  throw  my  Infamy  at  thee: 
I  will  not  ruinate  my  Father's  Houfe, 
Who  gave  his  Blood  to  lime  the  Stones  together. 
And  fet  up  Lancafier.    Why,  troweft  thou,  Warwick^ 
That  Clarence  is  fa  har(h,  fo  blunt,  unnatural, 
To  bend  the  fatal  Inftruments  of  War 
Againft  his  Brother,  and  his  laiivful  King. 

F  s  r-lPcrhaps 
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Perhaps  thou  wilt  objed  icy  holy  Oith: 
To  keep  that  Oath  were  more  Impiety, 
Than  Jepthah^  when  he  facrific'd  his  Daughter. 
I  am  (o  forry  for  my  Trefpafs  made. 
That  to  deferve  well  at  my  Brother's  Hands* 
I  here  proclaim  my  fclf  thy  mortal  Foe : 
With  Refoluiion,  wherefoe'er  I  meet  thee, 
(As  I  will  meet  thee,  if  diou  ftir  Abroad,) 
To  plague  thee  for  thy  foul  mif-leading  me*. 
And  fo  proud-hearted  PTarwicI^,  I  dtfie  thee. 
And  to  my  Brother  turn  my  blujfhing  Cheeks. 
Pardon  mc,  Edward^  I  will  make  amends: 
And  Richard^  do  not  frown  upon  my  Faults, 
For  I  will  henceforth  be  no  more  unconftant. 

K.  Edw.  Now  welcome  more,  and  ten  times  more  beloved, 
Than  if  thou  never  had'ft  deferv'd  my  Hare/ 
^    Glo.  Welcome,  good  Clarence^  this  is  Brother*likc« 

Wdr.  O  paflBng  Traitor,  perjurM  and  unjuft, 

K.  Edw*  What  Warwick^ 
Wilt  thou  leave  the  Town  and  fight/ 
Or  (hall  we  beat  the  Stones  about  thine  Ears? 

War.  Alts,  I  am  not  coop*d  here  for  defence: 
I  will  away  towards  Barnet  preftntly, 
And  bid  tUee  Battel,  Edward^  if  thou  dar'fl. 

K.  Edw.  Yes  fFkrwick^  Edward  dares,  and  leads  lb«  way : 
Lords  to  the  Field  ^  St.  George  and  Viflory.  \Exemu 

March.     Warwick  and  his  Company  folUws* 
Mar  urn  and  Excmfions.    Enter  Edward  hringingfwth  War- 
wick wounded. 

K.  Edw.  So,  lye  thou  there;  die  thou,  and  die  our  fear, 
¥ot  Warwick^  was  a  Bug  that  fear'd  us  all. 
Now  Montague  fit  faft,  I  (etk  for  thee. 
That  Warwick's  Bones  may  keep  thine  Comp|any.        [Exit* 

War.  Ah,  who  is  nigh f  Come  tome.  Friend,  or.Poe» 
And  tell  me  who  is  Viftor,  Torl^  or  Warwick} 
Why  ask  I  that  f  my  mangled  Body  (hews,     - 
My  Blood,  my  want  of  Strength,  my  fick  Heart  (haws^ 
That  I  muft  vield  my  Body  to  the  Earth* 
And  by  my  mII,  the  conqueff  to  my  Foe. 
Thus  yields  the  Cedar  to  the  Ax's  edge, 

Whofe  Arms  gave  ihelter  to  the  Princely  Eigic,. 

Under 
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Uuder  whofe  (hade  the  ramping  Lion  flepty 
Whofe  t6p-branch  over-pcer'd  Jove*$  fpreading  Tree, 
And  kept  low  Shrubs  from  Winter's  powerful  Wind. 
Thefe  Eyes,  that  now  are  dim*d  with  Death's  black  Veil, 
Have  been  as  piercing  as  the  Mid-day  Sun, 
To  fearch  the  fecret  Treafons  of  ^the  World : 
The  wrinkles  in  my  Brows*  now  fill'd  with  Bl  iod, 
Were  likened  oft  to  Kingly  Sepulchres : 
For  who  liv*d  King,  but  I  could  dig  his  Grave  ? 
Aid  who  durft  fmile*  when  Warwicl^htnt  his  Brow  / 
Lo,  now  my  Glory  fmear*d  in  Duft  and  Blood, 
My  Parks,  my  Walks,  my  Manors  that  I  had, 
Even  now  forfake  me;  and  of  all  my  Lands, 
Is  nothing  left  me,  but  my  Body's  length. 
Why,  what  is  Pomp,  Rule,  Reign,  but  Earth  and  Duft? 
And  live  we  how  we  can,  yet  die  we  muiU 
Eftter  Oxford  4ftd  Somerfer. 

Sem,  Ah  Warwick^  Wkrvrick%  wert  thou  as  we  are. 
We  might  recover  all  our  Lofs  again  : 
The  Queen  from  Franct  hath  brought  a  puiflant  Power, 
Even  now  we  heard  the  New^ :  Ah,  could'fi  thoU  fly. 

War.  Why  then  I  would  not  fly.     Ah  Ad§nt4gu€$ 
If  thou  be  there,  (weet  Brother,  take  my  Hand, 
And  with  thy  Lips  keep  in  my  Soul  a  while. 
Thou  Iov*ft  me  not ;  for.  Brother,  if  thou  didft. 
Thy  Tears  would  wafli  this  cold  congealed  Blood, 
That  glews  my  Lips^  and  will  not  let  me  fpeak« 
Come  quickly  Montague^  or  I  am  dead. 

Som.  Ah  Warwick^  Montague  hath  breathed  his  laft. 
And  to  the  lateft  gafp,  cry'cTout  for  Wdrwick^x 
And  faid,  commend  me  to  my  valiant  Brother. 
And  more  he  would  have  laid,  and  more  he  fpoke. 
And  founded  like  a  Cannon  in  a  Vault, 
That  mought  not  be  diftinguifh'd;  but  at  laft, 
I  veil  might  hear  delivered  with  a  Groan, 
Ofarewel  VKini;/c^. 

R^^r.  Sweet  reft  his  Soul; 
F'y  Lords,  and  fave  your  fclves, 
For  Vf^arwickhiAs  you  all  farewel,  to  meet  in  F^aven.  \^D$is. 

Oxf.  Away,  away,  to  meet  die  Queen's  jgrcat  Power. 

Here  they  bear  away  his  Bodj.  [Exeunt. 

F  4  ^FlQuriA, 
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Flourijh.     Enter  King  Edward  in  triumph^  with  ©louceftcr, 
Clarence^  and  the  refi.      • 

K.  Edw.  Thus  far  our  Fortune  keeps  an  upward  courft. 
And  w^  are  grac'd  with  wreaths  of  Vidory ; 
But  in  the  midft  of  this  bright-(bining  Day» 
I  fpy  a  black  fufpLcious  threacning  Cloudy 
That  will  encounter  with  our  glorious  Sun, 
E*cT  he  attain  his  eafeful  Weftern  Bed: 
I  mean,  my  Lords,  thofe  Powers  that  the  Queen 
liath  rais'd  in  Gallia,  have  airiv'd  our  Coaft> 
Anc^,  A^  wehear»  march  on  to  fight  with  us« 

Clan  A  little  ©ale  will  foon  difperfe  that  Cloud, 
And  blow  it  to  the  Source  from  whence  it  came ; 
Thy  very  Beams  will  dry  thofe  Vapours  up. 
For  every  Cloud  engenders  tibt  a  Storm. 

Glo.  The  Queen  is  valued  thirty  thoufand  ftrong. 
And  Somerfet,  with  Oxford^  fled  to  herj 
If  (he  hath  time  to  breathe,  be  well  aflur*d 
Her  Fa<Stion  will  be  full  as  flrong  as  ourf.     ^ 

AT.  Edii;.  We  are  advertised  by  our  loving  Friends, 
That  th  y  do  hold  their  courfe  toward  Tewkshurj. 
We  having  now  the  beft  at  Barnet  Fjeld, 
Will  thither  firaight,  for  willingnefs  rids  way. 
And  as  we  march,  our  ftrength  will  be  augmented. 
In  every  Country  as  we  go  along : 
Strike  up  the  Drum>  cry  Courage^  and  away,         {Exeunt. 

March*     Enter  the  Queeny  Prince  of  Wales,  Somerset, 
Oxford,  and  Soldiers* 

Queen,  ©real  Lords,  wife  Men  ne'er  fit  and  wail  thcfr 
But  chearly  feck  how  to  redrefs  tlieir  HaTros.  [^Lofst 

What  though  the  Maft  be  now  blown  over-board. 
The  Cable  broke,  the  holding- Anchor  loft. 
And  half  our  Sailors  fwallow'd  in  the  Flood/ 
Yet  lives  pur  Pilot  ftill.     Is't  meet  that  he 
Should  leave  the  Helm,  and  like  a  fearful  Lad, 
With  tearful  Eyes  add  Water  to  the  Sea, . 
And  give  more  ftrength  to  that  which  hath  too  much. 
Whiles  in  his  moan,  the  Ship  i))lits  on  the  Rock, 
Which  Induftry  and  Courage  might  hj^ve  fay'd? 
Ah  what  a  fliame,  ah  what  a  fault  were  this. 
Say,  Warwick,  was  our  Anchor  5  what  of  that? 

And 
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And  MoHUgHc  our  Top-inaft  5  wl  at  of  1  i  n  ? 

Our  flaugbtcr'd  Friends,  the  Tackles;  whacof  thefc? 

Why  is  not  Oxford  here  anothtr  Anchor  \ 

K(\d  Somcr/eif  another  goodly  Maft? 

The  Friends  of  France  our  Shrowds  and  Tacklings  f 

And  ch)Ugh  un^ki.ful,  why  not  JV^^  and  I, 

For  once  allow 'd  the  skilful  Pilot's  Charge  { 

We  will  not  from  the  Helm  to  iic  and  wtep, 

But  keep  our  Courfe,  though  the  lough  Wind  fay  no. 

From  Shelves  and  Rocks*  that  threaten  us  with  Wrack,      . 

As  good  to  chide  the  Wzvefy  a»  fpeak  thtm  fair. 

And  what  is  Edward,  but  a  ruthlefs  Sea{ 

What  Clarence f  but  a  Quick* And  of  Deceit/ 

And  Richard^  but  a  ragged  fatal  Rock/ 

Alt  thefe,  the  Enemies  to  our  poor  Bark.  ^ 

Say  you  can  fwimy  alas,  *tis  but  a  while; 

Tread  on  the  Sand*  why. there  you  quickly  fink; 

Bcftride  the  Rock,  the  Tide  will  wafti  you  oflF, 

Or  elfe  you  famifh,  that's  a  three*fold  Death. 

This  (peak  I,  Lords*  to  lee  you  underftand. 

In  cafe  fome  one  of  you  would  fly  from  us*  . 

That  there's  no  hop'd-for  Mercy  with  the  Brother?, 

More  than  with  ruthlefs  Waves»  with  Sands  and  Rocks. 

Why  courage  then,  what  cannot  be  avoided, 

'Twerc  childiih  weaknefs  to  lament  or  fear. 

Prince.  Mcthinks  a  Woman  of  this  valiant  Spirit 
Should*  if  a  Coward  heard  her  fpeak  thefe  words, 
Infufe  his  Bre^ft  with  Magnanimity, 
And  make  him*  naked,  foil  a  Man  at  Arms. 
I  fpeak  not  this*  as  doubting  auy  here: 
For  did  I  but  fuip^ft  a  fearful  Man, 
He  (hould  have  leave  to  go  away  betimes* 
Left  in  our  nec<l  he  might  inft<^  anothtr* 
And  make  him  of  like  Spirit  to  himfelf. 
If  any  fuch  be  here,  as  God  forbid* 
Let  him  depart  before  we  need  his  help. 

Oxf.  Women  and  Children  of  fo  high  a  Courage, 
And  Warriors  faint  I  why  'twere  perpetual  Shame. 
Oh  brave  youDg  Piince  I  thy  famous  Grandfather 
Doth  liveagain  in  thee;  long  may'ft  thou  live. 
To  bear  his  Image,  and  renew  his  Glories. 
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Sem.  And  he  thit  will  not  fight  for  fuck  t  If ope» 
Go  home  to  Bed,  and  like  the  Owl  by  Day» 
If  he  arire,  be  mocked  and  wonder'd  at. 

Queeif  Thanks,  gentle  Somerfet^  {if/ tet  Oxford  thznks. 

Frif9.  And  take  his  Thanks,  that  yet  hath  nothing  elfe. 
Enter  a  Mejfenger^ 

Mif.  Prepare  you.  Lords,  for  Edward  is  at  hand. 
Ready  to  fight;  therefore  be  refolute. 

Oxf,  I  thought  na  lefs;  it  is  his  Policy, 
To  hafle  thus  faft,  to  find  us  un[>rovided. 

Som.  But  he's  deceived,  we  are  in  readinefs 

Queen.  This  cbears  my  Heart,  to  fee  your  forwardnefs. 

Oxf.  Here  pit^h  our  Battel,  hence  wie  will  not  budge. 

March.     Enter  King  Edward,   Gloccfter,    Clarence, 
and  Soldiers. 

K.Edw.  Brave  Followers,  yonder  flands  the  thorny  Wood, 
Which,  by  the  Heav'ns  Affillance,  and  your  Strength, 
Mud,  by  the  Roots,  be  hewn  up  yet  e*er  Night. 
I  need  not  add  more  Fuel  to  your  Fire, 
For  well  I  wot,  ye  blaze,  to  burn  them  out': 
Give  Signal  to  the  Fight,  and  to  it.  Lords. 

Queen.  Lords,Knights,and  Gentlemen,  what  I  (hould  fay. 
My  Tears  gain-fay;  for  every  lyord  I  fpeak. 
Ye  fee  I  drink  the  Water  of  my  Eye : 
Therefore,  no  more  but  this^  Henry ^  your  Sovereign, 
Is  Prifoncr  to  the  Foe,  his  State  ufurp'd, 
His  Realm  a  Slaughter-houfe,  his  Sub;eds  (lain. 
His  Statutes  canceU'd,  and  his  Treafure  fpent : 
And  yonder  is  the  Wolf,  that  makes  this  Spoil. 
You  fight  in  Juftice :  Then  in  God*s  Name,  Lords, 
Be  valiant,  and  give  Signal  to 'the  Fight. 

AUtrmm^  Retreat,  Excurfions. 

Enter  King  Edward,  Giocefier,   Clarence,  &c.   The  Queeu^ 

Oxford,  and  Somerfet  Prijonert. 

K.  Edw.  Now  here's  a  Period  of  tumultuous  Broils. 
Away  with  Oxford  to  H^mmes  Caftle  ftraight  .• 
For  Somerfet i  orf  With  his  guilty  Head. 
Go  bear  them  hence,  I  will  not  hear  them  fpeak. 

Oxf.  For  my  parr,  I'll  not  trouble  thee  with  words. 

Som.  Nor  I,  but  (loop  with  Patience  to  my  Fortune. 

[Bxetentm 
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OHten.  So  part  we  fadly  in  this  troublous  World, 
To  xnccc  with  Joy  in  fwcet  Jtrfifalem. 

K.Edw.  Is  Proclamatioi  made,  That  yffho  Rnds  Edward 
Shall  have  a  high  Reward,  and  he  his  Life  ? 

Glo.  It  is,  and  lo  where  youthful  Edward  comes. 
Enter  the  Prince  ofW^Us. 

K.  Edw.  Bring  forth  the  Gallanr,  let  us  hear  him  Tpcak. 
What?  canfo  young  a  Thorn  begin  to  prick? 
Edward^  what  Satisfai9:ion  canft  thou  make* 
For  bearing  Arms,  for  ftirring  up  my  Subjtds, 
And  all  the  Trouble  thou  haft  turn'd  me  to  / 

Prince.  Speak  Uke  a  Subjed»  proud  ambitious  Tark^ 
Suppofe  that  I  am  now  my  Father's  Mouths 
Refign  thy  Chair,  and  where  I  ftand,  kneel  thou, 
Whilft  I  propofc  the  felf-fame  words  to  thee. 
Which,  Traitor,  thou  would'ft  have  oie  anfwer  to. 

Queen.  Ahl  that  thy  Father  had  been  To  refolv'd. 

Glo*  That  you  might  ftill  have  worn  the  Petticoat, 
And  ne'er  have  ftoln  the  Breech  from  Lancafier. 

Prince.  Let  t^Sjop  Fible  in  a  Winter's  Night, 
His  Currifli  Kiddles  Tort  not  with  his  place. 

Qlo.  By  Heaven,  Brat,  Pll  plague  ye  for  that  word. 

Queen.  Ay,  thou  waft  born  to  be  a  Plague  co  Men. 

GIfi;  For  God's  fake,  take  away  this  captive  Scold. 

Prince.  Nay,  take  away  this  fcolding  Crook-hack,  rather*' 

K.  Edw.  Peace,  wilful  Boy,  or  I  will  chirm  yourToDgae» 

Cla.  Untutor'd  Lad,  thou  art  too  malapert* 

Prince.  I  know  my  Duty,  y©u  are  all  unduttful : 
Lafcivious  Edward,  and  thou  perjur'd  George, 
And  thou  mif-lhapen  Dick^  I  tell  ye  al)^ 
I.  am  your  better.  Traitors  as  ye  are. 
And  thou  ufurp*ft  my  Fatbe«'s  Right  and  mine. 

K.Edw,  Take  that,  thou  likenefs  of  this  Railer  here* 

[Stahi  him. 

GU.  Sprawl*ft  thou  /  take  that,  to  end  thy  Agony. 

[Kich.  fidh  him. 

Clar.  And  there's  for  twitting  me  with  Perjury. 

[CIar./4*#  hmn 

Queen.  Oh*  kill  me  too  i 

Gh. ,  Marry*  and  (hall.  [Pf^^  fo  kiii  htr. 

K.Edw.H^Af  Richard,  hold*  far  we  have  done  too  much. 

Gh. 
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CU.  Why  ftiould  flic  live,  to  fill  the  world  with  words  ? 
K.  Edw.  What  f  doth  flie  fwoon  ?  ufc  Means  for  her  R.e- 

covcry, 
do.  Clarence^  excufe  roe  to  the  King  my  Brother: 

111  hence  to  London  on  a  ferious  Matter, 

E'er  ye  come  there,  be  furc  to  hear  fome  News. 
CUr.  What?  what/ 

Clo.  Tower,  the  Tower.  \Exit:, 

Queen.  Oh,  Ned^  {wcct  Ned,  Ipeak  to  thy  Mother,  Boy* 

Can*lt  thou  not  fpeak  f  O  Traitors,  Murderers! 

They  that  fiabb*d  Qefar^  flied  no  Blood  at  all« 

Did  not  o£Fend,  nor  were  not  worthy  Blame, 

.If  this  foul  Deed  were  by,  to  equal  it. 

He  was  a  Man;  this  fin  refped)  a  Child, 

And  Men  ne'er  fpend  their  Fury  on  a  Child, 

What^s  worfe  than  Murtherer,  that  I  may  name  it? 

Ko,  no,  my  Heart  will  bur  ft,  and  if  I  fpeak-— 

And  I  will  fpeak,  that  fo  my  Heart  may  burft. 

Butchers  and  Villains,  bloody  Cannibals, 

Hov  Iweet  a  Plant  have  you  untimely  crept : 

You  hive  no  Children,  Butchers;  if  you  had. 

The  thought  of  them  would  have  ftirr'd  up  Remorfe; 

But  if  you  ever  chance  to  have  a  Child, 

Look  in  his  Youth'  to  have  him  fo  cut  off> 

As  deathfmen  you 'have  rid  this  fweet  young  Prifice. 
K.  Edw.  Away  with  her,  go  bear  her  hence  by  force* 
Queen.  Nay»  never  bear  me  hence,  difpatch  me  here  : 

Hear  flieath  thy  Sword,  I'll  pardon  thee  my  Death : 

What?  wilt  thou  not?  then  Clarence  do  it  thou. 
CUr.  By  Heaven>  I  will  not  do  thee  fo  much  Eafe. 
Queen.  Good  Clarence  do,  fwcec  Clarence  do  thou  do  it* 
Gar.  Did'ft  thou  not  hear  me  fwear  I  would  not  do  it  f 
Qmeen.  Ay>  but  thou  ufeft  to  forfwear  thy  felf  s 
•TwasSin  before,  but  now 'tis  Chariry. 

What, wilt  thou  not?  where  is  that  Devil's  Butcher»  Richard^      , 

Hard'favour'd  Richardl  Richard^  where  art  thou  ?  I 

Thou  art  not  here:  Murther  is  thy  Almfdeed. 

Petitioner  for  Blood  thou  ne'er  puli'ft  back.  i 

K.  Edw.  Away,  I  fay,  I  charge  ye  bear  her  hence* 
Queen.  So  come  to  you  and  yeurs>  as  to  this  Prince*  • 

lExi0  Quoeu. 
^        X.  Edw. 
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K.Edv^.  V<f\ittt^s  Richard %ont\ 

CU.  To  London  all  in  poft,  and  as  I  guefs. 
To  make  a  bloody  Supper  in  the  Tower. 

K.  Edwm  He's  fudden>  if  ^  thing  comes  in  his^  head» 
Kov  march  we  hence,  difcharge  the  common  fort 
With  pay  and  thanks,  and  let's  away  to  London^ 
Afid  fee  our  gentle  Queen  how  well  (he  fares. 
By  this,  I  hope,  flie  hath  a  Son  for  me.  \Extunu 

Enter  King  Henry,  and  Glocefler,   with  the  Lieutenant 
on  the  Tower  Walls^ 

Glo.  Good  day,  my  Lord;  what  at  your  Book  fb  hard? 

K.  Henry.  Ay,  my  good  Lord ;  my  Lord, I  (hould  fay  rather^ 
'Tisfin  to  flatter,  Good  was  little  better: 
Good  (j/^7?rr,  and  good  Devil,  were  alike, 
Aod  both  prepofterous;  therefore,  not  (^oodLord. 

Glo.  Sirrah*  leave  us  to  our  felves,  we  mufl  confer. 

[^Exit  Lieutenant. 

K.  Kenry.  So  ?L\t%  the  wreaklefs  Shepherd  from  the  Wolf» 
So  firic  the  harmlefs  Flock  doth  yield  his  Fleece, 
And  next  his  Throat  unto  the  Butcher's  Knife. 
What  Scene  of  Death  hath  Kojfim  now  to  aft? 

Glo.  Sufpicion  always  haunts  the  guilty  mind. 
The  Thief  doth  fear  each  Bufti  an  Officar. 

K.  Hcnrj.  The  Bird  that  hath  been  limed  in  a  Bufii, 
With  trembling  Wings  mifdoubteth  every  Bufh  y 
And  I»  the  helplefs  Male  to  one  fweet  Bird* 
Have  now  the  fatal  Objed:  in  my  Eye, 
Where  my  poor  young  was  lim*d,  was  caught  and  kiUM* 

Gio.   Why  what  a  peevifti  Fool  was  that  oi  Greet, 
That  taught  his  Son  the  Office  of  a  Fowl? 
And  yet,  for  all  his  Wings,  the  Pool  was  drowned. 

Km  Henrj.  L  Dedalus:^  my  poor  Boy,  Icarm\ 
Thy  Father,  Aiinosy  that  deny'd  our  courfe ; 
The  Sun  that  fear'd  the  Wings  of  my  fweet  Boy» 
Thy  Brother  Edward\  and  thy  felf,  the  Sea, 
Whofe  envious  Gulf  did  fwallow  up  his  Life  : 
Ah,  kill  me  with  thy  Weapon,  not  with  Words^ 
By  Breafi  can  better  brook  thy  Dagger's  point. 
Than  can  my  Eyes  that  tragick  Hiftory. 
But  wherefore  doft  thou  come  t  Is*t  for  my  Life  / 
Glo.  Think'ft  thou  I  am  an  Executioner/  . 

Xi  Henrj. 
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K,  Henrj.  A  Perfecutor  I  am  fure  thou  arc;  • 
If  murthering  Innocents  be  Executing, 
Why  then  thou  art  an  Executioner. 

Glo.  Toy  Son  I  kill'd  for  his  Prefumption. 
,  iS:./r(?«r;.Hadftthou  been  kihM  when  fifft  thoudidft  pr^ 
Thou  hadft  not  liv'd  to  kill  a  Son  of  mine :  (^fumei 

And  thus  I  prophefle,  that  many  a  thoufand^ 
Which  410W  miftruft  no  parcel  of  my  feir, 
And  many  an  old  Man's  figh»  and  many  a  Widow^s^ 
And  many  an  Orphan's  water-ftanding  Eye, 
Men  for  their  Sons,  Wives  for  their  Husbands  fate> 
And  Orphans  for  their  Parents  timelefs  Death, 
Shall  rue  the  Hour  that  ever  thou  waft  born. 
The  Owl  {hriek*d  at  thy  Birth*  an  evil  fign* 
The  Night-Crow  cry*d«  aboding  lucklefs  time; 
Dogs  howi'd,  and  hideous  Tempeft  ihpok  down  Trees; 
The  Raven  rook'd  her  on  the  Chimney's  top. 
And  chattering  Pyes  in  difmal  Difcords  fung : 
Thy  Mother  felt  more  than  a  Mother's  pain. 
And  yet  brought  forth  lefs  than  a  Mother's  hope. 
To  wit,  an  ihdigefted  deform'd  Lump, 
Not  like  the  Fruit  of  fuch  a  goodly  Tree. 
Teeth  haft  thou  in  thy  Head  when  thou  waft  borD> 
Xb  fignifie  thou  cam'ft  to  bite  the  World : 
And,  if  the  reft  be  true  which  I  have  heard, 
Thou  cani'ft  ■ 

Glo.  V\\  hear  no  more;- 
Die,  P/ophet,  in  thy  Speech  ^  \St4ib$  him. 

f'or  this,  amongft  the  reft,  was  I  ordained*  * 

K.  Henry.  Ay,  and  for  much  mor€  Slaughter  after  this  •— • 
O  God,  forgive  my  Sins,  and  pardon  thee.  \J)us. 

Glo.  What?  will  th*  afpiring  Blood  o( Lancafter 
Sink  in  the  ground?  I  thought  it  would  have  mounted. 
See  how  my  Sword  weeps  for  the  poor  King's  death. 
O  may  fuch  purple  Tears  be  alway  (hed 
From  thofe  who  wifti  the  downfiil  of  our  Houfe. 
If  any  fpark  of  Life  be  yet  remaining, 
Down,  down  to  Hell,  and  fay  I  fent  thee  thither, 

[Sidts  him  4g4in. 
I,  that  have  neither  pity,  love,  nor  fear. 
Indeed  'tis  true  that  Hcnrj  tdd  me  oft 

For 
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For  I  have  often  heard  icy  Mother  fay, 
I  came  into  the  World  with  my  Legs  forward. 
Had  I  oot  reafon,  think  ye,^  to  make  hade. 
And  feek  their  Ruin,  that  ufurp'd  our  Right? 
The  Midwife  wondered,  and  the  Worot  n  cry'd, 

0  Jef  us  blefs  us,  he  is  born  with  Teeth  f 
And  fo  I  was,  which  plainly  (igQified* 

That  I  ihould  (iiarle,  and  bite>  and  play  the  Dog : 
Then  (ioce  the  Heavens  have  fhap*d  my  Body  fb. 
Let  Hell  make  crook'd  my  Mind  to  anfwer  it. 

1  have  no  Brother,  I  am  like  no  Brother: 

And  this  word  [Love]  which  grey  Beards  call  Divine^ 
B:  refident  in  Men  like  one  another^ 
And  not  in  me:  I  am  my  felf  alone. 
CUrenct  beware,  thou  keep'ft  me  from  the  light, 
But  I  will  fort  a  pitchy  Day  for  thee: 
For  I  will  buz  abroad  fuch  Prophecies,  a 

That  Edward  (hall  be  fearful  of  his  Life, 
Aod  then,  to  purge  his  fear,  III  be  thy  Death. 
King  Henrj^  and  the  Prince  his  Son,  are  gone, 
Clarence^  thy  turn  is  next,  and  then  the  reft  j 
Counting  my  fdf  but  bad,  'till  I  be  bcft. 
I'll  throw  thy  Body  in  another  room. 
And  triumph,  Henrjy  in  thy  day  of  Doom*  [Exk^ 

Enter  King  Edward,  Q^f^cen^  Clarence,  Gloucefter*  Ha* 

ftings,  Nurfcy  and  Antndants. 
K.Edw.  Once  more  we  fit  on  England^s  Royal  Throne, 
Re-purchas*d  with  the  Blood  of  Enemies: 
What  valiant  Foe-men,  like  to  Autumn's  Corn, 
Have  we  mow'd  down  in  top  of  all  their  Pride  { 
Three  Dukes  of  Somerfet^  threefold  Renown^d» 
For  hardy  and  undoubted  Champions: 
Two  Cliffords^  as  the  Father  and  the  Son» 
And  two  NorthumberUndsi  two  braver  Men 
Ne'er  fpurr'd  their  Courfers  at  the  Trumpets  found* 
With  them,  the  two  brave  Bear5>  WarwuskjiTiA  MomagUit 
That  in  their  Chains  fetter'd  the  Kingly  Lion, 
And  made  the  Foreft  tremble  when  they  roar'd* 
Thus  have  we  fwept  Sufpicion  from  our  Seat^ 
And  made  our  Footftool  of  Security. 
Come  hither,  Bifs^  and  let  me  kifs  my  Boy: 

young 
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Young  Nedj  for  thee,  thine  Unclest  and  my  felf. 
Have  in  our  Armours  watch*d  the  winter  Night, 
Went  «il  a* foot  in  Summers  fcaldtng  hear. 
That  thou  roight'ft  repoffefs  the  Crowti  in  peace. 
And  of  our  Labours  thou' (halt  reap  the  Gain. 

GIO0  ril  blaft  his  Harvcft,  if  your  Head  were  laid. 
For  yet  I  am  not  look*d  on  in  the  World. 
This  Shoulder  was  ordain'd  fo  thick,  to  heave. 
And  heave  it  (hall  fome  weight,  or  t^reak  my  back; 
Work  thou  the  way,  and  that  (hall  execute.  [^jifiirm 

K.  Edw.  Clarence  indGlo'fiery  love  my  lovely  Quctn, 
And  kifs  your  Princely  Nephew,  Brothers  both. 

Clau  The  duty  that  I  owe  your  Majefty, 
Jf'feal  upon  the  Lipsof  ihis  fwett  Babe. 

K.  Edw.  Thanks,  npble  Clarence,  wonhy  Brother, 'thanks* 

Glo.  And  that  I  love  the  Tree  from  whence  thou  fprang'ft, 
Witnefs  the  loving  Kifs  I  give  the  Fruit: 
To  fay  the  truth,  fo  Judas  kifs'd  his  M  after,  l^i/fda. 

And  cry*d,  all  hail,  when  as  he  meant  all  harm. 

JT.  Edw*  Now  am  I  feated  as  my  Soul  delights. 
Having  my  Country's  peace,  and  Brothers  loves* 

Clar.  What  will  your  Grace  have  done  with  Margaret  ? 
%rReignier  hfer  Father, t6  the  K\n^oi  France 
Ilath  pawnM  the  Sicils  and  JerufaUm^ 
And  hither  have  they  feot  it  for  her  Ranfom. 
.  JC.  Biw.  Away  with  her,  and  waft  her  hence  to /r^jsr^: 
And  now  what  refts,  but  that  we  fj  end  the  time 
With  (lately  Triumphs,  mirthful  Comick  Shows, 
Such  as  befits  the  Pleafure  of  the  Court  ? 
Sound  Drums  and  Trumpets,  farewel  fowr  Annoy, 
For  here^  I  hope»  begins  our  lafting  Joy.     \ExeHnt  cmnei. 
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£»f«'Richtrd©«it^<»/GIo*fter,  folus. 

O  W  is  the  Winter  of  our  Difcontenty 
Made  glorious  Summer  by  ttris  Sun  oiTtnl^x 
And  all  the  Clouds  that  bwr'd  upon    our 

Houfe, 
In  the  deep  Bolbm  of  the  Ocean  bury'd* 

—  How  are  our  Brows  bound  with  Viftortoui 

Wreaths, 
Our  bruifed  Arms  hung  up  for  Monuments; 
Our  ftern  Alarums  changM  to  merry  Meetings  ; 
Our  dreadful  Marches  to  delightful  M  afures. 
Grimvi|ag*d  Wtr  hath  fmoo(hM  his  wrinkled  Front ; 
And  now  inftead  of  mounting  Barbed  Steeds» 
Vol.  IV.  Oi  ^     To 
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Ta  fright  the  Souls  of  fearful  Ad Ycrfaries,. 

He  capers  nimbly  in  a  Lady*s  Chamber* 

To  the  lafcivious  plcafing  of  a  Lut/e. 

But  If  that  am  not  (hap'd  for  fportive  Tricks, 

Nor  made  to  court  an  amorous  Looking-glafs* 

J,  thjit  am  rudely  ftampt>  and  want  Love's  Majefiy, 

To  ftrut  before  a  wanton  ambhng  Nymph; 

I,  that  am  curtailM  of  this  fair  Proportion, 

Cheated  of  Feature  by  diflembling  Nature, 

Defoim'd,  unfinifti'd,  fent  before  my  time 

Into  this  breathing  World,  fcarce  half  made  up. 

And  that  fo  lamely  and  unfafiiionable. 

That  Dogs  bark  at  itie,  as  I  halt  by  them:    . 

Why  I  (in  this  weak  piping  time  of  Peace) 

Have  no  delight  to  pafs  away  the  time, 

Unlefs  to  fee  my  Shadow  in  the  Sun,  .  ^      ; 

And  defcant  on  mine  own  Deformity. 

And  therefore,  fince  I  cannot  provt  a  Lover, 

To  entertain  thefe  fair  well-fpoken  Days, 

I  am  deterniined  to  prove  a  Villain* 

And  hate  the  idle  Pleafures  of  thefe  Days. 

Plots  have  I  laid,  Indu&ions  dacfgerous. 

By  drunken  Prophefies,  Libels,  and  Dreams, 

To  fet  my  Brother  Clarence  ^t\d  the  King 

In  deadly  hate,  the  one  againft  the  other: 

And  if  King  Edward  be  as  True  and  Juft, 

As  I  am  Subtle,  Falfe  and  Treacherous, 

This  Day  fliould  Clarence  clofcly  be  mewM  up. 

About  a  Prophefie,  which  fays,  that  G 

Of  Edward^s  Heirs  the  Murtherer  (hall  be. 

I>ive  Thoughts  down  to  my  Soul>  here  Clarence  comes# 

Enter  Clarence,  and  Brakenbury,  guarded^ 
Brother,  good  Day ;  wh^tc  means  this  armied  Guard 
That  waits  upon  your  Grace  f. 

Clar.  His  Majefty,  tendring  my  Perfon^s  fafety, 
Hath  appoined  this  Condufi:  to  convey  me  to  th'7paii#r» 

6/(?.  Upon  what  Caufe  ? 

Clar.  Becaufe  my  Name  is  George. 
•    .  Glo.  Alack,  my  Lord,  that  Fault  is  none  of  yourv 
He  Ihould  for  that  commit  your  Godfathers.  * 
O  belike,  his  Majefty  hath  fome  intent, 

That 
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Tbt  you  (hould  be  new  Chriftncd  in  the  Toww. 
But  what's  the  Matter,  Clarence^  may  1  know  ? 

CUr.  Yea  Richard^  when  I  know;  but  I  proteft 
As  yet  I  do  not;  but  as  I  can  learn. 
He  barkens  after  Prophefies  and  Dreams^ 
And  from  the  Crofs-row  plucks  the  Letter  G; 
And  fays  a  Wizard  told  hiin,  that  by  (7, 
His  IfTue  difinlierited  (hould  be. 
And  for  ray  Name  of  George  begins  with  (/• 
It  follows  in  his  Thought  that  I  am  he. 
Thefe,  as  I  learn,  and  fuch  like  toys  as  thefe. 
Have  mov*d  his  Highnefs  to  commit  me  now. 

Glo.  Why  this  it  is,  when  Men  are  ruFd  by  Women. 
•Tis  not  the  King  that  fends  you  to  the  Tower  i 
My  Lady  Grajf  his  Wife,  Clarence,  'tis  (he. 
That  tempts  him  to  this  har(h  Extremity. 
Was  it  not  (he,  and  that  good  Man  of  Wor(hip, 
Anthony  Woodvil  her  Brother  there. 
That  made  him  fend  Lord  Hafiings  to  the  Tower i 
From  whence  this  Day  he  is  delivered. 
We  are  not  fafe,  Clarence  we  are  not  fafe*  ' 

Qsr.  By  Heaven,  I  think  there  is  no  Man  fecure 
But  the  Queen*s  Kindred,'  and  Night-walking  Heralds.' 
That  trudge  betwixtithe  King  and  Miftrefs  siaore. 
Heard  you  not  what  an  humble  Supplianp 
Lord  Hafiings  was  for  his  delivery  ? 

Glo.  Humbly  complaining  to  her  Deity, 
Got  my  Lord  Chamberlain  his  Liberty. 
ril  tell  you  "what,  I  think  it  is  our  way. 
If  we  will  keep  in  favour  with  the  King, 
To  be  her  Men,  and  wear  her  Livery:  "^^ 

The  jealous  o'cr-worn  Widow,  and  her  felf. 
Since  that  our  Brother  dub'd  them  Gentlewomen^ 
Are  mighty  ©offips  in  our  Monarchy. 

Brak.  I  befeech  your  Graces  both  to  pardon  me. 
His  Majefty  htth  ftraightly  given  in  charge. 
That  no  Man  (hall  have  private  Conference 
Of  what  degree  foever,  with  your  Brother. 

GUk  Even  fo,  and  pleafe  your  wor(hip,  Brak^nbHrj! 
TTou  may  partake  of  any  thing  we  fay  : 
We  fpeak  no  Treafon,  Man— we  fay  the  King 

G  s  Is 
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Is  wife  and  virtuous^  and  his  noble  Queen 

Well  ftrook  io  Years^  fair»  and  not  jealous. 

Wc  £ay,  that  Shore's  Wife  hath  a  pretty  Foot, 

A  cherry  Lip,  a  bonny  Eye,  a  paffini;  pleafiog  Tongue: 

That  the  Queen's  Kindred  are  made  Gentle*folks. 

How  fay  youj  Sir  ?  can  you  deny  all  this{ 

Brakf  With  this,  my  Lord,  my  fcif  have  nought  to  do. 

Glo.  Naught  to  do  with  Miftrefs  Sharei 
IjteU  thee,  Fellow,  he  that  doth  naught  with  her,  f^j 
Excepting  one>  were  bed;  to  do  it  fecretly  alone* 

Bra^  What  one,  my  Lord  i 

Glo.  Her  Husband,  Knave^— -would'fi  thou  betray  Inc  f 

Brak.  I  do  bcfeech  your  Grace 
To  pardon  mt,  and  witb^i  forbear 
your  Conferences  with  the  nobJe  Duke. 

CUr.  We  know  thy  charge,  Brakenburj^  and  will  obey. 

Glo.  We  are  the  Queen's  Abjeds,  and  muft  obey. 
Brother  fareweU  t  will  unto  the  King, 
And  whatlbe'er  you  will  employ  me  in, 
Were  it  te  call  King  EdwanCs  Widow,  Sifler,/ 
I  will  perform  it  to  infranchife  you. 
Mean  time,  this  deep  difgrace  of  Brotherhood, 
Touches  me  deeper  than  you  can  imagine* 

Clar.  I  know  it  pleafeth  neither  of  unwell. 

QU.  Well,  your  Imprifbnment  Ihall  not  be  long, 
I  will  deliver  you,  or  elfc  lye  for  you: 
Mean  time  have  patience. 

CUr.  I  muft  perforce;  farewell  [Ex.  Brak.  Clar. 

<3lo»  Go  tread  the  path  that  thou  (halt  ne*er  feturn: 

Simple  plain  Clarence 1  do  love  thee  fo. 

That  I  will  (hortly  fend  thy  Soul  to  Heav*n, 
If  Heav*n  will  take  th^  Prefent  at  our  Hands. 
But  who  comes  here?  the  new  delivered  Hdfiingsi 
Enter  Lord  Haftings. 

H^ft.  Good  time  of  day  unto  my  gracious  Lord. 

Glo,  As  much  unto  my  good  Lord  Chamberlain:     . 
Well  are  you  welcome  to  this  open  Air, 
How  hath  your  Lovd(hip  brook*d  Imprifonment? 

Hafi.  With  patience,  noble  Lord,  as  Prifoners  muft ; 
iBut  I  Ihall  live,  my  Lord*  to  give  them  thanks 
That  were  the  caufe  of  my  Iroprilbnmentk 

Clo. 
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Glo.  No  doubt,  no  doubt,  and  fb  (ball  Clarence  too. 
For  ihcy  that  were  your  Enemies  are  his, 
Aod  have  prevail'd  as  much  do  him,  as  you. 

Hdfi.  More  pity,  that  the  Eagles  fiiould  he  me^'d. 
Whiles  Kites  and  Buzzards  play  at  Liberty. 

Gle.  What  News  abroad  f 

Haft.  No  News  fo  bad  abroad  as  this  at  home: 
The  King  is  fickly^  weak,  and  melancholy. 
And  his  Phyficians  fear  him  mightily. 

Glo.  Now  by  St.  John^  that  news  is  bad  indeed. 
0  be  hath  kept  an  evil  Diet  long. 
And  over-jnuch  confum'd  his  Royal  Perfon : 
Tis  very  grievous  to  be  thought  upon. 
Where  is  he,  in  his  Bed  ? 

Hafi.  He  is. 

Glo»  Go  you  before,  and  I  will  follow  yoi^* 

[Exit  Hatfing?; 
He  cannot  live,  I  hope  \  aod  mud  not  die, 
'Till  George  be  pack'd  with  poft-horfe  up  to  H«av*flk 
rU  in  to  urge  his  hatred  more  to  Clarence^ 
Which  lyes  well  fteel'd  with  weighty  arg^mentSf 
And  if  I  fail  not  in  my  deep  intent, 
Clarence  hath  not  another  day  to  live  .* 
Which  done,  God  take  King  Edv^ardto  his  Mercy, 
And  leave  the  World  for  ine  to  buttle  in. 
For  then.  Til  marry  Pl^tmncl^s  youngeft  Daughter : 
Vl^hat  though  I  kili'd  her  Husband,  and  her  Father, 
The  readied  way  to  make  the  Wench  amends, 
Is  to  become  her  Husband  and  her  Father : 
The  which  will  I,  fiOt  all  fo  much  fur  Love# 
As  for  another  fecret  cloi^  intent^  # 

By  marrying  her,  which  I  muft  reaeh  unto« 
But  yet  I  rim  before  my  Horfe  to  Market  s 
Clarence  ftili  breaths,  Edward  flitl  lives  and  reignr. 
When  they  are  gone,  then  muft  I  cd^nt  my  Gains.   [Exie 


G4  SCEN^E 

.  Digitized  by  LjOOQ iC 


I^;^4  7be  Life  and  Vektb  I 

I 

S  C  E  N  E   II.  i 

J 

fffier  the  Coarfi  rf  Henry  f he  Sixths  with  Halberds  to  guitri\ 
it,  Ladj  Anne  bei»g  the  Mourner.  { 

Annt.  Set  down,  fet  4owd  your  jhonourable  Ioad| 
If  Honour  may  be  Ihrowded  in  a  Herfe, 
Whilft  I  a-while  obfequioufly  lament 
The  untimely  fall  of  virtuous  Lancafier. 
Poor  key-cold  Figure  of  k  ho!y  King> 
Pale  Aftics  of  the  MoUie^  oi  Lancafter-^ 
Thou  bloodlefs  Remnant  of  that  Royal  Blood* 
Be  it  lawful  that  {  invocate  thy  Ghoft, 
To  hear  the  Lamentations  of  poor  jinne. 
Wife  to  thy  Edward^  to  thy  flaughtred  Son, 
Stab*d  bv  the  felf  fame  hand  that  made  tbefe  wounds* 
Lo,  in  tnefe  Windows  that  let  forth  thy  Life, 
I  pour  the  helplefs  Balm  of  my  poor  Eyes. 
O  curfed  be  the  Hand  that  made  thefe  holes! 
Curfed  the  Heart,  that  had  the  Heart  to  do  ic  I 
Curfed  the  Blood,  that  let  this  Blood  from  hence. 
More  direful  bap  betide  that  hated  wretch 
That  makes  us  wretched  by  the  death  of  thee* 
Than  I  can  wifti  to  Wolves,  to  Spiders,  Toads, 
Or  any  creeping  venom'd  thing  tba|:  lives. 
|f  ^ver  he  Iiave  Child,  abortive  be  it, 
Prodigious*  and  untimely  brought  to  fight, 
Whofe  ugly  and  unatural  Alpeft, 
May  fright  the  hopeful  Mother  at  the  viqw : 
And  that  be  Heir  to  his  unhappinefs. 
If  ever  lie  have  Wife,  let  her  be  made 
More  miftrable  by  the  Death  of  him. 
Than  |  am  made  by  my  young  Lord,  and  thee* 
Ipome  now  towards  Chertfiy  with  your  holy  Load,* 
Taken  from  Pa^rs  to  be  interxed  there. 
And  ft  ill  as  you  are  weary  of  this  weight. 
Reft  yov,  whiles  I  lament  King  Henrys  Coarfe. 
Enter  Richard  Dn^e  of  Glocefter. 
^lo.  Stay  you  that  bear  the  Coa^fe,  ^nd  fet  itdown# 
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of  Richard  111.  i«i; 

Jnnc.  What  black  Magician  conjures  up  this  Fiend, 
To  ftop  devoted  charitable  Deeds? 

GIq.  Villains,  fct  down  the  Coarfe;  or  by  St.  Paul^ 
ril  make  a  Coarfe  of  him  that  difobeys* 

Gen.  My  Lord,  ftand  back,  and  let  the  Coffin  pafs* 

Glo.  Unmanner'd  Dog, 
Stand  thou  when  I  command: 
Advance  thy  Halbert  higher  than  my  Bseaft, 
Or  by  Sr,  Paul^  Til  ftrike  thee  to  my  Foot, 
And  ipurn  upon  thee.  Beggar,  for  thy  boldnefs. 

Anne.  What  do  you  tremble  ?  are  you  all  afraid? 
Alas,  I  blame  you  nor,  for  you  are  mortal. 
And  mortal  Eyes  cannot  endure  the  Devil. 
A  Vint,  thou  dreadfol  Minifter  of  Hell: 
Thou  hadft  but  power  over  his  mortal  Body, 
His  Soul  thou  canft  not  have  ^  therefore  be  gone* 

Glo.  Sweet  Saint,  for  Charity,  be  not  fo  curd. 

Anne.  Foul  Devil! 
For  Cod's  fake  hence,  and  trouble  us  not. 
For  thou  haft  made  the  happy  Earth  thy  Hell: 
Fill'd  it  with  curHng  cries,  and  deep  exclaims* 
If  thou  delight  to  view  thy  heinous  Deeds, 
Behold  this  pattern  of  thy  Butcheries. 
Oh  Gentlemen/  feel  fee  dead  Henrj^%  wounds 
Open  their  congeaFd  Mouths,  and  bleed  a  frefli. 
Blu(h,  blu(h,  thou  lump  of  foul  Deformity  ^ 
For  *tis  thy  prefence  that  exhales  this  Blood 
From  cold  and  empty  Veins,  where  no  blood  dwells. 
Thy  Deeds  inhuman,  and  unnatural, 
Provoke  this  Deluge  moft  unnatural. 
O  God !  which  this  Blood  mad'ft,  revenge  his  Death : 
O  Earth  f  which  tftis  Blood  drink'ft,  revenge  his  Death. 
Either  Heav'n  with  Lightning  ftrike  the  Murth'rer  dead. 
Or  Earth,  gape  open  wide,  and  eat  him  quick. 
As  thou  doft  fwallow  up  this  good  King's  Blood, 
Which  his  Hell-govern'd  arm  hath  butchered, 
Gh.  Lady,  you  know  no  Rules  of  Charity. 
Which  renders  good  for  bad,  Blcffing^  for  Curfes. 

l4»ne.  Villain,  thou  know'ft  nor  law  of  God  nor  Man; 
No  Beaft  fo  6erce,  but  knows  fome  touch  of  pity. 
Qh.  But  I  know  none,  and  therefore  am  no  Beaft. 

Annei 
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Annt.  O  wonderful^  when  Devils  tell  the  truth ! 

GIq.  More  wonderful,  when  Angels  are  lb  tngry : 
Voucbrafe»  divine  perfedion  of  a  Wooiany 
Of  chefe  fuppofed  Crimesy  to  give  me  leavey 
By  circumllance,  but  to  acquit  my  felf.  ^ 

Anne*  Vouchfafe^  diff  us'd  infeftion  of  a  Man^ 
Of  thefe  known  evils,  but  to  give  me  leave 
By circumftance,  tocuffe thy  curfed  felf. 

(j/a«  Fairer  than  Tongue  can  name  thee,  let  me  have 
Some  patient  leifure  to  excufe  my  felf. 

Anne.  Fouler  than  Heart  can  think  thee^ 
Thou  canft  make  no  excufe  that  will  be  currtnt, 
Unlefs  thou  hang  thy  felf. 

GU.  By  fuch  defpair,  I  (hould  accufe  my  felf. 

Anne.  And  by  defpairing  fhalt  thou  ftand  excus'd^ 
For  doing  worthy  Vengeance  pn  thy  felf; 
That  didfl:  unworthy  flaughrer  upon  others* 

GU.  Say.  that  I  llew  them  not, 

Anntl  Then  fay,  they  were  not.  flain: 
But  dead  they  are,  and,  deviliih  Slave,  by  thee. 

Gto.  I  did  not  kill  your  Husbanfl* 

Anne.  Why  then  he  is  alive. 

Glo.  Nay,  he  is  dead,  and  flain  by  Edwdrd^t  Hands. 

Anne,  In  thy  foul  1  broat  thou  ly'ft. 
Queen  Margaret  faw 

Thy  ttiurd'ious  Faulchion  fmoaking  in  his  Blood : 
The  which  thou  once  didft  bend  againft  her  Breaftf 
But  that  thy  Brothers  beat  afide  the  point. 

Glo,  I  was  provoked  by  her  fland'rous  Tongue^ 
That  laid  their  guilt  upon  my  guiltlefs  Shoulders. 

Anne>,  Thou  waft  provoked  by  thy  bloody  Mind^ 
That  never  dream*ft  on  ought  but  Butcheries: 
Didft  thou  not  kill  this  King{ 

Glo.  I  grant  ye. 

Anne.  Daft  grant  me,  Hedge-Hog, 
Then  God  grant  me  too. 
Thou  may'ft  be  damned  for  that  wicked  Deed:  \ 
O  he  was  geiitle,  mild  and  virtuous. 

Glo.  The  better  for 'the  KingofHeav'n  that  hath  him. 

Anne.  He  is  in  Heav'n,  ^h?re  thou  Ihalt  never  come- 

GU. 
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Glp.  Let  .him  thank  me  that  holp  to  ftnd  him  thither^ 
For  be  was  fitter  for  that  place  than  Earth. 

Amf.  And  thou  unfit  for  any  place  but  Hell. 

Qlo.  Yes  one  place  eire,  if  you  will  hear  me  name  it. 

Anm.  Some  Dungeon. 

Qlom  Your  Bed*chamber. 

Mne.  Ill  R.eft  betide  the  Chamber  where  thou  lyeft« 

Qlo.  So  will  it,  Madam»  ^ill  I  lye  with  you. 

^ne*  I  hope  fb. 

GU.  I  know  fo.    But  gentle  Lady  jlmte^  » 

To  leave  this  keen  encounter  of  our  Wits, 
And  fall  fomething  into  a  flower  method. 
Is  not  the  Caufer  of  the  timelefs  deaths 
Oithtk  Plan$4genetS9  Htnty  and  Edward^ 
As  blameful  as  the  Executioner f 

Afgfte.  Thou  waft  the  Caufe^  andmoft  accurft  effe^. 

Qlon  Your  Beauty  was  the  Caufe  of  that  efied : 
Your  Beauty  that  did  haunt  me  in  my  fleep9  , 

To  undertake  the  Death  of  all  the:  World, 
So  I  might  live  onq  hour  in  your  fweet  Bofoip. 

Ahw.  If  I  thpught  that)  I  tell  thee.  Homicide, 
Thefe  Nails  (hould  rend  that  Beauty  from  my  Cheeks. 

Gh.  Th«&  Eyes  could  not  endure  that  Beauty's  wrack^ 
You  fhould  not  blemifti  it,  if  I  fiood  by^ 
As  all  the  World  is  cheered  by  the  Sun, 
So  I  by  that ;  it  is  niy  Day,  my  Life.  ^ 

^KHc.  Black  night  o*er-(hade  thy  Day^and  death  thy  Life* 

Gla.  Curfe  not  thy  felf,  fair  Creature^ 
Thou  art  both. 

jtnw*  I  would  I  were,  to  be  revenged  on  thee» 

Gh.  It  is  a  quarrel  n^pft  unnatural 
To  be  reveng'd  on  him  that  loveth  thee. 

A/tHc.  It  is  a  quarrel  juft  and  r^afbnable. 
To  be  reveng'd  on  him  that  kill'd  my  Husband* 

Glo.  He  that  bereft  thee»  Lady,,  of  thy  Husband, 
Did  it  to  help  thee  to  a  better  Hushed*. 

Anne.  His  better  doth  not  bre^^the  upon  the  Earth* 

Gh.  He  lives,  that  loves  thee  better  than  he  could* 

Anne*  Namehjm. 

Gk*  Plantag0iH$p^ 

Anne.  Why  (hi^  was  be# 

Gte. 
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Gio.  The  felf-fame  NamC)  but  one  of  better  Nature. 

Anne.  Wtiere  is  he  f 

GU.  Here:  [She  Jpits  at  him. 

yfhy  doft  thou  fpit  at  me  ^ 

Anne.  Would  it  were  mortal  Poifbn  for  thy  fake^ 

GU.  Never  came  Poifdn  from  fo  fweet  Place. 

Anne.  Never  hung  Poifop  on  a  fouler  Toad* 
Out  of  my  Sight,  thou  doft  infeft  mine  Eyes. 

Glo.  Thine  Eyes,  fweet  Lady^  have  infeded  mine. 

Anne.  Would  they  were  Bafilisks,  to  ftrikethee  dead. 

Gle.  I  would  they  were»  that  I  might  die  at  once: 
For  now  they  I^ill  me  with  a  living  Death. . 
Thofe  Eyes  of  thine  from  mine  have  drawn  fait  Teari; 
Sbam'd  their  Afpe&s  with  ftoreof  childifti  Drops** 
Thefc  lyes,  which  never  ftied  remorfeful  Tear, 
No,  when  my  Father  Teri^  and  Edward  we^ts 
To  hear  the  piteous  Moan  that  Rutland  made. 
When  black-fac'd  Cliford  Ihook  his  Sword  at  him: 
Nor  when  thy  warlike  Father,  like  a  Child, 
Told  the  fad  Story  of  my  Father's  Death, 
And  twenty  times  made  Paufe  to  fob  and  weep^ 
Tha^ali  the  Standers  by  had  wet  their  Cheeks, 
Like  Trees  be^dafh'd  with  Rain :  In  that  fad  Time, 
My  manly  Eyes  did  fcorn  an  humble  Tear: 
And  what  thefe  Sorrows  could  not  thence  exhale, 
Thy  Beauty  hath,  and  made  them  blind  with  weeping. 
I  never  fued  to  a  Friend,  nor  Enemy  ^ 
My  Tongue  could  never  learn  fweet  fmoothing  Words; 
But  now  thy  Beauty  is  proposed  my  Fee, 
My  proud  Heart  fues,  and  prompts  liiy  Tongue  to  Ipeak* 

[She  loekf  fcornfHUj  at  him\ 
Teach  not  tky  Lip  fuch  Scorn,  for  it  was  made 
For  kifling.  Lady,  not  for  fuch  Contempt. 
If  ihy  revengeful  Heart  cannot  forgive, 
Lo  here  I  lend  thee  this  fharp-pointed  Sword, 
Which,  if  thou  picafe  to  hide  in  this  true  Breaft^ 
And  let  the  Soul  foreh  that  adorerh  thee, 
I1ay  it  naked  to  the  deadly  Stroke, 
And  humbly  beg  the  Death  upon  my  KneeJ         ' 

/  \^He  lays  his  Breafi  open^  Jhe  offers  at  it  with  his  Sword. 
Nay,  do  not  paufe;  for  I  did  kill  liXv^^  Henri \ 

But 
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But  'twas  thy  Beauty  that  proiroked  me. 

Nay,  now  difpatch:  'Twas  I  that  ftabb'd  young  Eiwiord. 

But  'twas  thy  heav'nly  Face  that  fet  me  on. 

[Shi  falls  tbeSwwri. 
Take  up  the  Sword  again,  or  rake  up  me. 

Anne.  Arife,  Difleipbler,  though  I  wifli  thy  Deaths 
I  will  not  be  thy  Executioner. 

Glo.  Then  bid  me  kill  my  felf,  and  I  will  do  it. 

jinM€.  I  have  already. 

Glo.  That  was  in  thy  Rage : 
Speak  it  again,  and  even  with  thy  word, 
This  Hand,  which  for  tky  love,  did  kill  thy  Loye, 
Shall  for  thy  love,  Jkill  a  far  truer  Love; 
To  both  their  Deaths  (halt  thou  be  acceflary* 

jfnnc.  I  would  I  knew  thy  Heart* 

GU.  'Tis,figur*d  in  mv  Tongue* 

Jlnnt*  I  fear  me,  both  are  falfe.  . 

Gl$.  Then  never  Man  wai  true. 

Anne.  Well,  well,  put  up  your  Sword* 

Glo.  Say  then,  my  Peace  is  made. 

Anne.  That  (halt  thou  know  hereafter. 

GUn  But  (hall  I  live  in  hope? 

Anne.  AH  Men  I  hope  live  fo. 

Qlo.  Vouchfafe  to  wear  this  Ring. 
Look  how  my  Ring  encompalTeth  thy  Finger, 
Even  fo  thy  Breaft  inclofeth  my  poor  Heart: 
Wear  both  of  them^  for  both  of  them  are  thine. 
And  if  thy  poor  devoted  Servant  may 
But  beg  one  favour  at  thy  gracious  hand. 
Thou  doft  confirm  this  Happinels  for  ever. 

Anne,  \yhat  is  it? 

Glo.  That  it  may  pleale  you  leave  thefe  fad  DefigQS 
To  him  that  hath  moft  caufe  to  be  a  Mourner^ 
And  prefently  repair  to  Cyosbj  Houfe: 
Where,  after  I  have  folemnly  interred 
At  Chertfej  Monaft'ry  this  noble  King, 
And  wet  his  Grave  with  my  repentant  Tears, 
I  will  with  all  expedient  Duty  fee  you. 
For  divers  unknown  Reafons,  I  befeech  you» 
Grant  me  this  Boon. 

Annel 
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j1n»e.  With  all  my  Heart,  and  much  it  joya  me  too. 
To  &!t  you  are  become  fo  penitent. 
Treffel  and  Barklej^  go  along  with  me. 

QI04  Bid  me  fkrewel. 

Anne.  *Tis  more  than  you  deferve: 
But  fince  you  teach  me  how  to  flatter  you. 
Imagine  I  have  faid  farewel  already,  [cx^nnt  tw  with  Anne# 

Gent.  Towards  Chertfej^  Noble  Lord  / 

Qlo.  Now  to  White-Friars^  there  attend  my  coming. 

[ExitCaarfe. 
Was  ever  Woman  in  this  humour  wodM? 
Was  ever  Woman  in  this  humour  won  J 
PU  have  her    ^  ■>  but  I  will  not  keep  her  long. 

What  I  I  that  kilPd  her  Husband,  and  his  Father/ 
To  take  her  in  her  Heart's  extreameft  hate» 
With  Curfes  in  her  Mouth,  Tears  in  her  £ye5> 
The  bleeding  witnefs  of  my  hatred  by. 
Having  God,  her  Confcience,  and  thefe  Bars  againft  me. 
And  I  no  Friends  to  back  my  fuit  withal. 
But  the  plain  Devil  and  diiTembling  Looks: 
And  yet  to  win  her — —All  the  World  to  nothing! 
Hal 

Hath  (he  forgot  already  that  brave  Prince, 
Edward,  her  Lord,  whom  I,  (bme  three  Months  fince,  * 
Scab'd  in  my  angry  mood  at  Tewktburj  ? 
A  fweeter  and  a  lovelier  Gentleman, 
Fram'd  in  the  prodigality  of  Nature, 
Young,  Valiant,  Wife,  and,  no  doubt,  right  Royal, 
The  fpacious  World  cannot  again  afford : 
And  will  (he  thus  abafe  her  Eyes  on  m(f. 
That  cropt  the  Golden  prime  of  this  f\i^eet  Prince, 
And  made  her  Widow  to  a  woful  Bed? 
On  me,  whole  All  not  equals  Edwants  Moiety? 
Oh  me,  that  halts,  and  am  mi(hapeii  thus? 
My  Dukedom  to  a  beggarly  Denier, 
I  do  miftake  my  Perfon  all  this  while: 
Upon  my  Life  (he  finds^  although  I  cannot. 
My  felf  to  be  a  nurv'Ious  proper  Mai), 
ril  be  at  charges  for  a  Looking-ghfs, 
And  entertain  a  fcore  or  two  of  Tailors, 
To  ftudy  Fa(hions  to  adorn  my  Body: 

^  Since 
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Since  lam  crept  io  favour  of  my  felf» 

I  will  maintiiQ  ic  with  fome  little  Coft« 

Bucfirft  I'll  turn  yon  Fellow  in  his  Grave, 

And  then  return  lamenting  to  my  Love. 

Shine  out,  fair  Sun,  'till  I  have  bought  a  Glafs, 

That  I  may  fee  my  Shadow  ai  I  pafs.  lExin 

SCENE    III. ; 

Enter  tbi  Qjffeen^  Lord  Rivers,  4ndLordCnyl 

Riv.  Have  patience.  Madam,  there  is  no  doubt,  his  Majefty 
Will  foon  recover  his  accuftom'd  Health. 

Gray,  In  that  you  brook  it  ill,  it  makes  him  worfe. 
Therefore  for  God*s  fake  entertain  good  Comfort, 
And  cheer  his  Grace  with  quick  and  merry  Eyes. 

S^een^  If  he  were  dead,  what  would  betide  on  meS 

Gray*  No  other  harm,  but  lofs  of  fuch  a  Lord. 

Queen.  The  lofs  of  fuch  a  Lord  includes  all  harQis« 

Gray.  The  Heavens  have  bleft  you  with  a  goodly  Son 
To  be  your  Comforter  when  he  is  gone. 

Queen.  Ah  I  he  is  young*  and  his  Minority 
Is  puc  unto  the  truft  of  Richard  Glo'fier, 
A  Man  that  loves  not  me,  nor  none  of  you. 

Rim.  Is  it  concluded^  he  (hall  be  Proteftor/ 

Queen.  It  is  determin'd*  not  concluded  yet : 
Bat  fb  it  muft  be,  ii  the  King  mifcarry. 

Enter  Buckingham  and  Derby.  . 

Gray.  Here  comes  the  Lords  (}{  Buckingham  and  Derhj. 

Buckz  Good  time  of  Day  unto  your  Royal  Grace. 

Derby.  God  make  your  Mijefty  joyfulias.you  have  been. 

Queen.  The  Countefs  Richmend,^  good  my  Lord  of  Derljp 
To  your  good  Prayer  will  fcarccly  fay,  Amen  j 
Yet  Derby^  notwithftanding  flie's  your  Wifc> 
And  ioves  not  me«,  be  youj^  good  Lord,  aflur'dt 
I  hate  not  you  for  her  proud  Arrogance. 

Derby.  I  do  befeech  you,  either  not  believe 
The  envious  Slanders  of  her  falfe  Accufers :       / 
Or  if  (he  be  accused  on  true  report, 
Bear  with  her  wtaknefs;  which  I  think  proceeds 
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From  wayward  Sicknefs,  and  no  grounded  Malice. 

Oneen.  Saw  you  the  King  to  Day,  my  Lord  oi  Derby  f 

Derby.  But  now,  the  Duke  of  Bfitkingham  and  I 
Are  come  from  vifiting  his  Majefty. 

Queers*  ^  What  likelihood  of  his  Amendment,  Lords? 

BhcI^.  Madam,  good  hope,  his  Grace  fpcaks  chearfully. 

Queen.  God  grant  him.  Health;  did  you  confer  with  him? 

Bhc^z  Ay,  Madam,  he  defires  to  make  Atonement, 
Between  the  Duke  of  Glo'fier  and  your  Brothers, 
And  between  them  and  my  Lord  Chamberlain; 
And  fent  to  warn  them  to  his  Royal  Prefence. 

Quee»Mou\d  all  were  well but  that  will  never  be— * 

I  fear  our  Mappinefs  is  at  the  height. 

Enter  Glouceftcr. 

Glo.  They  do  me  wrong/  and  I  will  not  endure  it. 
Who  is  it  that  complains  udto  the  King, 
That  I,  forfboth,  am  ftern,  and  love  them  notf 
By  holy  Pkul^  they  love  his  Grace  but  lightly, 
That  fin  his  Ears  with  fuch  diffentious  Rumors. 
Becaufe  I  cannot  flatter,  and  look  faif, 
Smile  in  Mens  Faces,  fmootb,  deceive  and  cog^ 
Duck  with  French  nods,  and  Apifla  Courtefie, 
I  muft  be  held  a  rancorous  Enemy. 
Cannot  a  plain  Man  live  and  think  no  harm^ 
But  thus  his  fimple  Truth  muft  be  dbus'd 
.With  filken,  fly,  infinuating  Jacks? 

Gray,  To  whom  in  all  this  prefence  fpcaks  your  6rice? 

Gl0.  To  thee,  that  haft  not  Honefty  nor  Grace : 
When  have  I  injured  thee?  when  done  thee  wrong? 
Or  thee?  or  thee?  or  any  of  your  Faftion? 
A  Plague  upon  you  all.     His  Royal  GraCe^ 
"Whom  God  preierve,  better  than  you  would  wilhi 
Cannot  be  quiet  fcarce  a  breathing  while. 
But  you  muft  trouble  him  with  lewd  Complaints, 

Queen.  Brother  of  Glo'fter^  you  miftake  the  Matter : 
The  King  on  his  own  Royal  Difpofition, 
And  not  provok'd  by  any  Suitor  elfe. 
Aiming,  belike,  at  your  interior  hatred. 
That  in  your  outward  Aftion  (hews  it  felf 
Aeainft  my  Children,  Brothers,  and  my  Self* 
Makes  him  tp  fead^  that  he  may  learn  the  ground, 
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Gh.  I  cannot  tell  the  World  is  grown  fo  bad. 
That  Wrens  make  prey,  where  Eagles  dare  not  perch. 
Since  every  Jack  became  a  Gentleman, 
There's  many  a  gentle  Pcrfon  made  a  Jacki  \Glo*fter» 

Ouein.  Come,  come,  we  know  your  meaning*  Brother 
You  envy  my  Advancement,  and  my  Friends: 
God  grant  we  never  may  have  need  of  you. 

Qlo.  Mean  time  God  grants  that  I  have  need  of  you. 
Our  Brother  is  imprifon'd  by  your  means, 
My  felfdifgra^d,  and  the  Nobility  ' 
Held  in  Contempt,  while  great  Promotion^ 
Are  daily  given  to  enoble  tbofe,  • 
Thitfcarce,  fometwo  Days  fince,  were  worth  a  Noble. 

Qneen.  By  him  that  rais'd  me  to  this  careful  height, 
From  that  contented  hap  which  I  enjoy*d, 
Inever  did  incenfehis  Majefty 
Againft  the  Duke  of  CUrence»  but  have  been 
An  earncft  Advocate  to  plead  for  him. 
My  Lord,  you  do  me  fliameful  Injury, 
Falftly  to  draw  me  in  thefe  vile  Sufpedf. 

GI0.  You  may  deny,  that  you  were  not  the  mean 
Of  my  Lord  Haftings  late  Imprifbnment. 

Riv.  She  may,  my  Lord,  for      • 

Qlo.  She  may »  Lord  Rivers^  why  who  knows  not  fc  ? 
She  may  do  more.  Sir,  than  denying  that : 
She  may  help  you  to  many  fair  Preferments^ 
And  then  deny  her  aiding  Hand  therein. 
And  lay  thofe  Honours  on  your  high  defert. 
What  may  flic  not?  flie  may— ay  marry  may  (he—  • 

Riv.  What  marry  may  (he? 

Glo.  What  marry  may  (he?  marry  with  a  King, 
A  Batchelor,  and  a  handfom  Stripling  too.* 
I  wis  your  @randam  had  a  worfer  march. 

Queen.  My  Lord  ofGlo*Jter^  I  hare  too  long  born 
Your  blunt  tJpbraidings,  and  your  bitter  Scoffs: 
By  Heav'n  I  will  acquaint  his  Majefty, 
Of  thofe  grofs  taunts,  that  oft  I  have  cndur*d.  ''^ 

I  had  rather  be  a  Country  Servant  Maid 
Than  a  great.Queen  with  this  Condition, 
To  be  fo  baited,  fcorn'd,  and-  ftormed  at; 
Small  joy  have  I  in  being  England*^  Queen. 

Vol.  IV.  H  '       Emef 
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Emer  Qitetn  Margaret. 

Q^At^.  And  lefTen'd  be  that  fmail,  God  I  befeecb  him ; 
Thv  Honour»  State  and  Seat,  is  due  tome. 

<?/«;  What  I  threat  you  me  with  telling  of  the  King} 
I  wkU  avQttch'tki  prefence  of  the  King: 
I  dare  adventure  to  be  feiit  to  th*  Tnvcrm 
'Tis  time  to  fpeak, 
My  Pains  are  qaite  forgot 

i2^i»/4r.  Out  D€vil  i 
I  do  remember  them  too  welJ: 
Thou  kiirdft  my  Husband  Hinrj  in  the  T^wtr^ 
And  EdwArd^  my  poor  Son,  ai  Tiwkiburj. 

GU^ '  £*er  ydia  were  Queen, 
Ay,  Q^  youf  Husband  King, 
I  wasL  a  pack-Horfe  in  his  great  AfFair^} 
A  weedei:  out  of  his  proud  Adveriaries, 
A  liberal  Rewarder  of  hii  Friends; 
To  Koyalize  his  Blood  I  fpent  mine  own, 

Q^Mar.  Ay,  and  much  betur  Blood 
Than  his  or  thine. 

Glo.  In  all  which  time,  you  ard  your  Husband  Gruy 
Were  fafiious  for  the  Houle  of  Lanca^tr  j 
And  Rivers^  (o  were  yo^;  was  not  yotir  Husband* 
In  Mtirg0j:^'%  Battel*  at  SaiQt  jdlbam  flaini 
Let  me  put  in  your  Minds^  if  you  forger^ 
What  you  have  been  e'er  this»  and  what  you  are  ^ 
Withal,  what  I  have  been»  and  what  I  am« 

Q^  Mat.  a  murth'ious  Villain*  and  fo  flill  thou  art 

Glo.  Pope  CUrencc  did  (or(ake  his  Fathes  Warwick^ 
Ay;  and  forfwote  himfelf,  which  Jefu  pardon-^-^*- 

Q.Mar^  Which  God  revenge. 

Gbm  To  fig()t  on  Edward^s  party  for  the  Crown* 
And  for  his  meed,^  poor  Lord,  he.  is  mewed  up: 
I  would  to  <Sad  my  H^art  were  Flint,  like  Edw4afd!%% 
OsEdwoTiti  fofc  and  pitiful,  like  mine; 
I  am*  too  childifti  foolifh  for  this  World* 

Q^Mar.  HietheetoHcllIbr  (hwe^  and  leave  this  World* 
Thou  Cacodasmon*  there  thy  Kingdom  is# 

Riv.  My  Lord  oiGUifiir^  in  tb<^fe  bu(^  T^^Jh    '- 
Which  here  you  urge,  to  prove  us  Enemre Sy 
We  foilow'd  then  our  Lord,  our  Sovereign  Kipg^ 
^  ibpuld  we  you,  if  yqu  ihould  be  our  King. 
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Gh.  If  I  (bould  be  i----I  had  rather  be  a  Pedlari 
Far  be  it  from  my  Heart*  the  thought  thereof. 

QH€€n*  As  little  Joy*  my  Lord,  as  you  fuppofe 
You  ihould  enjoy*  were  you  this  Country's  Kiogi 
As  little  J[oy  you  may  fuppofe  in  me. 
That  I  enjoy*  being  the  Queen  thereof* 

Q.  Mar.  A  little  Joy  enjoys  the  Queen  thereof; 
For  I  am  ihe*  and  altogether  joylefs, 
I  can  no  longer  hold  me  patient. 
Here  me»  you  wrangling  Pyrates*  that  fall  out 
Id  iharing  that  which  you  have  pill'd  from  mej 
Which  or  you  trembles  not  that  looks  on  me! 
If  not  that  I  am  Queeni  you  bow  like  Subjedsi 
Yet  that  by  you  depos'd,  you  quake  like  Kcbels^ 
Ah  gentle  Villain  do  not  turn  away. 

Glo.  Foul  wrinkrd  Witch*  what  maVft  thott  in  my  fight/ 

Q^Mar^  But  repetition  of  what  thou  hail  marr'd» 
That  will  I  make*  before  I  let  thee  go. 

GU.  Wer't  thou  not  baniflied  00  pain  of  Death  { 

Qj^  Mar.  I  was^  but  I  do  find  more  pain  in  Banifliment^ 
Than  Death  can  yield  me  here  by  my  abode^ 
A  Husband  and  a  $00  thou  ow'ft  to  me,  \To  Glo. 

And  thou  a  Kingdom^  all  of  you  Allegiance;  {T§th€  Qs^mt 
This  Sorrow  that  I  have  by  Right  is  yours^ 
And  all  the  Pleafures  you  ufurp  are  mine<i 

Glo.  The  Curfe  m^y  Noble  Father  laid  on  thee* 
When  thou  didft  crown  his  warlike  Brows  with  Papery 
And  with  thy  Scorns  drew'ft  Rivers  from  his  EyeSs 
And  then  to  dry  them*  gav*ft  the  Duke  a  Clout, 
Steep'd  in  the  faultlefs  Blood  of  pretty  UstUmii 
His  Curfes*  then  from  bittemeis  of  Soul 
Denounced  againft  thee*  are  now  fall*n  upon  thee). 
And  God«  not  we«  have  piagu'd  thy  bloody  Deed^ 

O^Mar.  So  juft  is  God,  to  right  the  innocent. 

Hajl.  O,  'twas  the  fouled  Deed  to  (lay  that  Btbfi 
And  the  moft  mercilefs  that  ^tx  was  beard  of. 

JUv.  Tyrants  themfelves  wept»  when  it  Urts  reportedii 

Dor/l  No  Man  but  propbefied  revenge  for  if. 

Bfick*  NsrthumbtrUndi  then  prefenf,  wept  to  fee  ic 

Q^Mar.  What  I  were  you  fharlin^  all  before  I  Citte# 
Ready  to  catch  etch  other  by  the  Tmrqaty 
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And  turn  you  all  your  hatred  now  on  me? 
Did  Tories  dread  Curfe  prevail  (o  much  with  Hcav*n, 
That  Hintf%  Dtath,  my  lovely  f^ay^r/s' Death, 
Their  Kingdom's  lof^,  my  wofuj  Banithment, 
Should  ill  but  anfwer  for  that  peevilh  Brat? 
Can  Curfes  pierce  the  Clouds*  and  enter  Heaven? 
Why  then  give  way,  dull  Clouda>  to  my  quick  Curfes. 
Though  not  by  War,  by  Surfeit  dye  your  King, 
As  ours  by  Murther  to  make  him  a  King. 
Edward  thy  Son,  that  now  is  Prince  of  WaleSy 
Vot  Edward  our  Son,  that  was  Prince  oiWaks^ 
Die  in  his  Youth,  by  like  untimely  Violence. 
Thy  fcif  a  Queen,  for  me  that  was  a  Queen, 
Out*live  thy  Glory,  like  my  wretched  felf.* 
Long  may 'ft  thou  live  to  wail  thy  Childrens  Death, 
And  fee  arother,  as  I  fee  tl  ee  now, 
Deck'd  in  thy  Rights  as  thou  art  ftaU'd  in  mine. 
Long  die  thy  happy  Days,  before  thy  Deaths 
And  afcer  many  lengthened  hours  of  Grief, 
Die  neither  Mother,  Wife,  nor  England^  Queen, 
,  Stivers  and  Dorfet^  you  were  St^.nders-by, 
And  fa  waft  thou.  Lord  Hajiings,  when  my  Sin 
Was  ftabb'd  with  bloody  Daggers  j  God,  I  pray  him, 
.That  noi\e  of  you  miy  live  his  natural  Age, 
But  be  by  f  me  uniook'd-for  Accident  cut  off. 

Glo.  Have  done  thy  Charm,  thou  hateful  wither'd  Hag. 

O^Mar.  And  leave  out  thee?  Stay  Dog,  for  thou  (halt 
If  Heavens  have  any  grievous  Plague  in  ftore,  [hear  mc. 

Exceeding  thofe  that  I  can  wifti  upon  thee, 
O  let  them  keep  it,  'till  thy  Sins  be  ripe. 
And  then  hurl  down  their  Indignation 
On  thee,  .thou  troubler  of  the  poor  World's  peac^ 
The  woim  of  Confciencc  ftill  be-gnaw  thy  Soul, 
Thy  Friends  fufpcft  for  Traitors  while  thou  liv'ft. 
And  tak^  dpep  Traitors  for  thy  deartft  Friends: 
No  deep  cL^fe  up  that  deadly  Eye  of  thine, 
Unlefs  it  be  while  fbme  tormenting  Dream 
Affright  thee  with  a  Hell  of  ugiy  Devils. 
Thou  elvifli-matkt,  abortive  rooting  Hog, 
Thou  that  waft  fcal'd  in  thy  Nativity 
The  Slave  of  Nature,  and  the  Son  cf  Hdl  :- 
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Thou  flander  of  thy  heavy  Mother's  Womb, 
Thou  loathed  Iffuc  of  thy  Father's  Loins, 
Thou  Rag  of  Honour,  thou  dcteflcd^ 

Glo.  Margaret. 

O^Mar.  Richard. 

Gb.  Ha/ 

O^Aiar.  I  call  thce^not. 

Glow  I  cry  thee  mercy  then ;  for  I  did  think 
That  thou  had'ft  call'd  me  all  thefe  bitter  Names. 

Q.  Mar.  Why  fo  I  did,  but  look*d  for  no  reply* 
Oh  let  me  nake  the  Period  to  my  Curfe,   \ 

GUh  'Tis  done  by  me,  and  ends  in  Margaret. 

Queen.  Thus  have  you  breathed  your  Curfe  againft  your  fe!f. 

Q^  Mar.  Poor  painted  Queen,  vain  flaurifti  of  my  Fortune, 
Why  ftrcw'ft  thou  Sugar  on  that  Botterd  Spider, 
Whofe  deadly  web  enfnarcth  thee  about  f 
Fool,  Fool,  thou  whet'ft  a  Knife  to  kill  thy  felf: 
The  Day  will  come  that  thou  (halt  wifli  for  me, 
To  help  thee  curfe  this  poyfonous  Bunch-back'd  Toad. 

Haft.  Falfc  boading  Woman,  end  thy  frantick  Curfe, 
Left  to  thy  harm  thou  move  our  Patience. 

Q^  Mar.  Foul  ftiame  upon  you,  you  have  all  mov'd  mine. 

Rtv*  Were  you  well  ferv'd,  you  would  be  taught  your  Duty 

Q^Mar.  To  ftrve  me  well,  you  all  fliould  do  me  Duty, 
Teach  me  to  be  your  Queen,  and  you  my  Subjeds : 
O  ferve  me  well,  and  teach  your  felves  that  Duty. 

Dorf.  Difpute  not  with  her,  (he  is  Lunatick. 

Qj^Mar.  Peace,  Mafter  Marquefs,  you  arc  mahpertj 
Your  fire-new  ftamp  of  Honour  is  fcarce  currant. 
O  that  your  young  Nobility  can  judge 
What  *twere  to  fofc  it,  and  be  miferablf. 
They  that  (land  h^gh  have  many  blafts  to  (hake  them. 
And  if  they  fall,  they  dafli  themfelves  to  pieces. 

Glo.  Good  Counfel  marry,  learn  if,  learn  it,  Marquefs. 

Dorf  Ic  touches  yo',  my  Lord,  as  much  as  me. 

Glo.  Ay,  and  much  more ;  but  I  was  born  fo  high  ; 
0  ir  airy  buildeth  in  the  Cedar's  top. 
And  dallies  with  the  Wind,  and  fcorns  the  Sun. 

Q^  Mar.  And  turns  the  Sun  to  (hade  j  alas  I  alas  I 
Wirnefs  my  Son  now  in  the  (hade  of  Death, 
Whofe  bright  out-(hining  beams,  thy  cloudy  Wrath 
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Hath  in  eteroal  Dirknefs  folded  up. 
Your  airy  buildeth  in  our  airies  Neft  ; 
O  God,  that  feeft  it,  do  not  fu^er  ir. 
As  it  is  won  with  Blood,  loft  be  it  fo. 

^k.  Peace,  peace  for  (haine,  if  not  for  Charity* 
-  Q^  Mar.  Urge  neither  Charity  nor  Shame  to  me  ^ 
Uncharitably  with  me  have  you  deair. 
And  (hamefully  my  hopes,  by  you,  are  butchaiM. 
My  Charity  is  Outrage,  Life  my  Shame, 
And  in  that  Shame,  ftill  live  my  Sorrow's  rage* 

Suck*  Have  done,  have  done* 

Q^Mdr.  O. Princely  BHckingham,  FII  kifs  thy  Hand, 
In  fign  of  League  and  Amity  with  thee; 
Now  fair  befall  thee  and  thy  Noble  Houfe  \ 
Thy  Garments  are  not  fpotted  with  our  Blood;  ^ 
Nor  thou  within  the  compafs  of  my  Curfe. 

Buck*  Nor  no  one  here;  for  Curfes  never  pafs 
The  Lips  of  thofe  that  breathe  them  in  the  Air» 

O^  JUdt^  I  will  not  think  but  they  arcend  the  Sky^ 
And  there  awake  God's  gentle  fleeping  Peace. 
O  Bucklnghdmy  take  care  of  yonder  Dog; 
Look  when  he  fawns  he  bites ;  and  when  he  bites. 
His  venom  Tooth  will  rankle  to  the  Death  ^ 
Have  not  to  do  with  him,  beware  of  him. 
Sin,  Death  and  Hell  have  fet  their  marks  on  him. 
And  all  theit^Minifters  attend  oo  his.  / 

Glo.  What  doth  ihe  fay,  my  Lord  of  Buckifi^dml 

Back;  Nothing  that  I  refped,  my  gracious  Lord* 

Q^Mar.  What,  doft  thou  fcorn  me 
For  my  gentle  Counfcl/ 
And  footh  the  Devil  that  I  warn  thee  from/ 
O  but  remember  this  another  Day; 
When  he  fliall  fplit  thy  very  Heart  with  Sorrow; 
And  fay  poor  Mdrgarct  was  a  Prophetcr. 
Live  each  of  you  the  Subjed  co  his  hate. 
And  he  to  yours,  and  all  of  you  to  God's.  [Enii» 

Suck:  My  Hair  doth  ftand  an  end  to  hear  her  Curfes. 

Riv.  And  to  doth  mine :  I  mufe  why  (he's  at  Liberty. 

GU.  I  Cannot  blame  her,  by  Goi's  haJy  Mother, 
She  hath  had  too  much  wrongt  and  I  repent 
My  part  thei^of,  that  I  have  done  to  her. 
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D^rf.  I  never  did  her  my,  to  my  knowiedgeJi, 

Gh.  Yet  you  have  all  the  vantage  of  her  wrong: 
I  was  too  hot,  to  do  fome  bod  v  good» 
That  is  too  cold  in  thinking  of  tt  now  : 
Marry,  as  for  CUrenct^  he  is  weH  repay'd; 
He  is  fraok'd  up  to  fatting  for  his  pains, 
God  pardon  them  that  are  the  caufe  thereof. 

Riv.  A  virtuous  and  a  Chriftian-like  concluCon» 
To  pray  for  them  that  have  done  fcathe  to  us. 

6/#.  So  do  I  ever,  being  well  advis*d«  [Afide. 

For  had  I  curft  now,  I  had  curftmy  filf.  *  ^ 

Enter  Catesby. 

Qitef.  Madam,  his  Majefty  doth  caH  for  yoo^ 
Aod  for  your  @race>  and  yours,  my  gracious  Lord. 

Queen.  Catesby^  I  come;  Lords,  wiUyou  go  with  me? 

Riv.  We  wait  upon  your  Grace, 

[Exeunt  mU  but  Glouctfter. 

Gle.  I  do  the  wrongs,  and  firft  begin  to  brawl. 
The  fecret  Mifchief  that  I  fct  a-broach, 
I  lay  unto  the  grievous  Charge  of  othen. 
Clarence^  whom  I  indeed  have  caft  in  Oarknefs^ 
I  do  beweep  to  many  (imple  Guib, 
Namely  to  Derijf^  Hafiings^  Buckinghum, 
And  tell  them,  *tis  the  Queen  and  her  Allies 
That  ftir  the  King  againft  the  Duke  nay  Brothen 
Now  they  believe  it,  and  withal  whet  me 
To  be  revenged  on  Rivers^  Dorfet^  Gray. 
But  then  I  hgh,  and  with  a  piece  of  Scripture, 
Tell  them  that  God  bids  us  do  good  fjr  evil; 
And  thus  I  cloath  my  naked  Villany 
With  odd  old  Ends,  ftdln  forth  6f  Holy  Writ, 
And  feem  a  Saint^  when  moft  I  play  the  Devih 

Enter  two  hlUins . 
But  foft,  here  come  my  Executioners  : 
How  now  my  hardy  flout  refolyed  Mates, 
Are  you  now  going  to  difpatch  this  thing  I 

I  f^$L  We  are,  my  Lord,  and  comedo  have  the  WArrant» 
That  we  may  be  admitted,  where  he  is. 

Gle.  Well  thought  upon,  I  have  it  kore  aboul  me: 
When  you  have  done,  repair  to  Crwsby  Place. 
Bur,  SirSt  be  fudden  in  tht  ExeiJuiion, 
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Withal  obd'Tatei  do  not  hear  him  plead; 
For  Clarenu  is  welUfpokcn,  and,  pcrhapy. 
May  move  your  Hearts  to  puy»  if  you  mark  him* 

Fil.  Tut,  tut,  m^y  Lord,  we  will  not  ftaod  to  prate. 
Talkers  are  no  good  doers;  be  aflfur'd. 
We  go  tb  ufe  onr  Ha.  ds,  and  not  our  Tongues. 

GU.  Your  Byts  drop  Mill-ftones,  when  Fools  Eyes  falJ 
Tears. 
I  like  you  Lads,  about  your  bufinefs  ftraight. 
Co,  go,  difpatch. 

yih  We  will,  my  Noble  Lord,  \^£xe9ini. 

SCENE     IV. 

Enter  Clarence  and  iCuptr. 

Keep.  Why  looks  your  Grace  fo  heavily  to  day  f 

Oar.  O  I  have  paft  a  miferable  Night, 
So  fall  of  fearful  Dreams  of  ugly  Sights, 
That,  as  I  am  a  Cbriftiaii  faithful  Man, 
I  would  not  fpend  another  fuch  a  Night, 
Though  'twere  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  Days : 
So  fnll  of  difmal  Terror  was  the  time. 

Keep.  What  was  your  Dream,  my  Lord,  I  pray  you  tell  me. 

Clar>  Methoughts  that  I  hid  broken  from  the  Tiwer^ 
And  was  c;mbark'd  to.crofs  to  BHrgundj^ 
And  in  my  Ct)mpany  my  Brother  GUfjier^ 
Who  from  my  Cabm  tempttd  me  to  walk 
Upon  the  Hatches,     There  we  l^ok'd  toward  England^ 
And  cited  up  a  ihoufnd  heavy  Times, 
During  the  Wars  of  Torl^  and  Lancafttr,  / 

That  had  bvfii'n  us.     As  hepacM  al  )ng 
Upon  the  giddy  footing  of  the  Hatches, 
Methotipht'thn  Glower  ftumblcd,  and  in  falling 
Struck  mp,  that  thought  to  ftay  him,  cvei-boaid, 
Into  the  tumbling  Billows  of  the  Main. 
O  Lord,  methought,  wh-it  pain  it  was  t.^  drown  i 
What  dreadful  Noi^e  of  Waters  in  mineEarsI 
W^at  fights  of  ugly  Death  within  mine  Eyes] 
Meth'-'Ughrs,  I  faw  a  thr)ufand  fearful  Wracks  9 
A  rhoufand  M?n  that  Fiihes  goaw*d  upon : 
Wed^s  ofGo!d,  great  Accb.>rs,  h;aps  of  Pearl, 

loeftimable 
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loeftimable  Stones,  unvalued  Jewels 

All  (cacccr'd  in  the  bottom  of  the  Sea: 

Some  lay  in  dead  Mens  Skulls,  and  in  the  boles 

Where  Eyes  did  once  inhabit,  there  were  creptf 

As  'twere  in  fcorn  of  £yes»  refleding  Gesns, 

1  hat  woo*d  the  flimy  bHtom  of  the  Deep* 

And  mDck'd  the  dead  Bones  that  ]ay  fcatterM  by* 

Keep.  Hid  you  fuch  leifure  in  the  time  of  Deathf 
To  gaze  upon  (he  Secrets  of  the  Deep? 

CUt.  Mcthougbt  I  had,  and  often  did  I  ftrivc 
To  yield  the  Gboft ;  but  ftill  the  envious  Flood 
Stop'd  in  my  Saul,  and  would  not  let  it  forth 
To  find  the  empty,  vaft,  and  waod'ring  Air; 
But  fmother'd  it  within  my  panting  Bulk, 
Who  almoft  burft  to  belch  it  in  the  Sea. 

Keep.  Awak'd  you  not  in  this  fore  Agony/ 

CUr.  No,  no,  my  Dream  was  lengthened  after  Life. 

0  then  began  the  Temped  to  my  Soul : 

1  paft»  methoughr,  the  melanchc^y  Flood, 

With  that  four  Ferry-man  which  Poets  writes  of. 
Unco  the  Kingdom  of  perpetual  Night. 
The  firft  that  there  did  greet  my  Stranger-lbul, 
Was  my  great  Facher-in-Law,  renowned  Wkrwick^ 
Who  fpake  aloud  What  Scourge  for  Perjury 

Can  this  dark  Monarchy  aflPord  falfe  CUnncil 
And  fo  he  vani(h'd»  ^  Thei  came  wandVing  by, 
A  Shadow  like  an  Angel,  with  bright  Hair 
Djibbl'd  in  filqod,  and  he  Oiriek'd  out  aloud—— 
Clarence  is  come,  fjfe,  fleecing,  perjur'd  CUreftce, 
That  ftabb'd  mc  in  the  Field  by  Tewkfturji 
Sci2«  on  him.  Furies,  take  him  unto  Torment— 
With  that,  mechought,.  a  Legion  of  foul  Fiends 
Inviron*d  me,  and  howled  in  mine  Ears 
Such  hideous  Cries  that  with  the  very  Noiiir, 
I,  trembli.ig,  wak'd;  and  for  a  feafon  after 
Could  not  believe  but  that  I  was  in  Hell: 
Such  terrible  Impreffions  made  my  Dream. 

Keep.  No  marvel.  Lord,  tho'  it  affrighted  you, 
I  am  afraid,  fncthinks,  to  hear  you  tell  it. 

Qar.  Ah  Keeper,  Keeper,  I  have  done  tbefe  things, 
That  now  give  evidence  againft  my  Soul, 

For 
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For  Eiw4r£%  fake;  and  fee  how  he  requites  me. 

O  God !  if  my  deep  Pl-ayers  cannot  appease  thee» 

But  thou  wilt  be  aveog'd  on  my  Mifdeeds,  i 

Yet  execute  chy  Wrath  on  me  alone: 

0  rpare  my  guiltlefi  Wife,  and  my  poor  Children* 
Keeper^  I  prithee  fie  by  mea*while» 

My  Sout  15  heavy,  and  I  lain  would  Aeep. 

Ktif.  I  Willi  my  Lord,  God  give  your  Grace  good  reft. 
Enter  Brakenbury  th9  Lituttminu 

Erak*  Sorrow  breaks  Seafons  and  repofing  hours. 
Makes  the  Night  Morntn^»  and  the  Noon-tide  Night : 
Princes  have  but  their  Titles  for  their  Glories^ 
An  ontward  Honour,  for  an  inward  Toil^ 
And  for  unfelt  Imaginations, 
They  often  feci  a  world  of  reftlefs  Cares : 
So  that  between  their  Titles  and  low  Name^ 
There's  nothing  differs  but  the  outward  Faoie. 
Effter  tw$  l^$lUinu 

1  FiL  Ho,  who*$  here  f 

Brak.  What  wott!d*ft  thou,  Fellow  A  And    how  cim'ft 
thou  hither? 

2  FiL  I  would  fpeak  with  Clarence^  and  I  came  hither  on 
my  Legs. 

Brak.  What,  fo  brief? 

I  FiL  Tis  better.  Sir,  than  to  be  tedious : 
Let  him  fee  our  Commiffion,  and  talk  no  morr«, 

Bral^  I  am  in  this  conunanded,  to  deliver  [^Riads. 

The  Noble  Duke  of  Clarence  to  your  Hands, 

1  will  not  rttfoti  what  is  meant  hereby. 
Beaufe  I  will  be  guiltlefs  firom  the  cleaning. 
There  lyes  the  Duke  aflec p,  and  there  die  Keys. 
I'll  to  the  Kinf,  and  fignifie  to  him. 

That  thus  I  have  refign'd  to  you  my  charge.  [Exih 

1  FiL  You  may,  Sir,  'tis  a  point  of  Wiftlom  -• 
Fare  you  well. 
.  izFil.  What,  /ball  we  ftab  him  as  he  fleeps? 

i  Fil.  No;  he'll  fay  'twas  done  cowardly,  when  he  wakes. 

1  Fit  Why  he  fiiatl  never  wake*    until  the  great  Judg- 
ment Day*     * 
f   I  Fit.  Why  then  he'll  fty,  we  ftabbM  htm  flecping. 

1  Ftl.  The  urging  of  that  word  Judgment,  hath  bred  a 
%ind  of  Remorfe  in  me. 
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I  fU  Wbat?  art  thou  afraid  2 

2.  Fll.  Not  to  kill  him,  having  a  Wtrrtfit* 
But  to  be  damn'd  for  killing  him,  from  the  which 
No  Warrant  can  defend  me. 

I  f^d.  I  thought  chou  hadft  been  refolute* 

1  Fd.  So  I  am,  to  let  him  live. 

1  rtU  ru  back  to  the  Duke  oiGUfier^  and  tell  litra  fo. 

2  f^d.  Nay,  prithee  ftay  a  little  •• 

I  hope  this  paffionate  Humour  of  mjoe  will  change; 
It  was  wont  to  hold  me  but  a  while  one  tells  twenty. 

1  yil.  How  d^ft  thou  feel  thy  felf  now  / 

2  /^#7.  Some  certain  dregs  of  Confcience  are  yet  within  me. 
iPiL  Remember  the  Rewird*  when  the  Deed^  done. 

2  FiL  Come  he  dies:  I  had  forgot  the  Reward. 

1  Fit.  Where's  thy  Confcience  now? 

2  rd.  O,  in  the  Duke  of  GWfttr'%  Porfe. 

1  f^d.  When  he  opens  his  Purfe  to  give  us  our  Reward, 
thy  Confcience  flies  out. 

2  Fil.  Tis  no  matter,  let  it  go;  there's  few  or  none  will 
entertain  it. 

1  Fil.  What  if  It  come  to  thee  agai»i 

2  F$L  I'll  not  meddle  with  it,  it  makes  a  Man  a  Coward^ 
A  Man  cannot  .fled,  but  it  accureth  him ;  a  Man  cannot 
fwear,  but  it  checks  him;  a  Mm  cannot  lye  with  his  Ndgh- 
bour*s  Wife,  but  if  deters  him.  'Tis  a  blufting  (hame- 
fac'd  Sptrir,  that  mutinies  in  a  Man's  Bofom^:  It  fills  a  Man 
full  of  Obflacles.  It  made  me  once  reftore  a  Purfe  of  Gold 
that>  by  chance,  I  found.  It  beggars  any  Man  that  keeps 
ir.  It  is  turn'd  out  of  Towns  and  Cities  for  a  dangerous 
thing,  and  every  Man  that,  means  to  Hve  well,  endeavours 
to  truft  himfelf,  ^nd  live  without  it. 

I  FiL  'Tis  even  now  at  my  Elbow,  perfuading  me  not  to 
kiU  the  Duke. 

I  F'tL  Take  the  Devil  in  thy  mind,  and  believe'  him  not : 
He  would  infinuate  with  thee  but  to  make  thee  figh. 

I  FiL  I  am  ftrong  fram'd,  he  cannot  prevail  with  me. 

I  FiL  Spoke  like  a  tall  Man,  that  refpeds  thy  Reputation. 
Come,  (hall  we  fall  to  work? 

I  Fd.  Take  him  on  the  Coftard,  with  the  Hilt  of  thy 
Sword,  and  then  throw  him  into  the  Malmfiebutt  in  the 
next  Room. 

ird. 
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2  FiL  O  excellent  Device,  and  make  a  Sop  of  him. 

1  FiL  Soft,  he  walies. 

2  FiL  Strike.      / 

1  FiL  No,  wc'rt  rcafon  with  him. 

Oar.  Where  arythau.  Keeper?  Give  me  a  Cup  of  Wine. 

2  rtU  You  ftiail  have  Wine  enough,  my  Lord,  anon. 
CUr.  Iq  God*i  Name  what  art  thou? 

I  f^tL  A  Man^  as  you  are. 

Our.  But  not  as  I  am,  Royal.  « 

I  FiL  Nor  you  as  we  are.  Loyal. 

CUr.  Thy  Venice  is  thunder,  but  thy  Looks  arc  humble. 

1  Fit.  My  Voice  is  now  the  King's,  my  Looks  mine  own. 
Oir.  How  darkly,  and  how  deadly  doft  thou  Ipeak? 

Your  Eyes  do  menace  me:  Why  look  you  pale  ? 
Whofent  you  hiiiher?  wherefore  do  you  come? 

2  FiL  To,  to,  to 
CUr.  To  Murtbcr  me? 
B0th.  Ay,  ay. 

CUr.  You  fcarceiy  have  the  Hearts  to  tell  me  fo; 
And  therefore  cannot  have  the  Hearts  to  do  it. 
Wherein^  my  Fiiends^  have  I  offended  you? 

1  FiU  Offended  us  ^ou  have  nor,  but  the  King. 
CUr.  1  (hill  be  reconj:ird  to  him  again. 

2  FiL  Never,  my  J-ord,  therefore  prepare  to  dye. 
CUr.  Are  you  draWn  forth  among  a  World  of  Men, 

Tofliy  the  innocenii?  What's  my  Offence? 

Where  is  the  Evidence  that  doth  accufc  me  9 

What  lawful  Queft  have  given  their  Verdift  up 

Unto  the  frowning  Judge?  Or  who  pronounc'd 

The  bitter  Sentence  of  poor  CUrence*%  Death  ? 

Before  I  be  convid  by  courfe  of  Law, 

To  threaten  me  with  Death,  is  mod  unlawful. 

I  charge  you,  as  you  hope  for  any  goodnefs,  * 

That  you  depart,  and  lay  no  Hands  on  me; 

The  deed  you  undertake  is  damnable. 

t  FiL  What  we  will  do,  we  do  upon  commincf. 

2  FiL  And  he  that  hath  commmded.  is  oyr  King. 

CUr.  Erroneous  VaflTah,  the  great  King  of  Kiii^^ 
Hath  in  the  Table  of  his  Law  coinmanded. 
That  Thou  (halt  do  no  Murthfr-,  Will  you  then 
Spurn  at  his  Edids,  and  fulfil  a  Man's  i 

Take 
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Take  heed)  for  he  holds  Vengeance  in  his  Hand 
To  burl  upon  their  Heads  that  break  his  Law. 

1  F$l.  And  that  fame  Vengeance  doth  he  hurl  on  the< 
For  falft  forfwearing,  and  for  Murther  too: 
Thou  didft  receive  the  Sacrament,  to  fight 
In  quarrel  of  the  Houfe  of  Lancafier. 

I  F'tL  And  like  a  Traitor  to  the  naire  of  God, 
Didft  break  that  Vov,  and  with  thy  treacherous  blade^ 
Unrip'dtt  the  Bowels  of  thy  Soveraign's  Son. 

1  Fil.  Whom  thou  waft  fworn  to  cherifh  and  defend: 

I  FIL  How  canft  thou  urge  (Sod's  dreadful  Law  to  u% 
When  thou  haft  broke  it  in  fuch  high  degiee/ 

CUr.  Alas!  for  whofe  fake  did  1  that  HI  decdf  ^ 

For  Edward^  for  my  Brother,  for  his  fake* 
He  fends  you  not  to  murther  me  for  this : 
For  in  that  fin  he  is  as  deep  as  !• 
IF  God  will  be  avenged  fjr  the  deed, 

0  know  you  yet>  he  doth  it  publickly, 
Take  not  the  quarrel  from  his  powerful  Arm  : 
He  needs  no  indire<^,  or  lawlefs  courfe* 

To  cut  off  ih(  fe  that  have  offended  him. 

I  Ftl.  Who  made  thee  then  a  bloody  Minifter, 
When  gallant  fpringing  brave  Plantagtnet^ 
That  Princely  Novice,  was  firuck  dead  by  thee? 

Qar.  My  Brothei's  Love,  the  Devil,  and  my  Rage. 

I  FlU  Thy  Brother's  Love,  our  Duty,  and  thy  Faults, 
Provoke  us  hither  now,  to  flaughter  thee. 

CUr.  If  you  do  love  my  Brother*  hate  not  me: 

1  am  his  Brother,  and  I  love  him  well. 
If  you  are  hir'd  for  meed,  go  back  again. 
And  I  will  fend  you  to  my  Brother  GU" fieri 
Who  Ihall  rewardyou  better  for  my  Life, 
Than  Edward  will  for  tidings  of  my  Death. 

1  ViL  You  are  deceived. 
Your  Brother  GWfitr  hates  you, 

Clar.  Oh  no,  he  loves  me,  and  he  holds  me  dear: 
Go  you  to  him  fiom  me. 

I  FtL  Ay,  fo  we  will. 

CUr.  Tell  him,  when  that  our  princely  Father  Tori^ 
Bled  his  three  Sons  with  his  vi&orious  Arm* 

'   He 
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He  little  thought  of  this  divided  Friendihip: 
Bid  Glo'fier  think  on  this,  and  he  will  weep» 

I  FdU  Ay»  Milftones ;  as,  he  Icflbn'd  us  to  weep. 

CUr.  O  do  not  (lander  him,  for  he  is  kind* 

I  FiL  Right,  as  Snow  in  Harveft: 
Come,  you  deceive  your  felf, 
"Tis  he  that  fends  us  to  deftroy  you  here. 

CUr^  It  cannot  be,  for  he  bewept  my  Fortune* 
And  hugg'd  me  in  his  Arms,  and  fwore  with  fobs^ 
That  he  would  labour  my  Delivery. 

1  rU.  Why  To  be  doth,  when  nre  delivers  you 
From  this  Earth's  thraldom,  to  the  joys  of  Heav*o« 

2  f^iL  Make  peace  with  God#  for  you  muft  die,  my  Lord. 
CUr.  Have  you  that  holy  feeling  in  your  Souls» 

To  counftl  me  to  make  my  peace  with  God, 
And  are  you  yet  to  your  own  Souls  fo  blindp 
That  you  will  War  with  God,  by  murd'ring  mcS 
O  Sirs,  confider,  they  that  fet  you  on 
To  do  this  deed,  will  hate  you  for  the  deed, 

zTtl.  What  (hall  we  do? 

Clar.  Relent,  and  fave  your  Souls : 
Which  of  you,  if  you  were  a  Prince's  Son, 
Being  pent  from  Liberty,  as  I  am  now» 
If  two  fuch  Murtherers  as  your  felves  came  to  you^ 
Would  not  intreat  for  Life,  as  you  would  beg 
Wert  you  in  my  diftrefs. 

1  f^$l.  Relent?  no;  'tis  cowardly  and  womantfli* 
Clar.  Not  to  relent,  is  beaftly,  favage,  deviliih. 

My  Friend,  I  fpy  fome  pity  in  thy  looks: 
O,  if  thine  Eye  be  not  a  Flatterer, 
Come  thou  on  my  fide,  and  intreat  for  me, 
A  beeping  Prince  what  Beggar  pities  not  / 

2  ViL  Look  behind  you,  my  Lord* 
z  /^/7.  Take  that,  and  that;  if  all  this  will  not  do,' 

[S$ah  bi0i 
I'll  drown  yo^  in  the  MaImfey*Butt  within.  {ixiu 

%  Fit.  A  bloody  deed,  and  deiperately  difpatcht:, 
How  fain,  like  Pilate,  would  I  wa(h  my  Hands 
Of  this  moft  grievous  Murther. 
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Etmrfirft  VilUUn. 

1  yiL  How  now^  what  mein'ft  thou  that  choa  hf]p*ft 
me  not  ?  By  Heav'n,  the  Duke  (hall  knov Ju)w  flack  yoa 
have  beeo. 

2  rU.  I  would  he  knew,  that  I  had  fav'd  Us  Brother: 
Take  thou  the  Fee,  and  tell  him  whit  I  fay» 

For  I  repent  me  that  the  Duke  is  flain»  [£jrir. 

I  nl.  So  do  not  I ;  go  Coward  as  thou  art. 
WelL  I'll  go  hide  the  Body  in  Ibme  hole^ 
Till  that  the  Duke  give  order  for  his  Burial: 
Acd  when  I  have  my  Meed»  I  will  away; 
For  this  will  0Bt»  and  then  I  muft  not  ftay.  [£v«» 


A  G  T  II.     S  C  E  N  E    r. 

TUmijb.    Enter  King  Edward  yKri^  th  Queen^  Dorfct^  Ri- 
vers, Haftings^  Catesby^  Buckingham,  M^WoodviL 

iC.  £iai^.\  T  7H  Y  fo;  now  have  I  done  a  good  day's  worL 

W    You  Peers  continue  this  united  League : 
I  every  Day  expefl  an  EmbaiTage 
From  my  Redeemer,  to  redeem  me  hence. 
And  more  in  peace  my  Soul  (hall  part  to  Heav'n^ 
Since  I  have  make  my  Friends  at  peace  on  Eatth; 
Hafiings  and  Kivcrs^  take  each  others  hand, 
DifTemble  not  your  Hatred,  fwear  your  Love. 

Riv.  By  Heav*n,  my  S)ul  is  purg'd  from  bearing  Hatc^ 
And  with  my  Hand  I  feal  my  true  Heart's  Love. 

Hafi.  So  thrive  I,  as  I  trucly  fwear  the  like. 

K.  Edvf.  Take  heed  you  dally  not  before  the  Kio^ 
Left  he«  that  is  the  fupream  King  of  Kings» 
Confound  your  hidden  fal(hood,  and  award 
Either  of  you  to  be  the  others  end. 

Hufi.  So  profper  I,  as  I  fwear  perfeft  Love. 

Riv.  And  If  as  I  love  Hafiings  wich  my  Heart. 

K.  Edw.  Madam,  your  felf  is  not  exempt  from  this  9 
Nor  you  Son  D^rfcu  Buckingham  nor  you; 
You  have  been  fadious  one  againft  the  other* 

.Wife; 
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Wife,  love  Lord  H^Jlings^  let  hitn  kifs  your  Hand, 
Aod  what  you  do,  do  ic  qnfeignedly. 

Qneen.  There  HafiingSt  I  will  never  more  remember 
Our  former  hatred,  fo  thrive  I,  and  mine. 

KmEdw.  Dorfet^  embrace  him: 
Hdfiwgi^  love  Lord  Marquefs. 

D§rf.  This  interchange  of  Love,  I  here  proteft 
Upon  my  part,  (hall  be  inviolable. 

Hafi.  And  fo  fwear  L 

JTt  Edw.  Now  Princely  Buckingham^  feal  thou  this  League 
With  thy  cmbracements  to  my  Wife's  Allies, 
And  make  me  happy  in  your  unity. 

Bnck.  When  ever  Buckingham  doth  turn  his  hate 
Upon  your  Grace,  but  with  all  duteous  Love,  [T$  the  Queen. 
Doth  cheri(h  you  and  yours,  God  punilh  me 
With  hate  in  thofe  where  I  exped  rood  love: 
When  I  have  moft  need  to  imploy  a  Friend, 
And  moft  affured  that  he  is  a  Friend, 
Deep,  hollow,  treacherous^  and  full  of  guile. 
But  he  unto  me ;  this  do  I  beg  of  Heaven,  .  < 

When  I  am  cold  in  love,  to  you  or  yours.  I 

[kmbracing  Rivers,  ore* 

K.  Edw»  A  pleaHng  Cordial,  Princely  Buckingham^ 
Is  this  thy  Vow  unto  my  fickly  Hearf. 
There  wanteth  now  our  Brother  Glo*fier  here. 
To  make  the  blefled  Period  of  this  Peace. 

B$ick*  And  in  good  time.     ^ 
Here  comes  Sir  Richard  RatcUff^  and  the  Duke. 
Enter  R  atcliff  and  Gloucefter. 

Gk.  Good  morrow  to  my  Sovereign  King  and  Queen, 
And  Princely  Peers,  a  happy  time  of  day. 

IL  Edw.  Happy  indeed,  as  we  have  fpent  the  day: 
GWfier^  we  have  done  deeds  of  Charity, 
Made  Peace  ofcEnmity,  fair  love  of  hate. 
Between  the{e  fwelling  wrong  incenfed  Peers. 

GIq.  A' blefled  Labour^  my^  moft  Sovereign  Lord: 
Among  this  Princely  heap,  if  any  here 
By  falfe  Intelligence,  or  wrong  Surmife 
Hold  me  a  Foe:  If  I  unwillingly,  or  in  my  Rage, 
Have  ought  committed  that  is  hardly  born. 
To  any  in  this  Prefence,  I  dcfire 

To 
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Td  recoocile  me  to  his  firiendly  Peace: 

Tis  death  to  me  to  be  at  Enmity  ; 

I  hate  ity  and  defire  all  good  Mens  love. 

Firft,  Madam>  I  intreat  true  peace  of  you» 

Which  I  will  purchafe  with  my  duteous  Service. 

Of  you  my  noble  Coufin  Bnckingham^ 

If  ever  any  grudge  were  lodgM  between  us. 

Of  you*  and  you,    Lord  Rivers  and  of  Vorfet^ 

That  all  without  defert  have  frown*d  on  me : 

Of  you  Lord  W00dv$l^  znd  Lord  Scales  of  you^ 

Dukes,  Earls,  Lords#  Gentlemen,  indeed  of  all. 

I  do  not  know  that  EngUfbman  alive, 

With  whom  my  Soul  is  any  jot  at  odds. 

More  than  the  Infant  that  is  born  to  night; 

I  thank  my  God  for  my  Humility. 

Queen.  A  Holy-day  (hall  this  be  kept  hereafter ; 
I  would  to  Sod  all  ftrifes  were  well  compounded. 
My  Soveraign  Lord,  I  do  befeech  your  Highnefs 
To  take  our  Brother  CUrence  to  your  Grace. 

Glo.  Why»  Madam*  have  I  offered  Love  for  this. 
To  be  To  flouted  in  this  Royal  Prefence? 
Who  knows  not  that  the  gentle  Duke  is  deadi  [Thejallfiaril 
You  do  him  injury  tofcorn  his  Coarfe. 

K»  Edw.  Who  knows  not  he  is  dead  I 
Who  knows  he  is? 

Queen.  AU*feeiog  Heav'n*  what  a  World  is  this  S 

Huck:  Look  I  fo  pale.  Lord  Ddrfet^  as  the  reft  { 

Derjl  Ayt  my  good  Lord  \  and  no  Man  in  the  prefence 
But  his  red  Colour  hith  forfook  his  Cheeks. 

K^Edw.  Is  CUreneedtzdlxht  Order  was  reversed. 

GU.  But  he»  poor  Man,  by  your  firft  Order  died. 
And  that  a  winged  Mercnrj  did  bear: 
Some  tardy  Cripple  bare  the  Countermand, 
That  come  too  lag  to  fee  him  buried. 
@od  grant*  that  fome  lefs  Noble*  and  lefs  Loyal, 
Nearer  in  bloody  Thoughts,  and  not  in  Blood,  7^ 

Deferve  no  worfe  than  wretched  CUrence  Hidj 
And  yet  go  currant  from  fufpicion. 

Enter  Earl  of  Derby. 

'Derhj.  A  boon,  my  Soveraign,  for  my  Service  done. 

IL  Edw.  I  prithee  peace*  my  Soul  is  full  of  Sorrow. 
yoL.  IV.   ,  I  Derby. 
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Derby.  I  will  not  rife,  unltfs  your  Highnels  hear  mr. 

K.  Ed-u;.  Then  fay  at  once;  wh^t  is  it  thou  requtft'ft. 

Derby.  The  forftit,  Sovcraign,  of  my  Servant's  Lifei 
Who  flew  to  day  a  riotous  G'entltitian; 
Lately  attendant  on  the  Duke  of  JVorfolk. 

K.  Eiw.  Have  I  a  Tongue  to  doom  iby  Brotlier's  Death? 
And  (hall  that  Tongue  give  pardon  to  ^  Slave? 
My  Brother  kill'd  no  Man,  hrs  Fault  wa^  Thought, 
And  yet  his  punifliment  was  bitter  Death. 
Who  fued  to  me  for  him?  Who,  in  my  Wrath, 
Kneefd  at  my  Feet ;  and  bid  vti^  he  advis'd  f 
Who  fpoke  of  Brotherhood  ?  who  fpoke  in  fove? 
Who  told  me,  Jiow  the  poor  Soul  did  forfake 
The  mighty  Warwick^  and  did  fight  for  me  ! 
Who  told  me,  in  the  Field  at  Tei^hburyt 
When  Oxford  had  me  down,  he  refcued  me? 
And  faid,  dear  Brother  live,  and  be  a  King? 
Whcj  told  me,  when  we  both  lay  in  the  Fields 
Frozen  almoft  to  death,  hoW  he  didl^p  me 
Even  in  his  Garments,  and  did  give  himfelf. 
All  tluQ  and  naked,  to  the  numb  cold  Night? 
All  this  fiom  my  Remembrance,  brutffli  wrath 
Sinfully  pluckt,  and  not  a  Man  of  you 
Had  lb  much  Grace  to  put  it  in  my  Mind. 
But  when  your  Carters,  or  your  waiting  Vaflals 
Have  done  a  drunken  Slaughter,  and  dehcM 
The  precious  Image  of  our  dear  Redeemer, 
You  ftraight  are  on  your  Knees  for  Pardon,  Pardon, 
And  I,  unjuftly  too,  mufl  grant  it  you. 
Butforipy  Brother,  not  a  Man  would  f^^alr. 
Nor  I,  ungracious,  fpake  unto  ray  felf 
For  him,  poor  Soul.     The  proudefl  of  you  alT,     ^. 
Have  been  beholding  to  him  in  his  Life: 
Yet  none  of  you,  would  onc^  beg  for  his  Life. 
O  God  /  I  fear  thy  Juflice  Will  take  hold 
On  me,  and  you  j  and  mine,  and  yours  for  this. 
Come  Hafiings  help  me  to  my  Clofet* 
Ah  poor  Clarence.       {Exemt  forhe  'with jhe King  and Qiftif^' 

Glos  Tfeis  is  the  fruits  of  Rafbttcfs:  Mark'd  you  not. 
How  that  the  kindred  of  the  Queen  '  ,., 

-  -     -  '   -  Look  ^ 
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Look'd  pale,  when  they  did  hear  of  Clarence'^  Death  f 

0  1  they  did  urge  it  ftill  unto  the  King, 

God  wiJl  reyenge  it.     Come,  Lords,  will  you  go. 
To  comfort  Edward  with  our  Cotrpiny  ? 

Bnck^  Wc  wait  upon  your  Grace.  \BxtHnt^ 

SCENE     II. 

Enttr  the  Dmchefs  of  York,  with  the  two  Children  of 
Clarence. 

Son.  Good  Grandatn  tell  usj  is  our  Father  deadi 

Dtitch.  No,  Boy.  f 

Daugb.  Why  do  you  weep  fo  oft  ?  and  beat  your  Breafi  ? 
And  cry,  O  Clarencel  my  unhappy  Son  ? 

Son.  Why  do  you  look  on  us,  and  (hake  yoyr  Headi 
And  call  us  Orphans,  Wretches*  Caftaways« 
If  that  our  NbbJe  Father  were  alive? 

Dutch.  My  pretty  Coufins,  youmiftake  me  botb« 

1  do  lament  the  Sicknefsof  the  King, 

As  loth  to  lofe  him,  not  your  Father's  Peach  ^ 
It  were  loft  Sorrow  to  wail  one  that's  loftt 

Son.  Then  you  conclude,  my  Grandam,  he  is  dead  i 
The  King  mine  Uncle  is  to  blame  for  it« 
God  will  revenge  it,  whom  I  will  importune  . 
With  earneft  Prayers,  all  to  that  cffeft, 

Daugh.  And  iowilll. 

Dpttch.  Peaice,  Childreni  peace  { the  King  doth  Iov0  you 
Incapable  and  (hallow  Innocents,  [well« 

You  cannot  guefs  who  caus*d  yoyr  Father's  Death. 

Son.  Grandafn,  we  can  ^  for  my  good  Uncle  GU^fter  * 
Told  me,  the  King,    provoked  to  it  by  the  Queen, 
Devis'd  Impeachment3  t9  imprifon  him; 
And  when  my  Uncle  told  me  fb,  he  ^s^eptj 
And  pitied  me^  and  kindly  kift  my  Cheeky 
Bad  me  rely  on  him,  as  on  my  Father, 
And  he  would  love  m^  dearly  as  a  Child« 

Dutch.  Ah!  th^t  Deceit  /hould  fteal  fucK  g«ntlc  Sh^Cf 
And  with  a  virtuous  Vizard  hide  deep  Vice. 
He  is  my  Son,  ay,  and  thereip  my  Shame, 
Yet  frcm  my  Dugs  be  ^rejv  not  thisr  4^ceit#  ; 
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Son,  Think  you  my  Uncle  did  diffcinble,  Grtndam? 

Dutch.  Ay,  Boy. 

Son.  I  cannot  chink  it.     Hark,  what  noife  is  this? 
Enter  the  QHeenwith  her  Hair  about  her  Ears^  Rivers 
and  Dorfct  after  her. 

Queen.  Ah  /  who  ftiall  hinder  me  to  wail  and  weep? 
To  chide  my  Fortune,  and  torment  my  felf? 
ril  join  with  black  Defpair  againft  my  Soul, 
And  to  my  fclf  become  an  Enemy 

Dutch,  \yhat  means  this  Scene  of  rude  Impatience? 

Queen.  To  make  an  aft  of  Tragick  Violence, 
Edward^  my  Lord,  thy  Son,  our  King  is  dead. 
Why  giow  the  Branches,  when  the  Root  is  gonef 
Wfiy  wither  not  the  Leaves  that  want  their  Sap  f 
If  you  will  live,  landent;  if  die,  be  brief; 
That  oar  fwifc-winged  Souk  may  catch  the  King's, 
Or  like  obedient  Subjeds  follow  him. 
To  his  new  Kingdom  of  ne*er  changing  Night. 

Dutch.  Ah,  fo  much  intcreft  have  1  in  thy  Sorrow* 
As  I  had  Title  to  thy  Noble  Husband  ; 
I  have  bewdpt  a  worthy  Husband's  Death* 
And  liv'd  with  looking  on  his  Images; 
But  now  two  Mirrors  of  his  Princely  femblaoce. 
Are  crack'd  in  pieces  by  malignant  Death, 
And  I  fv^r  comfort  have  but  one  falfe  Glafs, 
That  grieves  me  when  I  fee  my  Shame  in  him. 
Thou  art  a  Widow,  yet  thou  art  a  Mother, 
And  hift  the  comfort  of  thy  Children  left  j 
But  Death  hath  fnatch'd  my  Husband  from  mine  Arms, 
And  pluckt  two  Crutches  from  my  feeble  Hands, 
Clarence  and  Edward.     O,  what  caufe  have  I, 
^  Thine  being  but  a  moiety  of  my  moan^ 
To  over-go  thy  Woes,  and  drown  thy  Cries. 

Son.  Ah  Aunt  J  you  wept  not  for*  our  Father's  Death; 
How  can  we  aid  you  with  our  Kindred  Tears  ? 

Daugh.  Our  Fatherlefs  diftrefs  was  left  unmoan'd. 
Your  Widow  dolour  likewife  be  unwept. 

Queen.  Give  me  no  help  in  Lamentation^ 
I  am  not  barren  to  bring  forth  Complaints.* 
All  Spri  gs  reduce  their  currents  to  mine  Eyes* 
That  I  being  governed  by  the  watry  Mooo, 

May 
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May  fend  forth  plenteous  Tears  to  drown  the  World. 
Ah,  for  my  Husband  for  my  dear  Lord  Edward 

QhL  Ah,  for  our  Father,  for  our  dear  Lord  Clarence. 

Dmtch.  AUs,  for  both,  both  mine,  Edward  and  Clarence. 

Qneen.  What  ftay  had  I,  but  Edward?  and  he's  gpnc. 

ChA.  What  ftay  had  we,  but  Clarencel  and  he*s  gone* 

Qjfeen»  Was  never  Widow  had  fo  dear  a  Lofs. 

ChiL  Were  never  Orphans  had  fo  dear  a  Lofs« 

Dutch.  Was  never  Mother  had  fo  dear  a  lofs, 
Alas !  I  am  the  Mother  of  thele  Griefs, 
Their  Wpes  are  parcellM,  mine  is  general. 
She  for  an  Edward  weeps,  and  fo  do  I ; 
I  for  a  Clarence  weep,  fb  doth  not  (he; 
Thefe  Babes  for  Clarence  weep,  fo  do  not  they. 
Alas  f  you  three,  on  me  threefold  diftreft 
Pour  all  your  Tears,  I  am  your  Sorrows  Nurfc, 
And  I  will  pamper  it  with  Lamentation. 

Dorf.  Comfort,  dear  Mother  ^  God  is  much  difplcas'd. 
That  you  take  with  unthankfulneA  his  doing. 
In  cQimmoB  worldly  Things  'tis  call'd  ungrateful. 
With  dull  unwillingnefs  to  repay  a  Debt, 
Which  with  a  bounteous  Hand  was  kindly  lent : 
Much  more  to  be  thus  oppoiite  with  Heav  n^ 
For  it  requires  the  Royal  Debt  it  lent  you. 

Rivers.  Madatn,  bethink  you  like  a  careful  Mother 
Of  the  young  Prince  your  Son;  fend  ftraight  for  him^ 
Let  him  be  crpwn'd,  in  him  your  comfort  lives. 
Drown  defperate  Sorrow  in  dead  Edward's  Grave, 
And  plant  your  Joys  in  living  Edwards s  Throne. 

Eneer  Qloucefter,  Buckingham,  Derby,  Haftings  and 
Ratdiff. 

Gh.  Sifter,  have  comfort,  all  of  us  have  caufe 
To  wail  the  dimming  of  our^ining  Star: 
But  Done  can  help  our  harms  by  wailing  them. 
Madam^  my  Mother,  I  do  cry  you  Mercy, 
T  did  not  fee  your  Grace.    Humbly  on  my  Knee 
I  crave  your  Blelling. 

D$itch.  God  blefs  thee,  and  put  Meeknefs  in  thy  Breaft, 
Love»  Charity,  Obedience,  and  true  Duty. 

I  $  Gla. 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


i<f54  The  Life  and  Death 

do.  Amen,  and  make  me  die  a  gobd  old  Man, 
That  is  the  butt  end  of  a  Mother's  Bkfling; 
I  marvel  that  her  Grace  did  leave  it  out. 

Buck^  You  cloudy  Princes,  and  heart-f arrowing  Peers, 
That  beat  this  mutual  heavy  load  of  Moan, 
Now  cheer  each  o  her  in  each  others  Love; 
Though  we  have  fpent  our  Harveft  of  this  King, 
We  are  to  reap  the  Harveft  of  his  Son. 
The  broken  rancor  of  your  high-fwoln  bates. 
But  lately  fplinter^d,  knit  and  join'd  together, 
Muft  gently  be  prcferv'd,  cheriflit  and  kept: 
Me  feemeth  good«  that  with  fome  little  Train^ 
Forthwith  from  Ludlow  the  young  Prince  be  fet, 
Hither  to  London^  to  be  crown'd  oUr  King. 

Riv.  Why  with  fome  little  Train, 
My  Lord  oi  Buckingham? 

Buck*  Marry,  my  Lord,  left,  by  a  Multitude, 
The  new^'heaPd  wound  of  Malice  fliould  break  out. 
Which  would  be  fo  much  the  more  d^ingerous. 
By  how  much  the  Eftate  is  green,  and  yet  iingoverny. 
Where  every  Horfe  bears  his  commanding  Rein, 
And  may  direft  his  courfe  as  pleafe  himfelf. 
As  well  the  fear  of  harm,  as  harm  apparent. 
In  my  Opinion,  ought  to  be  prevented. 

Glo.  I  hope  the  King  made  Peace  with  ail  cS  us. 
And  the  compat3  is  fiim  and  true  in  me, 

Riv*  And  fo  in  me,  and  fo,  I  think,  in  all>  . 
Yet  fince  it  is  but  green  it  ftiould  be  put 
To  no  apparent  likelyhood  of  breach. 
Which  haply  by  much  Company  might  be  urg'd  i 
Therefore  I  fay,  with  Noble  Buckingham^ 
That  it  is  meet  fo  fevr  Ihould  fetch  the  Prince. 

Hafi.  AndfofayL 

Glo.  Then  be  it  fo,  and  go  wc  to  determine 
Who  they  ftiall  be  that  ftreight  ftiall  poft  to  London. 
Madam,  and  you  my  Sifter,  will  you  gb, 
To  give  your  Cenfures  in  this  Buunefs  ?  l^ExUMt* 

[^Manent  Buckingham  aud  Gloaccftcr* 

Buck*  My  Lord»  whoever  journies  to  tile  rPrince, 
For  God's  fake  let  not  us  tv?o  ftay  at  home  j 
For  by, the  way,  I'll  fore  occafion, 

h 
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As  Index  to  the  Sfory  wc  lately  talk'd  of, 

To  pare  the  Queen's  proud  Kipdred  from  the,  Prince» 

Glo.  My  other  felf,  my  Counfd's  Confiftory, 
My  Oracle,  my  Prophet,  my  dear  Cpufin, 
I,  as  a  Child,  will  go  by  thy  direftior, 
Towa  d  Lond$nxhtn^  for  we'll  not  (lay  behind.      [Exeum, 


SCENE    III. 

Enter  one  CitiKen  at  one  Door,  and  another  at  the  other* 

1  Cit.  Good  morrow,  Neighbour,  whither  away  fo  faft* 

2  Cit.  I  promife  you  I  hardly  know  my  felf: 
Hear  you  the  News  abroad  f 

1  Cit.  Yes,  the  King  is  dead. 

2  Gt.  Ill  News  by'r  Lady,  feldom* comes  the  better: 
I  fear,  I  fear,  'twill  prove  a  giddy  World. 

Enter  another  Citizen* 

3  Citm  Neighbours,  God  fpeed, 

I  Cit.  Give  you  good  morrow.  Sir. 
5  Cit.  Doth  the  News  hold  of  good  KingEdward^s  Death  ? 
z  Gt.  Ay,  Sir,  it  is  too  true,  ,God  help  the  while. 
5  Cit.  Then  Miftcrs  look  to  fee  a  troublous  World. 

1  Cit.  No,  no,  by  God's  good  Grace,  his  Son  ftiall  Reign* 
3  Cit.  Wo  to  that  Land  that's  governed  by  a  Child* 

2  Ot»  In  him  thqre-is  a  hope  of  Government: 
Which  in  his  Non-age,  Counfel  under  him. 
And  in  his  full  and  ripened  Years,  himfelf 

No  doubt  (hall  then,  and  'till  then  govern  well. 

I  Gt.  So  flood  the  State  when  Henry  tht  Sixth 
Was  cro\\^n'd  in  faris^  but  at  nine  Months  old. 

3  Cit.  ScoodtheScatefo;/ No,rjo,  goodFriendSi  God  wot; 
For  then  this  tand  was  famoufly  enrich'd 

With  politick  grave  Counfel;  then  the  King 
Had  .virtuous  Uncles  to  proteft  his  Grace. 

I  Cit^  Why  fj  hath  this,  both  by  his  Father  arid  Mother. 

5  Gt.  .Better  it  were  they  all  came  by  *his  Father; 
Or  by  his  Father  fherc  were  none  at  all : 
For  E'mularion,  who  ihall  now  be  neareft, 
Will  touch  us  all  too  near,  if  God  prevent  not. 
O  fuU  of  danger  is  the  Duke  of  Glo'fiery 

I    4  And 
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And  the  Queen's  Sons,  and  Brothers,  haugkt  and  proud  : 
And  were  they  to  be  rul'd,  and  not  to  rule. 
This  fickly  Land  might  folac'e  as  before. 

1  Cit.  Concie,  come,  we  fear  the  worft,  all  will  be  well. 
i  Gt.  When  Clouds  are  feeni  wife  Men  put  on  their  Cloakl; 

When  great  Leaves  fill,  then  Winter  is  at  hand; 
When  the  Sun  fets,  who  doth  not  look  for  Night;? 
Untimely  Storms  make  Men  exped  a  Dearth: 
All  may  be  well^  but  if  God  fort  it  fo, 
*Tis  more  than  we  dcferve,  or  I  exped. 

2  Cit.  Truly  the  Hearts  of  Men  are  full  of  fear: 
Vou  cannot  reafon,  almofi,  with  a  Man 

That  looks  not  heavily,  and  full  of  dread. 

5  Ciu  Before  the  days  of  Change,  ftill  is  it  fb ; 

By  a  divine  inftind  Mens  Minds  midruft 

Purfuing  Danger-,  as  by  proof  we  fee 

The  Water  fwell  before  a  boiftVous  Storm; 

^ut  leave  it  all  to  God.  Whither  away  f 

z  Gt.  Marry  we  were  fent  for  to  the  Jufticcs^ 

5  Gt*  And  fo  was  I,  Til  bev  you  Company.      [^Extunt. 

S  C  E  N  E     IV. 

l^tir  Archbijhop  of  York,  the  young  Vukf  9f  York,  the 
Queen^  and  the  Dutchefs. 

Arch.  Lad  Night  I  heard  they  lay  at  Stonj  Stratford^ 
And  at  Northampton  they  do  reft  to  Night : 
To  morrow  or  next  day  they  will  be  here. 

Dutch.  I  long  with  all  my  Heart  to  fee  the  Prince  \ 
I  hope  he  is  much  grown  jince  lad  I  faw  him. 

Queen.  But  I  hear  no,  they  fay  my  Son  of  Torl^ 
Has  almoft  overtaken  him  in  his  growth. 
'  Tork.  Ay,  Mother,  but  I  would  not  have  it  lb. 

Dutch.  Why,  my  good  Coufin,  it  is  good  to  grow* 

Torl^  Grandam,  one  Night  as  we  did  fit  at  Supper, 
My  Uncle  Rivers  talk'd  how  I  did  grow 
More  than  my  Brbther.     Ay,  quoth  my  \Jtic\t  Clffterf 
Small  Herbs  have  Grace,  great  Weeds  do  grow  apiice. 
And  fince*  methinks  I  would  not  grow  fo  fail* 
Becaufe  fweet  Flov^rers  are  flow,  and  Weeds  make  hafte* 

'         _        .    Dutch. 
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DMtch.  Good  faith,  good  faith^  the  faying  did  not  hold 
In  him  that  did  objed  the  fame  to  thee. 
He  was  the  wretched'ft  thing  when  be  was  young, 
So  long  a  growing,  and  foleifurely, ' 
That  if  his  Rule  were  true>  he  (hould  be  gracious, 

Tork^  And  fo  no  doubt  he  is»  my  gracious  Madam* 

Dutch.  I  hope  be  is,  but  yet  let  Mothers  doubt« 

Tork»  Now  by  roy  troth,  if  I  had  been  remembrcd, 
I  could  have  given  my  Uncle's  Grace  a  flout 
To  touch  bis  growth*  nearer  than  he  touch'd  mine. 

Dutch*  How,  my  young  Tork^ 
I  prithee  let  me  hear  it. 

Tork*  Marry,  they  fay,  my  Uncle  grew  fo  faft. 
That  he  could  gnaw  a  Cruft  at  two  Hours  old  j 
'Twas  full  two  Years  e'er  I  could  get  a  Tooth, 
Grandam,  this  would  have  been  a  biting  Jeft. 

Dutch.  I  prithee,  pretty  Torkf  who  told  thee  this? 

nrl^  Grandam*  his  Nurfe.  ♦ 

Dutch.  His  Nurfe!  why  (hwvas  dead  e'er  thou  waft  bonu 

Tirk,^  If 'twere  not  (he,  I  cannot  tell  who  told  me. 

Queen.  A  parlous  Boy Go  to,  you  are  too  Ihrewd. 

Dutch.  Good  Madam,  be  not  angry  wth  a  Child. 

Queen.  Pitchers  have  Ears. 

Enter  4  Meffenger. 

Arch.  Here  comes  a  Mcflcngcr:  What  News? 

Mef.  Such  News,  my  Lord,  as  grieves  me  to  report. 

Queen.  How  doth  the  Prince  ? 

Aief.  Well,  Madam,  and  in  Health. 

Dutch.  What  is  thy  News  ? 

Mef,  Lord  Rivers^  and  Lord  Qfej^ 
AlFc  fent  to  Pomfret^  and  with  ihem 
Sir  Thomas  raughan,  Prifoners. 

Dutch.  Who  hath  committed  them? 

Mef.  The  mighty  Dukes,  GWfier  and  Buckjnghnm. 

jirch.  For  what  OflFence? 

Mef.  The  fum  of  all  I  can,  I  have  difclos'd: 
Why,  or  for  what,  the  Nobles  were  committed. 
It  all  unknown  to  me,  my  gracious  Lord. 

Queen.  Ah  me  /  I  fee  the  ruin  of  my  Houfe ; 
The  Tiger  now  hath  feiz'd  the  gentle  Hind. 
Infulting  Tyranny  begins  to  jut 

Upoa 

,     /     Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


%6$d  ibe  Life  and  Death    v    . 

Upon  the  innoiierit  and  a wiefs  Throne; 
Welcome  Dcftruaion,  Blood  and  Maflacre, 
I  f€C>  as  in  a  Map,  the  end  of  all. 

Datch^  Accurfed  and  unquiet  wrangling  Days, 
How  many  of  you  have  mine  Eyes  beheld  j 
My  Husband  loft  his  Life  to  get  the  Crown, 
And  often  up  and  down  m^  Sons  were  toft> 
For  me  to  joy  and  weep,  tneir  gain  and  lofs. 
And  being  feated,  and  Domeftick  broils 
Clean  over  blown,  themftlves,  the  Conquerors 
Make  Wj^r  upon  themfelves.  Brother  to  Brother, 
Blood  to  Blood,  felf  againft  fclf :  O  prepoft'rous 
And  frantick  Outrage!  end  thy  damned  Spleen, 
Or  let  me  die,  to  look  on  Earth  no  more. 

Queen.  Conie,  come,  my  Boy,  we  will  to  San&uary. 
Madam,  farewel. 

Dutch.  Stay,  I  will  go  with  you. 

Qmen.  You  have  no  caufe. 

Atch.  My  gracious  Lady*  go. 
And  thither  bear  your  Treafurc  and  your  Goods, 
For  tny  part,  1*11  refign  unto  your  Grace 
The  Seal  I  keep,  and  fo  betide  it  me. 
As  well  I  tender  you,  and  all  of  yours. 
Go,  I'll  condufl:  you  to  the  Sanftuary.  \Ex€uni. 


ACT  III.     S  G  E  N  E    I. 

The  Trnrnpets  fomd.     Enter  Prince  of  Wales,  $he  D^s  tf 
^Gloucefter  41^^  Buckingham,  Archbijhap^  wUh  others. 

Ji8*Ci^.\T  7Elcomc  fweet  Prince  to  London^ 
VV    To  your  Chamber. 

Gh.  Welcome  dear  Coufin,  my  thoughts  Sovereign, 
The  weary  way  hath  made  you  Melancholy. 

Prince.  No,  Uncle,  but  our  croffes  on  the  W^y 
Have  made  it  tedious,  wearifom  and  heavy. 
1  want  more  Uncles  here  to  welcome  me. 

G/tf.  S^eet  Prince,  the  untainted  Vir^ieof  your  Y<vs 
Hath  not  yet  div'd  into  the  World's  deceit: 

Ne 
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No  more  can  you  diftinguifli  of  a  Man, 

Than  of  his  outward  (hew,  ^hich,  God  he  knowfa 

Seldom  or  never  jumpeth  with  the  Heart, 

Thofe  Unctes  which  you  want  were  dangerous: 

Your  Grace  attended  to  their  fuger'd  Words, 

But  look'd  not  on  the  poifon  of  their  Hearts: 

God  keep  you  from  them,  and  from  fuch  falfe  Friends* 

Prince.  God  keep  me  from  falfe  Fritnds, 
But  they  were  none, 

Glo.  My  Lord,  the  Mayorof  LWo«  comes-to  greet  you. 
Enter  Lord  Adapr» 

Major.   God  blefs  your  Gratc^with  Health  and  Happy 
Days, 

Prince.  I  thank  you,  good  my  Lord,  and  thank  you  all: 
I  thought  my  Mother,  and  my  Brother  York^ 
Would  long  e'er  this  have  met  us  on  the  way. 
Fie,  what  a  {lug  is  Hafiings^  that  he  comes  not 
To  tell  us,  whether  they  will  come  or  no. 
Enter  Lord  Haftings. 

Buck*  And  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  fweating  Lord* 

Prince^  Welcome,  my  Lord  \  what,  will  our  Mother  comef 

Hajt.  On  what  Occafion  God  he  knows,  not  I, 
The  Queen  your  Mother,  and  your  Brother  Tork^ 
Have  taken  Sanduary;  the  tender  Prince 
Would  fain  have  come  with  me  to  meet  your  Grace^ 
But  by  his  Mother  was  perforce  with-heid. 

Bnck.  Fie,  what  an  indired  and  pe evifli  courfe 
Is  this  of  hers  ?  Lord  Cardinal^  wi)l  your  Grace 
Perfuade  the  Queen  to  fend  the  Duke  of  Tork, 
Unto  his  pYincely  Brother  prcfently  t  /    ^ 

If  (he  deny,  Lord  HaJiingSy  you  go  with  him, 
And  from  her  jealous  Arms  pluck  him  perforce. 

jirch.  My  Lord  oi Buckingham,  li  my  weak  Orator^ 
Can  from  his  Mother  win  the  Duke  of  Tork^ 
Anon  expect  him  here;  but  if  (he  he  obdurate 
To  mild  Entreaties,  God  forbid 
We  (hould  infringe  the  holy  Privilege 
Of  blefled  Sanduary ;  not  for  all  this  Land 
Would  I  be  guilty  of  fo  great  Sin* 

Buckz  ^OM  are  too  fenftlefs  obftinate,  my  Lord, 
Too  ceremonious  and  tr.aditional» 

Weigh 
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Weigh  it  but  with  the  grofsncfs  of  this  Agei 
You  break  not  Sanduary,  in  feizing  him; 
The  benefit  thereof  is  always  granted 
To  thofc  whofc  dealings  have  deferv'd  th«  Place, 
And  thofe  who  have  the  wit  to  clain)  the  Place  : 
This  Prince  hath  never  claimed  it,  nor  deferv'd  \U 
Therefore,  in  mine  Opinion,  cannot  have  it. 
Then  taking  hina  from  thence  that  is  riot  there. 
You  break  no  Privilege  nor  Charter  there: 
Oft  have  I  heard  of  Sanftuary  Men, 
But  Sanduary  Children,  ne'er  'till  now. 

Arch.  My  Lord,  you  (hall  o'er-rulc  my  Mind  for  once. 
Come  on.  Lord  Hafiings^  will  you  go  with  mef 

H^jt.  I  go,  my  Lord.     [Exennt  Archbijhop  and  Haftmgs. 

Prince.  Good  Lords,  make  all  the  fpeedy  hatte  you  may. 
Say,  Uncle  Glo'ficr,  if  our  Brother  come, 
Where  Ihall  we  fojourn  'till  our  Coronition? 

Gh.  Where  it  feems  beft  unto  your  Royal  feif. 
if  I  may  counfel  you,  fome  day  or  two 
Your  Highnefs  (hall  repofe  you  at  the  Ttfu/^r : 
Then  where  you  plcafe,  and  (h^U  be  thought  moft  fit 
For  your  beft  Health  and  Recreation. 

Prince.  I  do  not  like  the  Tewr  of  any  Place ; 
Did  Jfilius  Cafar  build  that  Place,  my  Lord  i 

Buck^  He  did,  my  gracious  Lord,  begin  that  Place, 
Which  fince,  fucceeding  Ages  have  re-edify 'd. 

Prince.  Is  it  upon  Record?  or  clfe  reported 
Succeffively  from  Age  to  Age  he  built  it  ? 

Bttck.  Upon  Record,  my  gracious  Lord. 

Prince.  But  fay,  my  Lord,  it  were  not  Regiftrcd, 
Methinks  the  Truth  ftiould  live  from  Age  to  Age, 
As  'twere  retailed  to  a!l  Poftcrity, 
Even  to  the^gencral  ending  Day. 

Qlo.  So  wife,  fo  young,  they  fay  do  never  live  long. 

Prince.  What  fay  you,  Uncle  f 

Glo.  I  fay,  without  Charafters  Fame  lives  long. 
Thus,  like  the  formal  Vice,  Inicjuity,  ^Afide. 

I  moralize  two  meanings  in  one  Word. 

Prince.  That  Jmlius  Cdfar  was  a  famous  Mani 
With  what  his  Valour  did  enrich  his  Wir, 
His  Wit  fet  down,  to  make  his  Valour  live  .* 

Death 
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Death  makes  no  Conqueft  of  his  Conquerdr; 

For  now  he  lives  in  Fanae^  though  not  in  Life*      « 

ril  tell  you  what,  my  Coufin  Buck^ingham. 

Bffck:  VVha^  my  gracious  Lord  / 

Prince.  And  if  I  live  until  I  be  a  Man, 
ril  win  our  ancient  Right  in  France  again. 
Or  die  a  Soldier,  as  I  livM  a  King. 

Glom  Short  Summers  lightly  have  a  forward  Spring. 
Enter  York,  Haftings,  and  jirchbijhcp. 

Bnckz  Now  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  Duke  of  29ri^ 

Prince.  Richard  of  Torl^  how  fares  our  Noble  Brother! 

nri^  Well,  my  dear  Lord,  fo  muft  I  call  you  now. 

Prince.  Ay,  Brother,'  to  our  Grief,  as  it  is  yours j 
Too  late  he  dy'd  that  might  have  kept  that  Title,  ^ 
Which  by  his  Death  hath  loft  much  Majefty. 

Gh.  How.  fares  our  Coufin,  Noble  Lord  of  Terk} 

Terk:  I  thank  you,  gentle  Uncle.     O  my  Loid, 
You  faid,  that  idle  Weeds  are  faft  in  growth : 
The  Prince  my  Brother  hath  outgrown  me  far. 

G/a.  He  hath,  my  Lord. 

Torl^  And  therefore  i$  he  idle? 

Gh.  Oh  my  fair  Coufin  I  muft  not  fay  fo. 

Tork*  Then  he  is  more  beholden  to  you' than  L, 

Gh.  He  may  command  me  as  my  Sovereign, 
But  you  have  power  in  me,  as  in  a  Kinfman. 

York:,  I  pray  you,  Uncle,  give  me  this  Dagger. 

Gh.  My  Dagger,  little  Coufin?  with  all  my  Heart. 

Prince.  A  Beggar,  Brother? 

Torl^  Of  my  kind  Uncle,  that  I  know  will  give. 
And  being  a  Toy  it  is  no  grief  to  give« 

Glo.  A  greater  Gift  than  that  Til  give  my  Coufin. 

Tor^.  A  greater  Gift?  O,  that's  the  Sword  to  it* 

Gla.  Ay,  gentle  Coufin,  were  it  light  enough. 

Tork*  O  then  I  fee  you  will  part  but  with  light  Gift, 
In  weightier  things  you'll  fay  a  Beggar  Nay. 

Glo.  It  is  too  weighty  for  your  Grace  to  wear. 

Tork,  I  weigh  it  Hghtly  were  it  heavier. 

G&.  What,  would  you  have  my  Weapon,  little  Lord? 

Torl^.  I  would,  that  I  might  thank  you,  as  you  call  me. 

GU.  How? 

Terk*  Little* 

Prince. 
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Prince.  My  Lord  of  Tork^mM  ever  be  crofs  in  talk  ; 
Uncle,  your  Grace  knows  how 'to  bear  wijtb  bun.      • 
Torks  You  mean  to  bear  mc,  not  to  bear  with  me: 
Unck,  my  Biotfier  mocks  both  you  and  me, 
Becaufe  that  I  am  little,  like  an  Ape, 
He  thinks  that  you  ftiould  bear  me  on  your  Shoulders. 
Bfick^  With  what  a  fhaip  provided  Withe  reatoos: 
To  miiigate  the  Scorn  he  gives  his  Uncle,  j 

He  prettily  and  aptly  taunts  hjmfdf ; 
So  cunning,  and  fo  young,  is  wonderful. 

GU.  My  Lord,  wilt  pleafe  you  pafs  along  f 
My  felf,  and  my  good  Coufin  Buckingham^  \ 

Will  to  your  Mother,  to  entreat  of  her 
To  meet  you  at  the  Towir^  and  welcome  you. 
Xork^  What,  will  you  go  unto  the  Towery  my  Lord? 
Prince.  My  Lord  Prote<ftor  will  have  it  f  )• 
Tork^  Khali  not  flcep  in  quiet  at  the  Tower. 
Glo.  Why,  what  (hould  you  fear? 
Torkz  Marry,  my  Uncle  Clarence  tngry  Gboft : 
My  Grandam  told  mc,  he  was  murther*d  there* 

Prince.  I  fear  no  Uncles  dead.  * 

G/tf.  Nor  none  that  live,  I  hope. 
Prince.  kx\A  if  I  live,  I  hope  I  need  not  fear. 
But  come,  my  Lord»  and  with  4  heavy  Heart, 
Thinking  on  them,  go  L  unto  the  Tower. 

[Exennt  Prince^  York,  Haftings  and  Dorfctt 
Manent  Gloucefter,  Buckingham  and  Catesby. 
Buck*  Think  you,  my  Lord,  this  little  prating  Torl^ 
Was  not  incenfed  by  his  fubtle  Mother, 
To  taunt  and  fcorn  you  thus  opprobrioufly? 

Glo.  No  doubt,  no  doubt :  Ob  'tis  a  parlous  Boy, 
Bold,  quick,  ingenious,  forward,  capable; 
He  is  all  the  Mother's,  from  the  top  to  toe, 

Bukf  Well,  let  them  reft.*  Come  hither,  Cateiby^ 
Thou  art  fworn  as  deeply  to  eflFeft  what  we  iatcndt 
As  clofely  to  conceal  what  we  impart: 
Thou  know'ft  our  Reafons  urg*d  Mpon  the  Way, 
What  think'ft  thou  ?  is  it  not  an  eafic  Matter 
To  make  William  Lord  Haftings  of  our  Mind» 
For  the  Inftalment  of  this  Noble  Duke, 

In  the  feat  Koyal  of  this  famous  Ifle  ? 

.        .      ^^^^^ 
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Catef  He  for  .his  Father's  fake  folovcs  the  Prince, 
That  he  will  not  be  won  to  ought  againft  him. 

Bnck.  What  think'ft  thou  then  oi Stanley}-  Will  not  hef 

Catef.  He  will  do  all  in  all  tsHaftings  doth. 

BmcI^,  Well  then,  no  more  but  this: 
Go,  gentle  Catesbjj  and  as  it  were  far  off 
S^und  thou  Lord  HajtingSf 
How  he  doth  (land  afftdttd  to  our  Purpofe, 
And  fummon  him  to  Morrow  to  the  Tower ^ 
To  fit  about  the  Coronatiorx 
If  thou  doft  find  him  tradable  to  us. 
Encourage  him,  and  tell  him  all  our  Reafons: 
If  he  be  leaden,  icy,  cold,  unwilling, 
Be  thou  fo  too,  and  fo  break  off  the  Talk, 
And  give  us  notice  of  his  Inclination :  . 
For  we  to  Mortow  hold  divided  Councils, 
Wherein  thy  felf  (halt  highly  be  employed. 

Glo,  Commend  me  to  Lord  Wtlliam  ^  tell  hioi,  Catuhj-^ 
H  s  ancient  Knot  of  dangerous  Adverfaries 
To  morrow  are  let  Blood  at  Pomfret  Caftlei 
And  bid  my  Lord,  for  joy  of  this  good  News, 
G/ve  Miflrefs  Shore  one  gentle  Kifs  the  more. 

Buck:.  Good  Catesbj^go^  effed  this  Bufinefs  foundly. 

Catef,  My  good  Lords  both,  with  all  the  heed  I  cm, 

Glo.  Shall  we  hear  from  you»  Catesby^  e'er  we  fleep  /    ' 

Catef.  You  (hall,  ray  Lord, 

Glo.  At  Crosby  Houfe  there  you  (hall  find  us  both. 

Buck*  Now,  my  Lord,  [£;c// Catcsby* 

What  (hall  we  do,  if  we  perceive 
Lord  Haflings  will  not  .yield  to  our  Coroplots? 

Glo.  Chop  off  his  Head: 
Scmething  we  will  determine: 
And  look  when  I  am  King,  claim  thou  of  me 
The  Earldom  of  Hereford^  and  all  the  Moveables 
Whereof  the  Kin^,  my  Brother,  was  poffefl. 

Buck*  1*11  claim  that  promife  at  your  Grace's  Hand. 

Glo.  And  louk  to  have  it  yielded  with  all  kindncfs. 
Come,  let  us  fup  betimes,  that  afterwards 

We  may  digeft  our  Coroplots  in  (omc  form.  \Exennt. 

•  "^- 

SCENE 
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S  C  E  N  E     IL 

Enter  4  MeSinger  to  the  Door  of  H|ftiogs« 

Mef.  My  Lord,  my  Lord. 

Haft.  Who  knocks? 

Mef.  One  from  the  Lord  Stanlj. 

Haft.   What  is't  a  Clock? 

Mef  Upon  the  ftroak  of  four. 

Enter  Lord  Fftftings. 

Haft.CMnot  my  Lord  Stanlj  fleep  thefc  tedious  Nights  3 

Mef  So  it  appears  by  what  I  have  to  fay : 
Firft»  he  commends  him  to  your  noble  Self. 

Haft.  What  then? 

Aief  Then  certifies  your  Lordfliip,  that  this  Night 
He  dreamt  the  Boar  had  rafed  off  his  Helm: 
Befides,  he  fays  there  are  two  Councils  kept; 
And  that  may  be  determined  at  the  one. 
Which  may  make  you  and  him  to  rue  at  th'  other. 
Therefore  he  fends  to  know  your  Lordftiip's  pleafure^ 
If  you  will  prefently  tike  Horfe  with  him, 
And  with  all  fpeed  poft  with  him  towards  the  Norths 
To  fliun  the  danger  that  his  Soul  divines. 

Haft.  Go  Fellow,  go,  return  unto  thy  Lord, 
Bid  him  not  fear  the  fcparatcd  Council: 
His  Honour  and  my  felf  are  at  the  one. 
And  at  the  other  is  my  good  Friend  Catesbj ; 
Where  nothing  can  proceed  that  toucheth  us. 
Whereof  I  ftiali  not  have  Intelligence: 
Tell  him  his  Fears  are  (hallow  without  inftance; 
And  for  his  Dreams,  I  wonder  he's  fo  fimple 
To  truft  the  mock'ry  of  unquiet  Slumbers* 
To  fly  the  Boar,  before  the  Boar  purfues, 
Were  to  incenfe  the  Boar  to  follow  us. 
And  make  purfuit  where  he  did  mlan  no  chafe. 
Go,  bid  thy  Mafter  rife  and  come  to  me, 
And  will  both  together  .to  the  Tower^  f 

Where  he  fliall  fee  the  Boar  will  ufe  us  kindly* 

lAef  ril  go,  my  Lord,  and  tell  him  what  you  fay.  [Exit. 

Enter 
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Emtfr  Gatesby. 

C4tef.  Mtnv  good  mprrows  to  my  Noble  Lord.  . 

Hajf.  Gooa  morrowt  Cateibj%  you  are  early  ftirring : 
What  News^  what  tiews  in  this  our  tpttVing  Stated 

Catef.  It  is  a  reeling  World  indeed,  tny  Lord; 
And  I  believe  will  never  ftand  upright. 
Till  Richard  wear  the  Garland  of  the  Realoi^ 

Hajt.  How"f  wear  ihc  Garland? 
Doft  chou  mean  the  Crown? 

Catef.  Ay,  my  good  Lord. 

Hafi.  I'll  have  this  Crown  of^mine  cut  from  my  Shoulders^ 
Before  I'll  fee  the  Crown  fo  foul  mifplac'd  ^ 
But  canlt  thou  guefs  that  he  doth  aim  at  it{ 

Catef.  Ay,  on  my  Life,  and  hopes  to  find  you  forward 
Updn  his  Party,  for  the  gain  thereof^ 
And  thereupon  he  fends  you  this  good  Ne^i^Si 
That  this  fame  very  Day  our  Enemies, 
The  Kindred  of  the  Queen,  muft  die  at  fomfreK 

Haft,  indeed  I  am  no  mourner  for  that  News^ 
Becaufe  they  have  been  4il]  my  Adverfaries; 
But  that  rU  give  my  Voice  on  Richard'^  ^ide. 
To  bar  my  Maftcr's  Heirs  iii  true  Dcfcent, 
C^d  knows  I  will  not  do  it  to  the  death. 

Catef.  God  keep  your  Lordfliip  in  that  gracious  Mindi 

Haft.  But  I  (hall  lauoh  at  this  a  Twelve-month  hencej 
That  they  which  brought  me  in  my  Matter's  Hate, 
I  live  to  look  upon  their  Tragedy* 
Well  Cateibjy  e'er  a  Fortnight  make  me  older, 
I'll  fend  fome  packing^that  yet  think  not  on*r» 

Catef  'Tis  a  vije  thing  to  dye,  my  gracious  Lord| 
When  Meti  are  unprepar'd  and  look  not  for  lU, 

Haft.  O  monfl-ous,  monftroust  and  fo  falls  it  out 
With  RivcrSf  Faughan^  Gray  •,  and  fo  'twill  da 
With  iome  Men  elfe,  that  think  themfelves  as  fafe   > 
As  thou  and  I»  who  as  thou  know'ft,  are  dear 
To  Princely  Richdrd  and  to  Buckingham. 

Catesij,  The  Princes  both  make  high  account  of  you-i-i. 
For  th6y  account  his  Head  upon  the  Bridge*  [^jSdid 

Haft.  I  know  they  do,  and  I  have  well  deferv'd  it. 

'   Vol.  IV.  K  6,/^ 
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Emtr  Lwd  Stanley, 
Come  on,  come  on,  where  is  your  Boar.ilJ^eir,  Man? 
pcar^oit  the  Boar,  artcf  go  fo  unproirided? 

Stan.  My  Lofd,  good  indtrow,  good  morrow,  Cateshji 
You  may  jcft  on,  but  by  the  holy  Rood, 
I  do  not  like  thefe  feveral  Councils,  L 

Hafi.  My  Lord,  I  hold  my  Life  as  dear  as  yourj. 
And  never  in  my  Days,  t  do  proteft. 
Was  it  fo  precious  to  me  as  'tis  now  ; 
Think  you,  but  that  I  know  the  State  fccure, 
I  would  be  fo  triumphant  as  I  ami 

Stan.  The  Lords  at  P^«>/m,  when  they  rode  from  £W«», 
Were  jocund,  and  fuppos  d  their  States  were  fure^ 
And  they  indeed  had  do  caufe  to  miftruft;   s  ^ 

But  yet  you  fee  how  foon  the  Day  o'cr-caft. 
The  fudden  ftab  of  Ranccr  I  roifdoubt. 
Pray  God,  I  fay,  I  pto\^e  a  needlefs  Coward. 
What,  (hall  we  toward  the  TdvJtrl  the  Day  is  fpent, 

Hafi.  Come,  come,  have  with  you  •• 
Wot  ye  what,  my  Lord, 
To  dayt  the  Lords  yotl  tilk  of  are  beheaded. 

Stan.  Tbcy,  for  their  Truth,  might  better  wear  their  Heads, 
Than  fome  tliat  hareacciis'd  them  wear  their  Hats. 
But  come,  my  Lofd,  let's  away. 

Enter  a  Purfuivant. 

Hafi.  Go  on  before.  Til  talk  with  this  good  FeHow. 

\JExeMnt  Lord  Stanley  and  Catesby. 
Mow  now,  Siirah  f  how  goes  the  World  with  thee  J 

Purf.  The  better,  that  your  LordQiip  pleafc  to  ask. 

Hafi.  I  ttHthee  Man,  'lis  better  with  mc  now. 
Than  when  thou  met'ft  me  hft  where  now  we  meet  ^ 
Then  was  I  going  Prifoner  to  the  Tower ^ 
By  the  Suggeftron  of  the  Queen's  Allies. 
But  now  I  tell  thee,  keep  it  to  thy  fclf. 
This  D?y  thofc  Enemies  are  put  to  deaths 
And  I  in.better  State  than  e'ei*  I  was. 
,   l^rf  God  hofd  it  to  your  Honour's  good  Conttor* 
.  Afa/?.  Gramcrcy  Fellow ;  there  drink  that  for  me> 

[Throws  him  hit  Tmfe. 

PHff  I  fhank  your  Ilonourir  \E7cit  fi^rjuivdnt* 

£nter 
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Emcr  4  Priefi. 

PrUfi.  Well  met,  my  LordJ  ain  glad  to  fee  your  Hoaour. 

Haft.  I  thank  thee»  good  Sir  Jobn^  with  all  my  Heartt 
I  am  in  your  debt  for  your  laft  Ezercife ; 
Come  the  next  Sabbath*  and  I  will  contest  you* 

Prieft.  rU  wait  upon  your  Lord(hip. 
Enter  Buckingham. 

Bmck^  What^  talking  with  a  Prieft,  Lord  Chamberlain { 
Your  Friends  at  Pomfret,  they  do  need  the  Prieft, 
Your  Honour  hath  no  (hriving  work  in  hand. 

Hdft.  Good  faith,  and  when  I  met  this  holy  Man, 
The  Men  you  talk  of  came  into  my  mind* 
What>  go  you  toward  the  T^weA 

Bmcl^  I  dO|  my  Lord,  but  long  I  cannot  ftay  there: 
I  flitU  return  before  your  Lordftiip  thence. 

Haft.  Nay»  like  enough,  for  I'll  ftay  Dinner  there* 

Bmckz  And  Supper  too,  although  thou  know'ft  it  not*  [/ifidel 
Come,  will  you  go? 

Haft.  I'll  wait  upon  your  Lordfliip.  [Efciunt^ 

SCENE    in. 

Emer  Sir  Richard  Ratcliff,  with  Haltirds^  canjif^  tb$ 
N^Ues  $0  Death  at  Pocofret* 

Riv.  Sir  Xich^rd  RatcHff^  let  me  tell  thee  thi^ 

To  day  (halt  thou  btkold  a  Subjed  dye 

For  Truth,  for  Dqty,  and  for  Loyalty* 
Gray.  God  blefs  the  Prince  from  all  thf  pack  of  you,' 

A  Knot  you  arf  of  damned  Blood^fuckers. 
Fkugh.  You  live  that  ihall  cry  woe  for  this  hereafter* 
Rat.  Difpatch,  the  limit  of  your  Lives  is  out* 
Riv.  O  Pomfret^  Pemfretl  O  thou  bloody  Priibo{ 

Fatal  aadi  ominous  to  Noble  Peers* 

Within  the  guilty  clofure  of  thy  Walls 

Richard  the  Second  here  was  hackt  to  Death: 

And  for  more  flander  to  thy  difmal  Seat, 

We  give  %Q  thee  our  guiltlefs  Blood  to  drink*' 
Gr47«  Now  Margaret^ %  Curfe  is  fain  upon  our  Hcftd^ 

When  ihe  exclaimM  on  Haftings^  you  and  I, 

For  ftanding  by,  when  Richard  R^b''d  her  Son, 
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Riv,."  Then  curs'd  (he  Richard^ 
Then  curs*d   flie  Buckjnghkm^  -• 

Then  curs*d  (he  Haftiftgs.  "  O  remember  God 
To  hear  her  Prayer  Tor  them,  as  now  for  us: 
As  for  my  Sifter  and  her  Princely  "Sons, 
Be  fatisfy'd,  dear  God,  with  our  true  Bloody 
Which,  as  thou  kribw'ft,  unjufty  mud  be  fpilt.  .    .     , 
Rat.  Make  hafte*  the  hour  of  Death  is  now  expired.' 
JRiv.  Come  Gray^  come  JTasighan^  let  us  here  embracS  ; 
Farewel,  until  we  meet  again  in  Heaven.  \Exemu 

S  C  E  N  E     IV. 

Enter  Buckingham,  Derby,    Haftings*  Bifiop  cfE\y^  Nor- 
folk, Rat  cliff,  Lovel>  with  others^  ataTabttr\ 

Hafl.  Now  Noble  Peers,  the  caufe  why  we  are  met    ^ 
Is  t.*>  determine  of  the  Corooation; 
In  God's  Name  fpeak,  when  is  the  Royal  Day  ? 

Buck.  Atc  all  things  ready  for  the  Royal  time? 

Derby.  They  are,  and  want  but  Nomination. 

B!j.  To  Morrow  then  I  judge  a  happy  Day. 
r  £^c/^  *  Who  knows  th«  Lord  Proteftor^s  Mind  Btrcin? 
VV'  -^  ismoft  inward  with  the  Noble  Duke? 

Ely.  Your  Grace,  we  think,  (hould  fooneft  know  his  Mird. 

Bf4ck*  We  know  each  others  Faces ;  for  owr  Hearts, 
He  knows  no  more  of  mine  than  I  of  yours» 
Or  I  of  his,  ray  Lord,  than  you  of  mine: 
Loud  HaHiiegSM  you  and  he  are  near  in  Love* 

Hafi.  1  thank  his  Grace,  I  know  he  loves  me  well : 
But  for  his'  piarpofe  in  the  Coronation, 
I  have  not  founded  him,  nor  he  delivered    >  ' 
Hts  gracious  pleafure  any  way  therein:  ' 
But  you,  my  Honourable  Lord»  may  name  the  lifiae,  ' 
And  \r\  the  Duke's  behalf  Til  give  my  Voice, 
Which  I  prefume  ht'il  take  in  gentle  part* 
Enter  Gloucefter. 

Ely.  In  happy  linse  here  comes  the  Duke  himfelf. 

Glff*  \  My  Noble  Lords  and  Couiins  all«  good  morrbw; 
I  have  been  a.  long  deeper  j  but  I  truft 
My  abfence^och  negk<S  no  great  defign. 
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Which  by  my  prefencc  might  liavc  been  conclpded. 

Bhc\  Had  you  not  come  upon  your  Cue,  my  Lord, 
William  Lojd  Hafiings.  had  pronoun^'d  your  part, 
I  mean  your  Voice  for  crowning  of  iht  King* 

G/^,  Than  my  Lord  Hafiwgs  no  Man  might  be  bolder. 
His  Lordibip  knows  me  weJl,  and  loves  me  well. 
My  Lord  of  £/;,  when  I  was  laft  m.fiolbpur^, 
I  iaw  good  Strawberries  in  your  Garden  there,   - 
1  do  befeech  you  fend  for  fome  of  them. 

£//•  Marry  and  will,. my  Lordj  with  all  my  heart; 

[fAT/VEly; 

Glo.  Coufin  oi  BnckinghAmy  a  word  with  you, 
(Mesbj  hath  founded  Haftings  in  our  Bufinels, 
And  finds  the  tcfty  Gentleman  fo  hot, 
Tbt  he  will  lofe  his  Head  e'er  give  confent 
His  Matter's  Child,  as  worfliipfuily  he  terms  it^ 
Shall  loff  the  Royalty  of  EnglancCs  Throne. 

Buck^  Withdraw  your  felf  a  while,^  I'll  go  yith  youJ 

[Ex€Hnt. 

Bet  by.  We  have  not  yet  fet  down  this  Day  of  Triumph;^ 
To  Morrow,  in  my  Judgmerit,  is  too  fuddcn. 
For  I  my  felf  am  not  fo  well  provided. 
As  elfe  I  would  be,  were  the  U^y  prolohg'd. 
Enter  Bijhop  of  Ely. 

Etj^  Where  is  nay  Lord,  the  Duke  of  Ghuceficri 
I  have  fent  for  thefe  Strawberries.  \ 

Haft.  His  Grace  looks  chearfully  and  fmooth  this  Morning,' 
There's  fome  Conceit  or t)ther  likes  him  well 
When  that  he  bids  good  Morrow  with  fuch  Spirit* 
I  think  thcre^'  never  a  Man  in  Chriftendom 
Can  leffer  hide  his  Love  or  Hate  ,than  he,  ^ 

For  by  his  Face  ftraight  (hall  you  know  his  Heart* 

J)crbj,  What  of  his  Heart  perceive  you  in  his  Face, 
By  any  livelihood  he  (hew'd  to  Day  ? 

Haft.  Marry  that  with  no  Man  here  he  is  oflFended  c;. 
for  were  he,  he  bad  (hewn  it  in  his  looks*. 

fyter  Gloucefter  at$d  Buckingham, 

Glo.  I  pray  you  all,  tell  me  what  they  deferve. 
That  da  confpire  my  Death  witih  devili(h  Plots 
Of  damned  Witchcraft,  and  that  have  prevairdj 
Upon  my  Rody,  with  their  helli(h  Charmsi^ 

K  J.  .      N^, 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Hafi.  The  tender  love  I  bear  your  Grace,  my  Lord, 
Makes  me  rooft  forward  id  this  Princdy  pr^iedce. 
To  doom  th'Offenders,  whofoe'cr  they  be: 
1  fay,  my  Lord,  the3r  have  dcfcrved  Death.    ' 

Oto.  Then  be  youl*  Eves  the  witftefs  of  their  EviJ, 
Look  how  I  am  bev/icch'd;  behold  mine  Arm 
Is  like  a  blaftf  d  Sapling  withered  up  i 
And  this  is  Edward's  Wife,  that  moQftrons  Witch, 
Conforted  with  chat  Harlot,  Strumpet  Shorty 
That  by  their  Witchcraft  thus  have  marked  me. 

Hafi.  Tf  they  have  done  this  Deed,  my  Noble  Lord— — 

Glo.  If  ?  thou  Proteftor  of  this  datnned  Strumpet^ 
Talk'ft  thou  to  me  of  Iffs  f  thou  art  a  Traitor' 

Off  witii  Lis  Head ^now  by  Samt  PaMl  I  fwear, 

I  will  not  dine  until  I  fee  the  l^.me. 
Level ind  Ratcliffl  look  that  ic  be  done: 
The  reft  ch^t  love  me.  rife  and  follow  me.  \^Bx€M9t. 

Mantnt  Loyel  and  Ratcliff,  with  the  L^rd  HaftingS. 

Hafi.  ^o,  wo  for  EngUnd^  not  a  whit  for  mCt 
For  I,  too  fond,  might  have  prevented  this: 
Stdnlj  did  dream  the  Boar  did  rafe  our  Hdms, 
And  I  did  fcorn  it,  and  difdain  to  fly : 
Thr^e  times  to  day  my  Foot-cloth  Horfe  didftttmble^ 
And  ftarted  when  he  took*d  upon  the  Tewer^ 
As  loath  to  bear  me  to  the  Sfaughtet-hnufe. 

0  now  I  need  the  Prieft  that  fpake  to  me: 

1  now  repent  I  told  the  Purfuivant, 
As  too  triumphing,  how  mine  Enemies 

To  day  at  Pomfret  bloadily  were  butchered. 
And  I  my  fdf  lecure  in  iCrace  and  Favour, 
Oh  Margarety  Alargarety  now  thy  heavy  Curfe 
Is  lighted  on  pqor  H apings  wretched  Head. 

Rat*  Come,  come,  difpatch,  the  Duke  would  be  at  dinner. 
Make  a  ihort  Shrift,  he  longs  to  fee  your  Head. 

Hafi.  O  momentary  €race  of  mortal  Men, 
Which  we  more  huGt  for,  than  the  Grace  of  God! 
Who  builds  his  hope  in  Air  of  your  good  L6okS;i 
Lives  like  a  dronken  Siilor  on  a  Maft, 
Ready  with  every  nod  to  timnible  down 
Into  the  fatal  Bovels  of  the  Deep. 

tav\ 
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lav.  ComCt  copie,  dirpitcb»  ^i$  hoadefs  to  cxcUirn^. 

Hafi.  O  bloody  RichArd^  mife/aHt  i^ml4ndf 
I  (>ropfaefic  the  fearfbrft  time  to  ^e^  . 
That  ever  wretched  Age  hath  look'd  upon. 
Come,  lead  me  to  the  h\Qtk%  hear  ,hm  py.  Head : 
They  fmile  at  me  who  ihortly  fiiall  (leiokad.       ^  [Ex$$i9»$. 
httcr  Gloucefter  and  Buckingham  .im  n^j  jkm^uty  m^r- 
vcUoHs  iU'favoHr^d* ' 

GU.  Come  Goufia, 
Can*ft  thou  quake  and  change  thy  colour^ 
Marther  thy  breath  in  the  middle  of  a  Word» 
And  then  agtin  bejcid*  and  Aof  again, 
As  if  thou  wert  diftraught  and  mad  with  Terror? 

Bmck.  Tuty  I  can  counterfeit  the  deep  TragedjaHi 
Speak»  and  look  back»  and  pry. on  every  £de. 
Tremble  and  ftart  tt  wagging  of  a  Scraw : 
Intendii^'deep^QHcioQy  g^^ly  L^^ 
Are  at  my  Service,  Itketreoforced  Smtles^ 
And  both  are  n»ady  in  aheir  Offices^  .   . 

At  any  time,  to  gnace  my  %tv^%^mn 
But  what)  is  Catetiy  gone  i 

Gk.  He  is,  and  fee  he  brings  the  Mayor  along* .       ^ 
Enter  the  btfd  Msjor  md  Cateab}%   . 

Bmc^.  LordMayoc 

Ch.  JLook  to  the  Draw^bridge  there. 

Buck*  Harik,  a  DrMD. 

Gle.  Catestjy  o'eriook  the  Walls* 

BMckz  Lord  Mayor,  the  reaibn  we  have  fcnt-'      »    - 

GU.  Look  back,  defend  there,  here  are  Enemies.  . 

Bnckz  ®od  and  our  Innoc^cy  defend  and  guard  us* 
Enter  Lovel  ^ml  S.atcli£Fai^i2^  Haftings'i  Head. 

Gk,  Be  patient,  they  are  Friends^  RatcltjfMd  Leyel^ 

Lev*  Here  is  the  Head  of  that  ignoble  Traitor, 
The  dangerous  and  uofufpeded  Majiings. 

GU.  So  dear  I  lov*d  the  Man  that  I  muft  weep ; 
I  tookiiim  for  the  plaineft  harmlefs  Creature 
That  hreath'd  upon  the  Earth,  a  Chriftian : 
Made  him  my  Book,  wherein  my  Soul  recorded 
The  Hiftory  ^  all  her  fecrct  Thooughts; 
So  fraooth  he^daub*d  his  Vic^  wnh  (hew  of  Virtue, 
That  bis  jqif  aretit  ap^n  Suik  omitted, 

K  4  I 
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I  meaB  bis  Convf riation  with  Sb§r^s  W4Cf 
He  liv'd  from  all  attainder  of  (ufpc&s. 

Bf0ck.  Well,  well>  he  was  the  covert'ft  (helcetM  Traitor 
That  ever  lived* 

Would  you  imagine,  or  alliioft  believe,    ' 
Wer't  not,  that  by  great  prefervation 
We  live  to  tell  k^  tnar  die  fubtle  Traitof  - 

This  Day  had  plotted,  in  the  CouDcil-Houfe, 
To  murther  me  and  my  good  Lord  of  CkPfter. 

Mayor.  Had  he  done  fo? 

Glo.  Whatl  think  you  we  are  Turks  or  Infidels?   • 
Or  that  we  would,  againft  the  form  of  Law, 
Proceed  thus  raihiy  in  the  Villain^s  Death, 
But  that  the  extream  peril  of  the  Cafe,  / 

The  Peace  of  Enj^land^  and  our  Perfons  fafety 
Enforc'd  us  to  this  Execution. 

Mayor.  Now  fair  befall  you,  he  deferv*d  his  death. 
And  your  good  Graces  both  have  well  proce^ddd, 
•To  warn  falfe  Traitors  from  the  like  Attempts; 

Buck*  I  never  look'd  foi>  better  at  his  Hands^ 
After  he  once  fell  in  with  Miftreis  Shor^i      •        .  * 

Yet  had  we  not  determined  he  ftiould  die  ' 

Until  your  Lordftiip  came  to  fee  his  eiid. 
Which  now  the  loving  hafte  of  tbefe  our  Friendr, ' 
Something  againft  our  meanings  hath  prevented^ 
Becaule,  my  Lord,  1  would  have  had  you  heard 
'  The  Traitor  fpeak,  and  timoroufty  conf efs 
The  manner  and  the  purpofe  of  his  Treafons: 
Thac  you  might  well  have  flgnify'd  the  fame 
Unto  the  Citizens,  who  haply  may, 
Mifconftrue  us  in  him,  add  wail  his  Death. 

Mayor.  Bur,  my  good  Lord,  your  Grace's  Words  Aall 
As  well  as  I  had  ieen-and  beard  him  fpeak:  [ierve. 

And  do  not  doubt,  right  Noble  Princes  both, 
But  I'll  acquamt  our  duteous  Citizens, 
With  all  your  juft  Proceedings  in  this  Cafe. 

Glo.  And  rn  that  end  we  wifh'd  your  Lordihip  here, 
T'avoid  the  Cenfures  of  the  carping  World. 

Bsick^.  Which  (ince  you  come  too  late  of  our  intent^ 
Yet  wimefs  what  you  hear  we  did  intend: 
A  id  fo,  my  good  Lord  Mayor,  we  bid  farewel.  [£x.  Major. 

Glo. 
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GU.  .Go  afcer^  after,  Goufin  StkkimghMm. 
The  ^ayor  towzTdsG^td^HkUhmhim  m  til  pofi: 
There,  at  your  ineeteil  vantage  of  the  ciinei 
Infer  the  Bzfkivdy  t>f  EJu^ard's  Children^ 
Tell  them,  hxyw  Edward  put  t«f  death  a  Cittzeo* 
Only  for  faying  he  would  fRalfe  his  Son 
Heir  to  the  Crown^  meaning  indeed  his  Houfe, 
Which  by  the  Sign  tb^eo^^as  terdsed  fow 
Moreover,  urge- his  tMit^ul  Luxttry* 
And  beftial  appetite  to.  change  of  Luft, 
Which  ftretdiyjittto  their  Servants  Daughters,  Wives, 
Even  where  his  raging  Eye,  or  fav^e  Heart,  'J^ 

Without  controjl,  liifted  to  make  a  prey.  -     "^  ' 

Nay,  for  a  need,  thtis  far  come  n^at  my  Per  (on : 
TcH  them,  when  that  iny  Mother  went  with  Child    • 
Of  that  infatiate  £^^4n^ii  Nobk  T^r/^, 
My  Princely  Father  then  had  Wars  in  franct. 
And  by  true  Ccntpntation  oif  the  Tiaje, 
Found  that  the  IfTue  was  not  his  begot  s  i. 

Which  well  appeared  in  bis  Lineaments^ 
Being  nothing  like  thef  Noble  Duke,  my  Father: 
Yet  touch  "this  fparingly  as  'cwcre  far  off* 
Becaufe,  my  Lord,  you  know  my  Mother  lives. 

Buck*  Doubt  notjv^my  Lord,  V\\  play  the  Orator 
As  if  the  Golden  |?ee,  for  which  I. plead. 
Were  for  my  felf;  aNl  fo,  my  Lord,  adien, 

Qio.  if  you  thrive  well,  bring  them  to  Bajnard's  Caftle, 
Where  you  (hall  find  me,  well  accompanied  • 

With  reverend  Fathers,  and  welMearned  Bilhops.  * 

Buck^  I  go,  and  towards  three  or  four  a  Clock 
Look  for  the  News  that  the  G/w/W-fliiWjifford^ 

^  [£^/>  Buckingham^ 

Qh.  Go,  Levels  with  all  fpeed  to  Doftor  Shaw» 
Go  thou  to  Friar  Binkgr^  bid  them  both  \To  Rate  1  ff. 

Meet  me  withii>  this  hour  at  Bajnard^s  Caftle.        {Exennt. 
Now  will  r  go  to  oake  fome  privy  Order 
To  draw  the  Brats  of  CUrena  out  of  fight. 
Anil  to  give  order,  tbn  no  manner  of  Per  fon 
Have  any  cime  recour fe  unto  the  Princes.  [E^^it. 

Enter 
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Scrivs  Here  ts  tlie  lndid:mmt9{tktgoodt^H4iltiff^si 
Which  in  a  fet  ^$nd  fairly  is  epgroTs^d^ 
That  it  may  be  to  Day  read  o*er  10  Poffl^u 
And  mark  how  well  the  leqiiel  haogs  together  t 
Eleven  hours  I  have  (pd)t  |«  w»|e  it  over» 
For  yefternight  by  CoH^bj  was  it  feot  me, 
The  Precedent  wa$  luH  ^s  long  a  dpifigf^ 
And  yet  within  thefe  five  jhoufs  ifiT^i/fi^  livfdy 
Untainted,  unexamin'dj  fredi  atlibigrry%; 
Here'a  a  ^od  World- the  while  \  who  i$  fo  groft 
That  cannot  fee  this  palpable  Device-?  .    . 

Yet  who  To  bold,  but  fays  he  fees  it  not?  /■  .  . 
Bad  is  the  Worldt  and  all  will  come  tQiiiougiht^ 
When  fuch  ill  dealing  muft  be  fern  in^hoiughc.  lE:»i. 

Enter  Gloulefter  and  Buckii^afla^^yiw^^/  Dwr^.. 

Glo.  How  nov^y  how  now^  what  (ay  cbeOtizeoai 

Bficks  Now  by  the^h^Iy  Mother  <^ouf  Loi:d»       ^ 
The  Citizens  are  mw^i  l«y  oot  a  word* 

Gh.  Touched  you  the  Bafiardy  of  Edward's  Children} 

Buck.  I  didt  .^ith  his  Cootrad  with  Lady  Z^i 
And  his  Contra^  by  Deputy  in  Fr4fW*    ^ 
Th*  unfatiate  greedioefs  of  his  delif e» 
And  his  enforcement  of  the  City  Wivei» 
His  Tyranny  for  TrifleSt  Us  own  Baftardf  »  / 

4.S  being  got,  your  Father  then  in  Frattcf^ 
And  his  refemblance»  being  not  like  the  Duke* 
Withal,  I  did  infer  your  LiaeaoientSt 
Being  the  right  Idea  of  your  Fiiher, 
is^oth  in  your  Form  and  Nobleaefs  of  Mind : 
Laid  open  all  your  Vidories  in  Se^Undf 
Your  Difciplinc  in  War,  Wifdom  in  Peace, 
Your  Bounty,  Virtue,  fair  Humility  1 
Indeed  left  nothing  fitting  for  your  Purpofe   - 
Untouchti  or  (lightly  handled  in  Difcourfe.  . 
And  when  my  Oratory  ^ew  toward  end, 
I  bid  them  that  did  love  their  Country's  good, 
<:ry,  God  fave  Rkhard^^EngUmd'^  Royal  King* 

Gh.  And  did  they  fo? 

IRuekz^  N^>  ^^  G^^  help  me,  they  fpake  not  a  Wordj| 
9ut  hkc  dumb  Statues  or  unbreathing  Ston^ 
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Star'd  cich  60  0ther»  «tid  look'd  dct dly  pile : 
Which  when  I  fiw,  I  reprehended  then, 
ADd  ask'd  the  Mayer,  what  meant  this  wilful  filence  f 
His  anfwer  was,  the  People  were  not  ared 
To  be  (poke  to*  but  by  the  Recorder, 
Theft  he  was  urg*d  to  tell  my  Tale  a^ain ! 
Thus  faith  the  Duke,  thus  hath  the  Duke  itifertM, 
But  nothing  fpoke  in  warrant  from  himfelf. 
When  he  had  done,  fome  Followers  of  mine  own* 
At  lower  end  of  the  Hall*  hurN  up  their  Caps, 
And  fome  ten  Voices  cry^d,  God  fave  King  Rkhmrdt 
And  thus  I  took  the  vintage  of  chofe  few,      ^ 
Thanks,  gentle  Citizens  and  Friends^  quoth  h 
This  general  Applaufe,  and  chearful  Shout, 
Argues  your  Wifdom,  and  your  love  to  Richard  j 
And  even  here  brake  otf  and  came  away« 

Gh.  What  Ton^e-kfs  Blocks  were  they. 
Would  they  not  fpeak? 
Will  not  the  Mayor  then  and  his  Brethren  come  f 

Bt^k.  The  Mayor  is  here  at  hand ,  intend  fome  fear« 
Be  no:  you  fpoke  with,  but  by  mighty  fuit ; 
And  look  you  get  a  Prayer*  Book  in  your  Hand, 
And  ftand  betweeh  two  Churchmen,  good  my  Lofd, 
For  on  that  ground  I*H  make  a  holy  Defcant : 
And  be  not  eafity  won  to  our  R^quefts, 
Play  the  Maid's  part,  Hill  anfwer  nay,  md  take  iu 

QU.  I  go:  And  if  you  plead  as  well  for  them. 
As  I  catt  fay  nay  for  thee  to  my  felf. 
No  doubt  we  bring  it  to  a  happy  Iflue.  [Exit  Glo. 

Buck^  Go,  go  up  to  the  Leads,  the  Lord  Mayor  knocks. 
Enter  Lord  Mdjor  and  Otiz^nSy 
Welcome  my  Lord,  I  dance  attendance  here, 
I  cbinlc  the  Duke  will  not  be  fpoke  withal. 
Enter  Catesby* 

Buck*  Now  Catesbj^  what  fays  your  Lord  to  my  Rcqueft  / 

Catef.  He  doth  intreat  your  Grace,  my  Noble  Lordj 
To  vifit  him  to  Morrow,  ^r  next  Day; 
He  is  within^  with. tw^r  right  Reverend  Fathers, 
Divinely  bent  to  Meditation,. 
And  in  no  worldly  Suits  would  he  be  mov^d. 
To  draw  him  from  his  holy  Exercife. 
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Bftck.  Return^  good  Coiesbf,  to  the  gracious  Dake, 
Tell  him,  my  felf,  thie  Mayor  and  Aldermen^ 
In  deepr.Pefignsy  in  matter  of  great  Mo|neQC> ' 
No  lefs  importing  than  our  general  Gopd, 
Are  come  to  havt  fome  conference  with  his  Grace* 
Catff.  ril  fignifie  fo  ojiach  unto  him  ftraight.         [£jc/>« 
BhcI^  Ah  hay  my  Lordi  this  Prince  is  not  an  Edward, 
He  is  not  lulling  on  a  lew'd  Love-B^d« 
But  on  his  Knees  at  Meditation : 
Not  dallying  with  a  Brace  of  Curtizao^ 
But  meditating  with  two  deep  Divines: 
Not  flecping,.  to  engrofs  his  idle  Body, 
But  praying,  to  enrich  his  watchful  Soul, 
H:ppy  were  EngUml^  would  this  virtuous  Prince 
Take  on  hisr  Grace  the  Soveraignty  thereof. 
But  fare  I  fear  we  (hall  not  win  him  to  it. 
Major.  Marry,  God  defend,  his  Grace  (hould  fay  us  nay. 
Bucki  I  fear  he  will;  here  duesbj  cotnes  again. 
£iir^r  Catesby. 
Now  OLttibjy  what  fays:  his  Grace  ? 

Cxtef.  He  wondert  to  whut  end  you  have  aifcmhled 
Such  Troops  of  Citizens  to  come  to  him. 
His  Grairenot  bcir^g  iivarn'd  thereof  before: 
He  fears,  my  Lord,  you  mean  no  good  to  him* 

Buch^  Sorry  I  am,  my  noble  Coufin  (hould 
Safpeft  me,  that  I  mean  no  good  to  him: 
By  Heav'n»  we  come  to  him  in  perfed  Love^ 
A  nd  fo  once  more  return,  and  tell  his  Grace*     \JExit  Catesby*. 
When  holy  and  devout  Religious  Men 
Are  at  their  Beads,  'cis  much  to  draw  them  thence. 
So  f\veet  is  zeal ws  Contemplation.  ^ ' 

Entet  Glouccfter  abave^  betv>etn  two  Bijhops, 
Maj9r.  See  where  his  Grace  (lands 'tween  two  Clergymien^ 
Bnck:  Two  Props  of  Virtue,  for  a  Chriftian  Prince, 
To  ftay  htm  from  the  fall  of  Vanity : 
And  (ee  a  Book  of  Prayer  in  his  Hand, 
True  Ornaments  to  know  a  holy  Man. 
Famo'js  PUn{agen€tf  moft  gracious  Prince, 
Lend  favourable  Ear  to  our  rcquefts* 
And  pardon  us  ^hc  interruption 
Of  thy  Devotion  and  right  Chriftian  Zcal^  ' 
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GU.  My  Lord,  there  needs  no  fuch  Apology; 
I  do  befeech  your  Grace  to  pardon  me. 
Who  earncft  in  the  Service  of  th'  high  God, 
Deferr'dthcVifitation  of  my  Friends. 
But  leaving  this,  what  is  your  Grace's  pleafurc?  * 

Bticks,  Bven  that>  I  hope,  which  pleafech  God  above» 
And  all  good  Men,  of  this  ungovern^d  Ifle, 

Qlom  I  do  fufpcd  I  have  done  fome  offencet 
That  feems  dilgracious  in  the  City's  Eye, 
And  that  you  come  to  reprehend  my  Ignorance. 

Bfick,.  You  have,  my  Lord. 
Would  it  might  plcafe  your  Grace, 
On  our  entreaties  to  amend  your  Fault. 

Glo.  Elfe  wherefore  breath  I  in  a  Chriftian  Land. 

EhcI^  Know  then,  it  is  your  Fault  that  you  refign 
The  Supream  Seat,  the  Throne  Majcftical, 
The  Sctptred  Office'of  your  Anceftors, 
Your  State  of  Fortune,  and  your  due  of  Birth, 
The  Lineal  Glory  of  your  Royal  Houfe, 
To  the  corruption  of  a  blemifti'd  Stock; 
Whiles  in  the  mildnefs  of  your  fleepy  Thoughts, 
Which  here  we  waken  to  our  Country's  good. 
The  noble  I.fle  doth  want  his  proper  Limbs: 
His  Face  defac'd  with  skars  of  Infamy, 
His  Royal  Stock  graft  with  ignoble  Plants, 
And  aimofl  (houldred  in  the  fVallowing  Gulf 
Of  dark  ForgetfuJncfs,  and  deep  Oblivion. 
Which  to  re*cure,  we  heartily  fbllicit 
Your  gracious  lelf  to  take  on  you  the  charge 
And  kingly  Government  of  this  your  Land: 
Not  as  ProteAor,  Steward,  Subftitute, 
Or  lowly  Fa^or,  for  another's  gain ; 
Buc  as  /ucceflively,  from  Blcodto  Blood, 
Your  right  of  Birth,  your  Empiry,  your  own; 
For  this,  coi^forted  with  the  Citizenst 
Vour  very  Worfliipful  ^nd  loving  Friends, 
And  by  their  vehement  Inftigation, 
In  this  juft  Caufe  come  I  to  move  your  Graces  ' 

Glo.  I  cannot  tell*  if  to  depart  in  filcnce. 
Or  bitterly  to  ipeak  in  your  reproof, 
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Beft  fitteth  my  Pegrefy  or  your  Condition. 

For  not  to  tnfwer,  you  might  hiply  think 

Tongue*ty'd  AmbitioHf  not  replying,  yielded 

To  bear  the  Golden  Yoik  of  Soveraignty, 

Which  fondly  you  would  here  impofe  on  me. 

If  to  reprove  you  for  this  fuic  of  yours» 

So  feafon'd  with  your  faithful  Love  to  me# 

Then  oo  the  other  fide  I  check'd  my  Friends, 

Therefore  to  fpeak,  and  to  avoid  the  firft. 

And  then  in  fpeaking,  not  to  incur  the  laft. 

Definitively  thus  I  anfwer  you. 

Your  Love  deferyes  my  thanks,  but  my  defert 

Unmeritable,  (hun;^  your  high  requeft. 

Firft,  if  all  Obftacles  were  cut  away» 

And  that  my  Path  were  even  to  the  Crown, 

As  the  ripe  Revenues  and  due  of  Birth  \ 

Yet  fo  much  is  nay  poverty  of  Spirit, 

jSo  mighty,  and  fo  many  my  Defeats, 

That  I  would  rather  hkle  me  from  my  Greatnefs, 
^  Being  a  Bark  to  brook  no  mighty  Sea ; 

Than  in  my  Greatnefs  covet  to  be  hid, 

And  in  the  Vapour  of  my  Glory  foiether'd. 

But  God  be  thank'd,  there  is  no  need  of  me. 

And  much  I  need  to  help  you,  were  there  need; 

The  Royal  Tree  hath  left  us  Royal  Fruit, 

Which  meltow'd  by  theftealing  hours  of  timet 

Will  well  become  the  Scat  of  Majefty, 

And  make  us,  no  doubt,  happy  by  his  Reign. 

O/i  bim  I  lay  that,  you  would  lay  on  me. 

The  Right  and  Fortune  of  his  happy  Stars, 

Which  God  defend  that  I  Ihould  wring  from  him. 

Buck^  My  Lord,  this  argues  Confcience  in  your  Qracfi 

But  the  refpefts  thereof  are  nice,  and  trivial. 

All  CircumftanCes  well  confidered. 

You  fay,  tliat  Edward  is  your  Braiber*s  Sop, 

So  fay  we  too,  but  not  by  Edw^rd^s  Wife : 

For  firft  was  he  contraft  to  Lady  Ltfcjt 

Your  Mother  lives  a  Witnefs  to  his  Vow^ 

And  afterwai^d  by  Subflitute  betroth'd 

To  Bond^  Sifter  to  the  King  of  France.  ^ 

*  Tiiefe  both  put  off,  a  poor  Petitioner, 
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A  Ctre<riE*d  Mother  to  i  many  Sms^ 

A  Beatmy^wainiiigb  4U3d  difireffed  Widov» 

Even  in  the  Afternoon  of  her  beft  Day* 

Made  prize  and  pttrcbaie  of  his  wantpQ  fiyc^ 

Seduc  d  the  pitchy  and  height  of  his  Degree^ 

To  bafe  Dedenficuit  and  loath'd  Biganiy. 

By  her,  in  his  unlasvful  Bed,  he  got 

This  Edward^  whom  oitr  Manners  calb  the  Prince* 

More  bitterly  could  I  eipoftuhfed. 

Save  that  for  rev^pence  of  fosae  alive» 

I  give  a  rparinglioiit  Co  my  Tongae* 

Tben»  good  ipy  Lord,  take  to  your  Rcqrsl  Self. 

This  prb£Fer'd  benefit  of  Dignky : 

If  not  to  blefs  us,  and  the  Land  vitbal. 

Yet  to  draw  forth  your  noUe  Anceftiy 

From  the  corruption  of  abttfing  rimes, 

Unto  a  lineal  true  derived  courfe.  ^ 

Mayor.  Do,  good  my  Lord>  your  Citizens  intreat  you< 
Bmkz  Refufe  not»  mighty  Lord,  this  proffer'd  Love. 
Cdtrf.  O  make  them  joyful,  grant  their  lawful  Suit. 
Gh.  Alas,  why  would  you  heap  this  Care  on  mei 
I  am  unfit  for  State»  and  Majefly : 
I  do  befeecb  you  take  it  if oi  ami<F» 
I  cannot,  nor  I  will  DDt  yield  to  you. . 

Buck*  If  you  refufe  it,  as  in  love  and  zeaU 
Loath  to  depofe the  Child  your  Brother's  Son^ 
As  well  we  know  ybur.teoderaefs  of  Heart9 
And  gende,  kind^  Jeffeminate  remorfe. 
Which  we  have. noted  in  you  to  your  Kindred, 
And  equally  indeed  to  all  Eftates : 
Yet  know,  where  you  accept  our  Suih  or  no. 
Your  Brother's  Son  (hall  never  reign*  joairKiAgi      ' 
But  we  will  plant  fome  other  in'jhe  Throne, 
To  the  difgrace  and  dawn«fall  of  ydur  Houfe; 
And  in  this  refplution  here  we.  leave  yilu*  * 

Come  Citizens^  we  will  intreat  no-more^  [Bxiuml 

Catef.  Call  him  again,  fweet  Prince»  accept; dieir  Suits    ^ 
If  you  deny  them,  all  the  Land  will  rue  it. 

Gla.  Will  you  inforce  me  to  a  Wcwld^f  Cares^t* 
Call  thtm  again^  I  am  not  made  of  Stones, 

Bttf 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


i«8o  The  Life  and  Peat b 

But  penetrable  to  your  kiftd  Eotrcttiej,  -^     -      • 

Albeit  againft  my  Coorcience  and  my  SonsH^ 

Enter  Buckinghiro  and  she  refi^ 
CouHn  of  BMckf^iham^  and  &g€,  gr«ve  M^n^ 
Since  you  will  buckle  Forcuoe  on  my  Hkk^    [ 
To  bear  ber  Burtbern,  whether  I  will  or  no, 
I  muft  have  patience  co  endure  the  Load: 
But  if  bhck  Scandal^  or  foul^f ac*d  Reproach,  ^ 
Attend  the  fequel  of  your  Impofition^ 
Your  meer  enforcement  fhall  acquittance  me 
From  all  the  impure  blots  and  flains  thereof,  ^ 
For  God  doth  know*  and  you  may  partly  fe^^ 
How  far  I  am  from  the  defireof  this. 

Major.  God  blefs  your  Grace,  we  fee  it,  and  will  fay  it^ 

Glo.  In  faying  fo,  you  (hall  but  fay  the  truth. 

BMck*  Then  I  falute  you  with  thirRoyal  Titles 
Long  live  Kitig  Richard,  England*%  worthy  King. 
,  Jul  Amen.  • 

Biuk^  To  morrow  may  it  picafe  you  t6  be  Crown'd. 

Ck.  Even  when  you  pleafe,  for  you  will  hive  it  £0. 

Back*  To  morrow  then  we  will  attend  your  Grace, 
And  fo  mofi  joyfully  we.  take  our  leive. 

Glo.  Come,  let  us  to  our  holy  Work  again. 
Farewel  my  Coufins,  farewel  gentle  Friends,  [Exennt, 


A  G  T  IV.     S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Enter  th  Queen.  AtuQ  Dutche/s  ff  Glouccfleri  the  Dntckft 
of  York,  and  Marqnefs  ofpotltU 

2)^/tA.\T  T'HO  meets  ushere? 

Vy     yij  Htkt  Plantagenet^ 
Led  in  the  Hand  of  her  kind  Aunt  of  Glo  fieri     * 
Now,  for  my  Life#  feeVwandrir%  to  the  Tiai/f r, 

Qa  pi»^  Heart's  Love,  00  greet  the  fetfder  Ptince. 
Dai)ghter,  well  men 

^nne.  God  give  your  Graces  both  a  lappv 
And  a  joffiii  tlTie  of  Day.  *  V        . 
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Ojt€in.  As  much  to  you,  good  Sifter  ;  whither  away? 
^ne.  No  farther  than  the  T^rr,  and  as  I  guefs, 
Upon  the  like  devotion  as  yoQr  felves. 
To  graiulate  the  gentle  Princes  there. 
Ohuh.  Kind  lifter  thanks,  we'll  enter  all  together^         ^ 
Enter  the  Lieutenant. 
And  in  good  time,  here  the  Lieutenant  comes. 
Mafter  Lieutenant*  pray  you,  by  your  leave, 
How  doth  the  Prince,  and  my  young  Son  of  Tork} 

Lieu.  Right  well,  dear  Madain ;  by  your  patiencff 
I  may  not  fufFer  you  to  vi(it  them; 
The  King  hath  ftridly  charged  the  contrary.  ^ 

J^eeu.  The  King.?  who's  that? 
Lieu.  I  mean  the  Lord  Proteftor. 
Queem.  The  Lord  protect  him  from  that  Kingly  Title, 
Hath  he  fet  bounds  between  their  love,  and  me^ 
I  am  their  Mother,  who  (hall  bar  me  from  them? 
Dutck  I  am  their  Father's  Mother,  I  will  fee  themf 
jinne.  Their  Aunt  I  am  in  Law,  in  love  their  Mother; 
Then  bring  me  to  their  fights,  111  bear  thy  blame. 
And  take  thy  Office  from  thee,  on  my  peril. 

Lieu.  No,  Madam,  no,  I  may  not  leave  it  fo: 
I  am  bound  by  Oath|  and  therefore  pardon  me. 

[^Exit  Lieuten4nti 
Enter  Stanley. 
Stdn.  Let  me  but  meet  you  Ladies  one  hour  hence, 
And  rU  filute  youir  Grace  of  Tork  as  Mother, 
And  reverend  looker  on  of  two  fair  Queens. 
Come  Madam,  you  muft  ftraight  to  Weftminfier^ 
There  to  be  Crowned  Richards  Royal  Queen, 

Queen.  Ah,  cut  my  Lace  afunder. 
That  my  pent  Hcari  may  have  fome  fcope  to  beat| 
Or  elfe  I  fwoon  with  this  dead-killing  News. 
Anne.  Defpightful  tidings,  O  unpjcafing  News. 
Oorf.  Bt  of  good  Chear :  Mother,  how  fares  your  Gracei 
Qneen.  O  Dorfit,  fpeak  not  to  me,  get  thee  gonet 
Death  and  DcffrUftion  dogs  thee  at  thy  heels, 
Thy  Mother's  Name  is  ominous  to  Children. 
If  thou  wilt  out-ftrip  Death,  go  crofs  the  Sea?, 
And  live  with  Richmond,  from  the  rcich  of  HeJ'. 
Go  hye  thee,  hye  thee  from  this  S!aughter*hcu'e. 

I    Vol,  IV.  '     "  L  LcO: 
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Left  thou  increafe  the  nuiaber  of  the  dead) 
And  make  me  die  the  thrtU  of  Margarct\  Curfe^ 
Nor  Mother,  Wife,  tior  EngUfuCs  counted  Queen. 

Sf4n.  Full  of  wife  Care  is  this  your  Coutifd,  Madam; 
Take  all  the  Imii  advantage  of  the  Hours  ^ 
You  (hall  have  Letters  from  me  to  ny  Son, 
In  your  behalf^  to  meet  you  on  the  way : 
Be  not  ta'cn  tardy  by  unwife  delay » 

t)$$ich.  O  ill  difperfing  Wind  of  Mifery, 
O  my  accurfed  Womb)4he  Bed  of  Death: 
A  Cockatrice  haft  thou  hatch'd  to  the  Worlds 
Whofe  unavoided  Eye  is  Murtherous. 

Stan.  Come,  Madao^  come,  I  in  all  hafte  was  fenc« 

jUne.  And  I  with  all  unwillingnefs  will  go. 
O  would  fo  God»  that  the  inclufive  Vtrge 
Of  Golden  Metal,  that  muft  round  my  Brow, 
Were  red  hot  Steel,  to  fear  v^t  to  the  Brains. 
Anointed  let  me  be  with  deadly  Venom, 
And  die  e'er  Men  can  fay,  @od  fare  the  Queen« 

QHeen.  ®o«  go,  poor  SptiT,  i[  envy  not  thy  Glory, 
To  feed  my  humour  wifti  thy  felf  no  harm. 

Anne.  Nof  whyf  When  he  that  i%  my  Husband  now. 
Came  to  me,  as  I  followed  H<nrj%  Coarfe : 
When  fcarce  the  Blood  was  well  wafti'd  from  his  Hands^ 
Which  ifTued  from  my  other  Angel  Husband, 
And  that  dear  Saint*  which  then  I  weeping  follow'dr 
O  when,  I  fay,  I  look'd  on  Rkhar£s  Pace, 
This  was  my  Wi(h;  Be  thou,  quoth  I,,  accurft. 
For  making  me*  ib  young,  fo  old  a  Widow: 
And  when  thou  wed'ft»  let  Sorrow  haunt  thy  Bed  ^ 
And  be  thy  Wife,  if  any  be  fo  mad. 
More  miferable,  by  the  Life  of  thee. 
Than  thou  haft  made  me,  by  my  dear  Lord's  DeatL 
Loe,  e*er  I  can  repeat  this  Curfe  again. 
Within  fo  fmall  a  timcv  my  Woman's  Heart 
Grofsly  grew  captive  to  his  Honey  word% 
And  proved  the  fubjeft  of  mine  own  Soul's  Cur£e; 
Which  hitherto  hath  held  mine  Eyes  from  reft: 
For  never  yet  one  hour  in  his  Be^ 
Did  I  enjoy  the  golden  dew  of  Sleep, 
But  with  his  timorous  Dreams  wasfiill  awdt'd* 

Befide^t 
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Befides,  he  hates  me  for  my  Father  Jfantrickt 
Aod  will,  no  doubt,  fhortly  be  rid  of  me. 

Qmicm.  Poor  Heart,  adteu«  I  pity  thy  complaining. 

Amu.  No  more  than  with  my  Soul  1  mourn  for  yours* 

Dwf.  Farewel,  thou  woful  welcoiper  of  Glory. 

Aane.  Adieu,  poor  Soul,  that  tak*ft  thy  leave  of  it. 

Dtttcb.  Go  thou  to  lUchmpnd^  and  good  Fortune  guide 
thee,  [70  Dorfet. 

Go  thou  to  Richdrd^  and  good  Angels  tend  thee,  [7^  Anne* 
Go  thou  to  San&uary>  and  good  Thoughts  poffefsthee^ 

[To  tho  Quiin^ 
I  to  my  <Srave,  where  Peace  and  Reft  lye  with  me. 
Eighty  odd  Years  of  forrow  have  I  fcen, 
Aod  each  Hours  joy  wrack*d  with  a  Week  of  teen, 

Qmeen.  Stay,  yet  look  back,  with  me,  unco  the  l^wir. 
Piiy,  you  ancient  Srone$»  thofe  tender  Babes» 
Whom  Envy  hath  immur'd  within  your  Walls, 
Rough  Cradle  for  fuch  little  pretty  ones. 
Rode  ragged  Nurfe,  old  fuUen  Play*feIlowt 
For  tender  Princes;  \xh  my  Babies  well; 
So  fooliih  Sorrow  bids  your  Stonc^s  fareweL  [Exiunt. 

SCENE     11. 

Tkurifi  of  Trumpets.    Entir  Gloucefter  dS  King^  Bucking<k 
ham,  Catesby,  RatdiflF,  snd  Lovel. 

K.Rich.  Stand  all  apart—— Coufin  otEkckinghdm *- 

BHck:  ^y  gracious  Soveraign, 

K.  Rich.  Give  me  thy  Hand,    Thus  high  by  thy  advice^ 
And  thy  affiftance,  is  King  Richdrd  feated : 
But  (hall  we  wear  thcfe  Glories  for  a  Day  I 
Or  (hall  they  htt^  and  we  rejoice  in  themf 

Buck.  Still  live  they,  and  for  ever  let  them  laft. 

K.  Rich.  Ah  Buckingham,  now  do  I  play  the  Touch* 
To  try  if  thou  be  current  Gold  indeed  • 
Young  Edwsrd  lives— think  now  what  I  would  fpeak. 

Bud^.  Say  on,  my  loving  Lord. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  Bnckingham^  I  Tay  I  would  be  itiog* 

Buck.  Why  fo  you  are>  my  thrice  renowned  Lord. 
^.  t  ^  '  K.I^h. 
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K.  Rich.  Ha  I  am  I  King?  'tis  fo-i*but  Edward  lives — 
Buck*  True,  noble  Prince. 
IQ,  Rich.  O  bitter  Confequence  / 
That  Edward  ftill  (hould  live,  True  noble  Prince. 
CouHn^  thou  waft  not  wont  to  be  fo  dutl. 
Shall  I  be  plain  f  I  wiOi  the  Baftards  dead, 
And  I  would  have  it  fuddenly  performed.  , 

What  fiy'ft  thou  now  f  fpeak  fuddenly,  be  brief. 
Bnck^.  Your  Grace  may  do  your  Pleafure^ 
K.  Rich.  Tu%  tut,  thou  art  all  Ice,  thy  kindnefs  freezes : 
Say,  have  I  thy  confenr,  tha(  they  Aiall  die  / 

Buck.  Give  me  fome  little  breath,  Ibme  paufc,dear  Lord, 
Before  I  pofitivcly  fpeak  in  this: 

I  will  refolve  you  herein  prcfently.  [Eat/V  Buckingham. 

Ca$tf.  The  King  is  angry,  fee  he  gnaws  his  Lip.  / 

JC  Rich.  I  will  converfe  with  Iron-witted  Fools, 
And  unrefpeftive  Boys;  none  are  for  me. 
That  look  into  me  with  coniiderate  Eyes, 
High-reaching  BHckin^ham  grows  circumfped. 
Boy. 
Page.  My  Lord. 

jK.  Rich^  Know'ft  thou  not  any,  whom  corrupting  Gold 
Will  tempt  unto  a  clofe  exploit  of  Death? 

Page.  I  know  a  difcontented  Gentleman, 
Whole  humble  means  match  not  his  haughty  Spirit: 
Gold  wcte  as  good  as  twenty  Orators, 
And  will,  no  doubt,  tempt  him  to  any  thing. 
K.  Rich*  What  is  his  Namet 
Page.  His  Name,  my  Lord,  is  TtrreL 
K.  Rkhi  I  partly  know  the  Man;  go  Call  him  hither^ 
Boy.  l^if* 

The  deep  revolving  witty  BMckingham^ 
No  more  fiiall  be  the  Neighbour  to  my  Counfels. 
Hath  he  fo  long  held  out  with  me  untir'd. 
And  flops  be  now  for  Breah  ?  Well,  bcitfo. 

.  Eftfer  Stanley, 
How  now^  Lord  StanUjy  what's  the  News  I 

Stan.  Know,  my  loving  Lord,  the  Marquis  Derfeff 
As  I,  hear,  is  lied  to  Richmond^ 
,In  the  Parts  where  he  abides, 

'  "  K.Rich' 
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K,  Rick  Come  hither>  Cateskj^  rumor  it  abroad^ 
Tiac  ^nne^  my  Wife,  is  very  grievous  Sick  j 
I  will  take  order  for  her  keeping  dole. 
Inquire  me  out  fome  mean  poor  Gentleman, 
Whom  I  will  marry  ftratghc  to  CUrence  Daughter: 
The  Boy  is  foolifh,  and  I  fear  not  him. 

Look  how  thou  dream*ft -I  fay  again,  give  out. 

That  ^mu^  my  Queen,  is  Cck,  and  like  to  die. 

About  ic^  for  it  ftands  me  much  upon 

To  ftop  all  hopes,  whofe  growth  may  damage  me. 

I  muft  be  married  to  my  Brother's  Daughter, 

Or  elfe  my  Kingdom  ftands  on  brittle  Glafs: 

Murther  her  Brothers,  and  than  marry  her  I 

Uncertain  way  of  gain.     But  I  am  in 

So  far  in  Blood,  that  Sin  will  pluck  on  Sin, 

Tear-falling  Pity  dwells  not  in  this  Eye. 

Enter  Tirrcl. 
Is  thy  Name  Ttrreli 

Ttr.  James  Ttrrel^  and  your  moft  obedient  Subjcft* 

K.  Rich.  Art  thou  indeed  ? 

Ttr.  Prove  me,  my  gracious  Lord. 

K.  Rich.  Dar'ft  thou  rcfojvc  to  kill  a  Friend  of  mine? 

7ir.  Pldafeyou: 
But  I  had  rather  kill  t^o  Enemies. 

K.  Rich.  Why  then  thou  haft  it  $  two  deep  Enemies, 
Foes  to  my  Reft,  and  my  fweet  fleeps  difturbers. 
Are  they  that  I  would  have  thee  deal  upon  ; 
Tirrel^  1  mean  thofe  Baftards  in  the  T^wer. 

Tit.  Let  me  have  open  means  to  come  to  them. 
And  (bon  ^'11  rid  you  from  the  fear  of  them. 

K.  Rick  Thou  fing'ft  Iweet  Mufick  r 
Hirk,  come  hither  Tirrel^ 

Go  by  this  token  j  rife,  and  lend  thine  Ear,  [Whifiers. 

There  is  no  ii)ore  but  fo ;  fay  it  is  done. 
And  I  will  love  thee,  and  prefer  thee  for  it. 

Ttr.  I  will  difpatch  it  ftraight.  [Exit. 

Enter  Buckingham, 

I/vri^  My  Lord,  I  have  confider*d  in  my  mind. 
That  late  reqaeft  that  you  did  found  me  in. 

K.  Rich.  Well,  let  that  reft^  Darfet  is  flsd  to  Richmond. 

Buck^  I  hear  the  Newsi  ray  Lord. 

L  3  K.Rich. 
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K.  Rich.  Stdnlej^ht  is  your  Wife's  Son;  well,  look  unto  it« 
Bttck.  My  Lord,  I  claim  the  Gift»  my  due  by  Promife^ 

For  which  your  Hoaour  and  your  Faith  is  pawn'd. 

Th*  Ezrldom  of  Hereford,  and  the  Moveables, 

Which  you  have  promifed  I  (hall  pofTefs. 

K.  Rich.  Stanley^  look  to  your  Wifci  if  flic  convey 

Letters  to  Richmond^  you  (hall  anfver  it. 
Bftck:  What  fays  your  Highnefs  to  my  juft  requeftt 
K.  Rich.  I  do  remember  me,  Hemj  the  Sixth 

Did  Prophefie,  that  Richmond  fliould  be  King, 

When  Richmond  was  a  little  peeviih  Boy. 

A  King  perhaps* 
Buck.  May  it  pleafe  you  to  refolve  me  in  my  Suitw 
K.  Rich.  Thou  troubleft  me,  I  am  not  in  the  Vein.    [Exit. 
Bacl^  And  is  it  thus?  repays  he  my  deep  Service 

With  fuch  contempt?  made  I  him  King  for  this? 

O  let  me  think  on  Haftings,  and  be  gone 

To  Brecnock^  while  my  fearfulHead  is  on.  {Exit. 

Enter  TirreL 
Tir.  The  tyrannous  and  bloody  Aft  is  done. 

The  moft  Arch-deed  of  piteous  Maflacre 

That  ever  yet  this  Land  was  guilty  of: 

I>ighton  and  Forrefi^  whom  I  did  fuborn 

To  do  this  piece  of  ruthful  Butchery, 

Albeit  they  were  fleftjt  Villains,  bloody  Dogs, 

Melted  with  Tendernefs,  and  mild  Compaffion, 

Wept  like  to  Children,  in  their  deaths  fad  Story : 

O  thus,  quoth,  Dighton,  lay  the  gentle  Babes*  j 

Thus,  thus,  quoth  Forrejty  girdling  one  another 

Within  their  Alablafter  innocent  Arms : 

Their  Lips  were  four  red  Rofes  on  a  Stalk, 

And  in  their  Summer  Beauty  kifs'd  each  other. 

A  Book  of  Prayers  os  their  Pillow  lay, 

Which  once,  quotk  Fomfi,  almoft  cbangM  my  mind 

But  oh  the  Devil there  the  Villain  ftopt: 

When  Dighton  thus  told  on,  we  fmotfaered 

The  raoft  rcplenifticd  fweet  Work  of  Nature, 

That  from  the  prime  Creation  e*er  flie  framed. 

Hence  both  are  gone  with  Confcience  and  Remorff» 
They  could  not  fpeak,  ard  fo  I  left  them  both. 
To  bear  thefe  Tydings  to  the  bbody  King. 

Enter 
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Enter  King  Ricbtrd. 
And  here  he  comes*    All!  health,  my  SovereigD  Lord. 

K.  Rkh^  Kind  Tirrel — ram  I  happy  in  thy  News  { 

Tir.  If  to  have  done  the  thing  you  give  in  charge 
Beget  your  happinefst  be  happy  then, 
For  it  is  done. 

Jt:.  Rich.  But  did'ft  thou  fee  them  deadf 

TJr.  I  did,  my  Lord.  ] 

K.  Rich.  And  buried,  gentle  T/VrW J 

Ttr.  The  Chaplain  of  the  Timer  hath  buried  themt 
But  where^  to  fay  the  truth,  I  do  not  know* 

K.  Rich.  Come  to  me  Ttrrel  foon*  ibbn  after  Supper, 
When  thou  ihak  tell  the  procefs  of  their  Deaths 

Mean  time but  think  how  I  may  do  thee  good, 

And  be  Inheritor  of  thy  defire. 
Farewel  'till  then.     , 

Tir.  I  humbly  take  my  leave. 

K»  Rich.  The  Son  of  Oarence  have  I  pent  up  cloffy 
His  Daughter  meanly  have  I  match'd  in  Marriage, 
The  Soi^s  of  Edward  fleep  in  jibrahanfs  Bofom, 
And  Anne  my  Wife  had  bid  this  World  good  Night.. 
Now  for  I  know  the  Briton  Richmond  aims 
At  young  Elizabeth  my  Brother^  Daughter, 
And  by  that  knot  looks  proudly  on  the  Crown, 
To  her  go  I,  a  jolly  thriving  Wooer. 

Enter  Ratcliff. 

Rat.  My  Lord. 

K.  jRiVi&.@oodorbadNews«thatthoacom'ftin  fo  Uuntt]itf 

Rat.  Bad  News>  my  Lord,  Morton  is  fled  to  Richwmi^ 
And  BHckif^ham^  backt  with  the  hardy  ffil/bmen. 
Is  in  the  Field,  and  ftiil  his  Power  encreafetb. 

K.  Rich,  Ely  with  Richmond  troubles  me  more  near^ 
Than  Buckingham  and  hjs  rafti  levied  Strength. 
Come,  I  have  learn'd  that  fearful  commenting 
Is  leaden  Servitor  to  dull  delay. 
Delay  leads  impotent  and  Snaird-pac*d  Beggary: 
Tfccn  fiery  Expedition  be  my  Wing, 
7n/^$  Mercury,  and  Herald  for  a  Kin^: 
Go  mafler  Men  ^  my  Council  is  my  Shield, 
We  muft  be  bricf^  when  Traitors  brave  the  Field.    [^Exittnt. 

L  4  SCENE 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


1^88  rhe  Life  4nd  Death 

SCENE     III. 

l^nter^ Queen  Margaret. 

Q^  Mar.  So  now  Profperity  begins  to  mcllpw^ 
'And  drop  into  the  rotten  mouth  of  Death  : 
Here  in  thefe  Confines  flily  have  I  lurkt^ 
.Te  watch  the  waining  of  mine  Enemies. 
A  dire  Indudion  am  1  witnefs  to. 
And  will  to  Trance^  hoping  the  Confequence 
Will  prove  as  bitter^  black  and  tragical* 
.Withdraw  thee  wretched  Margaret^  who  comes  here?. 
Enter  Dutche/s  and  Queen. 
Queen.  Ah  my  poor  Princes  /  ah  my  tender  Babes! 
My  unblown  Flowers^  new  appearing  Sweets : 
If  yet  your  gentle  Souls  fly  in  the  Air, 
And  be  not  fixt  in  dqom  perpetual, 
Hover  about  me  with  your  airy  Wing$» 
And  hear  your  Mother's  Lamentation* 

Qj^Max.  Mover  about  her,  fay,  that  right  for  right 
Hath  dim^d  your  infant  Morn  to  aged  Night* 

Dmch.  So  many  Miferies  have  crazed  my  Voice, 
That  my  woe»wearied  Tongue  is  ftill  and  mute. 
Edward  PUntagenet^  why  art  thou  dead? 

ig.  Mar.^  PUntagenet  doth  quit  Plantagenet^ 
Edward  for  Edward  pays  a  dying  Debt. 

Queen.  Wilt  thou,  O  Goa»  fly  from  fuch  gentle  Lambs^ 
And  throw  them  in  the  Intrails  of  the  Wolf  ? 
Why  didfl:  thou  fleep  when  fuch  a  Deed  was  done  ? 
Q^Mar.  When  Holy  Henry  dy'd,  and  my  fweet  Son. 
Dutch.  Dead  Life,  blind  Sight,  poor  moital  living  Ghcft, 
Woes  Scene,  Worfds  ftyame.  Graves  due,  by  Life  ufurpt. 
Brief  abftraft  and  record  of  tedious  Days, 
Reft  thy  unreft  on  England^  lawful  Eiith, 
Unlawfully  made  drunk  with  innocent  Blood. 

Queen.  Ah  that  tliou  wouldft  as  foon  afford  a  Grave 
As^ou  canft  yield  a  melancholly  Seat  ^ 
Then  would^I  hide  my  Bones,  not  reft  them  here. 
Ah  who  hath  any  caufeto  mourn  but  we? 

Q^M4r. 
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Q^  Mar.  If  ancient  Sorrow  be  mod  reverent^ 
6ivc  mine  the  benefit  of  Seigneur jr; 
And  let  my  Griefs  frown  on  the  upper  Fand, 
If  Sorrow  can  admit  Society. 
I  had  an  Edward  'cjll  a  Richard  kill'd  hiro! 
I  had  a  Husband  'till  ^  Richard  kill'd  bim : 
Thou  had'ft  an  Edward^  'till  a  Richard  kill'd  him: 
Thou  had'ft  a  Richard  'till  a  Richard  kill'd  him. 

Dutch.  I  had  a  Richard  too^  and  thou  didft  kill  hiim : 
I  had  a  Rutland  too,  thou  holp*ft  to  kill  him, 

O*  Mar.  Thou  hadft  a  Clarence  too. 
And  Richard  kilPd  him. 

From  forth  the  kenocl  of  thy  Womb  hath  crept 
A  Hell-hound,  that  doth  hunt  us  all  to  Death : 
That  Dog,  that  had  his  TeetH  before  his  Eycsi 
To  worry  Lambs,  and  lap  their  gentle  Blood ; 
That  foul  defacer  of  God*s  handy  work^ 
That  reigns  in  gauled  Eyes  of  weeping  Souls5 
That  excellent  grand  Tyrant  of  the  Earth, 
Thy  Womb  let  loofe  to  chafe  us  to  our  Graves. 
O  upright,  juft,  and  true  difpofing  6od, 
How  do  I  thank  thee,  that  this  carnal  ^ur 
Preys  on  the  Iffue  of  his  Mother's  Body, 
And  makes  Her,  Pue-fellow  with  others  moan. 

Diir/irA.  Oh /f4rr/s  Wife,  triumph  not  in  my  Woes:  , 
@cd  witncf$  with  me,  I  have  wept  for  thine. 

Q.  Mar.  Bear  with  roe :  I  am  hunr^ry  for  revenge,^ 
And  now  I  cloy  me  with  beholding  it. 
Thy  Edward,  he  is  dead  that  kili*d  my  Edward. 
The  other  Edward dazdy  to  quit  my  Edward: 
Young  Tork^  he  is  bur  boor,  becaufe  both  th6y 
Match'd  not  the  high  perfedion  of  my  Lofs. 
Thy  Clarence  he  is  dead  that  ftab'd  my  Edward\ 
And  the  beholders  of  this  frantick  PJay, 
Th*  adulterate /r47?/>r^i,  Rivers^  Vau^an^  Graj^ 
Untimely  fmother'd  in  their  dusky  Urave.     ' 
Richard  yet  lives.  Hell's  black  Intelligencer, 
Only  referv*d  their  Faftor  to  buy  Souls, 
And  fend  them  thither:  Biit  at  hand,  at  hand 
Infues  his  piteous  and  urpicied  End. 
Earth  gapes,  Hell  burns.  Fiends  roar.  Saints  pray. 
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To  have  bim  fuddenly  conveyed  firom  hence:  ' ' 

Cancel  his  Bond  of  Life,  dear  God,  I  pray* 
That  I  may  live  and  fay,  the  Dog  is  dead. 

Quetn.  O  thou  didft  Propbefie  the  ciine  would  come; 
That  I  (hould  wi(h  for  thee  to  help  me  Curfe 
That  bottel'd  Spider,  that  foul  bunch-back'd  Toad* 

Q.  Mar.  I  called  thee  then;  vain  flourifii  of  my  Fortune 
I  cailM  thee  then,  poor  Shadow,  painted  Queen, 
The  reprefentation  of  but  what  I  was  ^ 
The  flattering  Index  of  a  direful  Pageant, 
One  heiv'd  a  high  to  be  hurPd  down  below  t  j 

A  Mother  only  mock*d  with  two  fair  Babes;    , 
A  dream  of  what  thou  waft,  a  garifti  Flag 
To  be  ^|he  aim  of  every  dang'rous  Shot  % 
A  (ign'of  Dignity,  a  Breath,  a  Bubble; 
A  Qi^een  in  Jeft,  only  to  fill  the  Scene. 
Where  is  thy  Husband  now }  where  be  thy  Brothers  F 
Where  be  thy  two  Sjhs?  wherein  doft  thou  Joy? 
Who  fues  and  kneels,  and  fays*  God  fave  the  Queen  { 
Where  be  the  bending  Peers  that  flatter'd  theei 
Where  be  the  thronging  Troops  that  followed  thee? 
Decline  all^this,  ani  fee  now  what  thou  art* 
IFor  happy  Wife,  a  moft  diftrefsM  Widow; 
For  joyful  Mother,  one^thac  wails  the  Name; 
For  one  being  fu*d  to^  one  that  humbly  fues ; 
]For  Qiieen,  a  very  Cay  tiff  crowned  with  Care; 
For  (he  that  fcorn'd  at  me,  now  fcorn'd  of  me^ 
For  (he  being  fear'd  of  all,  now  fearing  one; 
For  (be  commanding  all,  obeyed  of  none. 
Thus  hath  the  courfe  of  Juftice  whirl'd  about, 
And  left  ^^hee  but  i  very  prey  to  Time, 
Having  no  more  but  thought  of  what  thou  waft« 
To  torture  thee  the  more,  being  w!l;iat  thou  art* 
Thou  didft  ufurp  my  Place,  and  doft  thou  not 
tjfurp  the  juft  proportion  of  my  Sorrow? 
Now  thy  proud  Neck  bears  half  m.y  burthen'd  Yosjk, 
From  which,  even,  here  I  flip  my  w<faried  Head, 
And  have  the  burthen  of  it  all  on  thee. 
Farcwel  Tortus  Wife,  and  Queen  of  fad  Mifchance, 
Thefe  E»glifi  Woes  (hall  make  me  fmile  iit  FrMcc. 
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Queen.  O  thou  wdl  skilled  in  Curfes*  ftty  a  whil^ 
And  teach  me  how  to  curfe  mine  Enemies. 

Qj  AUr.  Forbear  to  fleep  the '  Night,  and  faft  the  Day : 
Compare  dead  Happinefs  with  living  Woe;  / 

Think  that  thy  Babes  were  fweeter  than  they  were. 
And  he  that  flew  them  fouler  than  he  is: 
BettVing  thy  lofs  makes  the  bad  Caufer  worfe, 
Revolving  this,  will  teach  thee  how  to  curfe. 

Queen.  My  Words  are  dull,  O  quicken  them  with  thine. 

Q^  Mdr.  Thy  Woes  will  make  them  (harp. 
And  pierce  like  mme.  [Exit  Margaret. 

Dutch.  Why  fhould  Calamity  be  full  of  Words  f 

Queen.  Windy  Attorneys  to  their  Client's  Woes^ 
Airy  fucceeders  of  ioteftine  Joys, 
Poor  breathing  Orators  of  Miferies, 
Let  them  have  fcope,  though  what  they  will  impart 
Help  nothing  elfe,  yet  they  d&  eafe  the  Heart. 

Dutch.  If  fb,  then  be  not  Tongue- ty'd;  go  with  me^ 
And  in  the  breath  of  bitter  Words,  let's  fmother 
My  damned  Son,  that  thy  two  fweet  Sons  fmother'd. 
The  Trumpet  founds,  be  copious  of  exclaims. 
Enter  King  Richard  Mud  his  Trsim. 

K.  Rich.  Who  intercepts  me  in  my  Expedition/ 

Dutch.  O  (he  that  might  have  intercepted  thee. 
By  ftrangling  thee  in  her  accurfed  Womb, 
From  all  the  flaughters.  Wretch,  that  thou  haft  done. 

Queen.  Hid*ft  thou  that  Forehead  with  a  Golden  Crown, 
Where*t  (hould  be  branded,  if  chat  right  were  right  f 
The  flaughter  of  the  Prince  that  ow'd  that  Crown, 
And  the  dice  death  of  my  poor  Sons  and  Brothers. 
Tell  me,  thou  Villain-flave,  where  are  my  Children  / 

Butch.  Thou  Toad,  thou  Toad, 
Where  is  thy  Brother  Oarence  ? 
And  little  Ned  PUntagenet  his  Son  ? 

Queen.  Where  is  the  gentle  Rivers^  Faughan»  Gray  ? 

Duub.  Where  is  kind  Hdfiingsl 

K.  Rich.  Aflouriih,  Trumpets;  ftrike  Alarum  Drums: 
Let  not  the  Heav'ns  hear  tbcfc  Tell-tale  Women 
Kail  on  the  Lord's  Anointed.    Strike,  I  fay. 

[Fleurifl?^  jiUrums. 
Either  be  patient,  and  intreat  me  fair, 

Or 
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Or  with  the  cl^^morous  reports  of  War 
Thus  will  I  drown  your  Exclamations. 

l^Htch.  Arc  thou  my  Son  i         ^ 

JC.  Rich*  Ay»  I  think  (Sod,  my  Father,  and  your  {elf* 

Dutch.  Then  patiently  hear  my  Impatience. 

K.  Rich.  Madam,  I  have  a  touch  of  your  Condition, 
That  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  Reproof. 

Dutch.  O  let  me  fpeak. 
.   X.  Rich.  Do  then>  but  I'll  not  kear« 

Dutch*  I  will  be  mild  and  gentle  in  my  Wordv. 

JT.  Rich.  Ktid  brief,  good  Mother,  for  lam  in  hafte. 

Dutch.  Art  thou  fo  baftyf  I  have  ftaid  for  thee, 
€od  knows,  in  Torment  and  in  Agony. 

K.  Rich.  And  came  I  notat  lafl:  to  comfort  you{ 

Dutch.  No  by  the  holy  Rood,  thou  know'ft  it  well. 
Thou  cam^  oh  Earth  to  mdce  the  Earth  my  Hell. 
A  grievous  burthen  was  thy  Birth  to  me, 
Tetchy  and  wayward  was  thy  Infancy; 
Thy  School-days  frightful  de(t>erate,  wild  aodfiirious. 
Thy  prime  of  Manhood,  daring,  bold  and  venturous: 
Thy  Ag^  confirmed,  proud,  fubtle»  fly  and  bloody. 
More  mild,  but  yet  more. harmful,  kind  in  hatred: 
What  comfortable  hour  can'ft  thou  name,  - 
That  ever  grac'd  me  ivith  thy  Company  \ 

K.  Rich.  Faith  none  but  Humphry  Htywer^     . 
That  call'd  your  Grace 
To  breakfatt  once,  forth  of  my  Companyi 
If  I  be  lb  difgracious  in  your  Eye, 
Let  me  march  on  and  not  offend  you.  Madam. 
S:rike  up  the  Drum. 

Dutch.  Irpritbee  hear  me  fpeak. 
K.  Rich.  You  Ipeak  too  bitterly, 
Dutch.  Hear  me  a  Word, 
For  I  (hall  never  fpeak  to  thee  again. 
K.  Rich,  So. 

Butch.  Either  thou  wilt  die  by  God's  juft  Ordinance, 
E*ef  from  this  War  thou  turn  a  Conqueror; 
Or  I  with  Grief  and  extream  Age  fhall  perifii> 
And  never  more  behold  thy  Face  again. 
Therefore  take  with  thee  my  moft  grievous  Curfe, 
Which,  in  the  Day  of  Battel,  tire  thee  morp, 

Thaa 
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Tiiin  air  the  compleat  Armor  that  thou  weai'A.  - 
My  Prayers  on  the  adverfe  Party  fight. 
And  there  the  little  Souls  of  Edward's  Children 
Whifper  the  Spirits  of  thine  Enemies, 
And  promife  them  Succefs  and  Vidory, 
Bloody  thou  art)  bloody  will  be  thy  end: 
Shame  ferves  thy  Life,  and  doth  thy  Death  attend.    [Exiil 
Queen.  Tho*  far  more  Caufe,  yet  much  lefs  Spirit  to  curfe 
Abides  in  me^  1  fay  Amen  to  her. 
Jf.  Rich.  Stay,  Madam,  I  muft  talk  a  Word  with  you. 
OueeM.  I  have  no  more  Sons  of  the  Royal  Blood  ' 

FoTthee  to  (laughter ;  for  my  Daughters,  Richdrd^ 
They  (hail  be  praying  Nuns,  not  weeping  Queens; 
And  therefore  level  not  to  hit  their  Lives. 

K.  Rich.  You  have  a  Daughter  call'd  EUMbtthy 
Virtuous  and  Fair,  Royal  and  Gracious. 

Que^.  And  muft  (he  die  for  this?  O  let  her  Iive» 
And  ril  corrupt  her  Manners,  (lain  her  Beauty, 
Slander  my  fcU  as  falfe  to  Edward's  Bed  ; 
Throw  over  her  the  Vail  of  Infamy, 
So  (he  may  live  unfcarr'd  of  bleeding  Slaughter, 
I  will  cpnfefs  ihe  was  not  Edward^s  Daughter. 
K.  Rich.  Wrong  not  her  Birth,  (he  is  a  Royal  Princefs. 
Offeen.  To  fave  her  Life  ril  fay  (he  is  not  fo. 
K.  Rich.  Her  Ljfe  is  (afeft  only  in  her  Birth. 
Queen.  And  only  in  that  fafcty  dy"d  her  Brothers, 
if.  Rich.  Loy  at  their  Birth  good  Stars  were  oppoHce. 
Queen.  No,  to  their  Lives  ill  Friends  were  contrary. 
O^Rich.  All  unayoidedis  the  doom  of  Deftiny. , 
Queen.  True;  when  avoided  Grace  makes  Dediny, 
My  B^bes  were  defiin'd  to  a  fairer  Death, 
If  (Srace  had  ble(t  thee  with  a  fairer  Life, 
X.  Rich.  You  fpeak  as  if  that  I  had  flain  my  CotsHns  f 
Queen.  Coufins  indeed,  and   by  their  Uncle  cozen'd, 
Of  Comfort,  Kingdom^  Kindred,  Freedom,  Life. 
Whofe  Hands  foever  lanch  d  their  tender  Hearts, 
Thy  Head,  all  Indirefily,  ^ave  DireiSion* 
No  doubt  the  murdVous  Knife  was  dull  and  blunr. 
Till  it  was  whetted  on  thy  Stone-hard  Heart* 
To  revd  in  the  Intrails  of  my  Lambs. 
But  that  ftill  ufe  of  Grief  makes  wild  Grief  came, 

'        '  My 
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My  Tongue  (hould  to  thy  Ears  not  name  my  Boys, 
Till  chat  my  Nails  were  anjchor*d  in  thine  Eyes ', 
And  I  in  fuch  a  defp'rate  Bay  of  Death* 
Like  a  poor  Bark  of  Sails  and  Tackling  refr^ 
Rufli  ail  to  pieces  on  thy  Rocky  Bofom. 

jr.  Rich.  Madam,  fo  thrive  I  in  my  Enterprizfy 
And  dangerous  fuccefs  of  bloody  Wars» 
As  I  intend  more  good  to  you  and  yours. 
Than  ever  you  or  yours  by  me  were  harm'd. 

QH§in.  What  good  is  cover'd  with  the  Face*  of  Heav'n, 
To  be  difcover*d,  chat  can  do  me  good  { 

JT.  Rich.  Th'Advanccment  of  your  Children,  gentle  Lady. 

Queen.  Up  to  fome  Scaffold,  there  to  iofe  their  Heads. 

K.  Rich.  Unto  the  di^^nity  and  heighth  of  Fortune, 
The  high  Imperial  Type  of  this  Earth^s  Glory. 

Qneen.  Flatter  my  Sorr6w  with  report  of  it; 
Tell  me»  what  State,  what  Dignity,  what  Honour 
Canft  thou  devife  to  any  Child  of  mine? 

K.  Rich.  Ev'n  all  I  have ;  ay,  and  my  felf  and  aU> 
Will  I  withal  endow  a  Child  of  thine: 
&>  in  the  Lethe  o(  thy  angry  Soul 
Thou  drown  the  fad  remembrance  of  thofe  Wrongs, 
Which  thou  fuppofeft  I  have  done  to  thee. 

Queen.  Be  brief,  left  that  the  procefs  of  thy  kindnedi 
Laft  longer  telling,  than  thy  kindnefs  date. 

K.  Rich.  Then  know. 
That  from  my  Soul  I  love  thy  Daughter. 

Queen.  My  Daughter*s  Mother  thinks  it  with  her  Soul. 

Kt  Rich.  What  do  you  think  f 

Queen.  That  thou  doft  love  my  Daughter  from  thy  Soul, 
^0  from  thy.  Soups  love  didft  thou  love  her  Brothers, 
And  fron^  my  Heart's  love,  I  do  thank  thee  for  it* 

K.  Rick  Be  not  fo  hafty  to  confound  my  meaning; 
i  mean,  that  with  my  Soul  I  love  thy  Daughter, 
And  do  intend  to  make  her  Queen  of  England. 

Queen.  Well  then,  who  doft  thou  mean  (hall  be  her  King. 

K.  Rich.  Even  he  that  makes  her  Qieen  ,* 
Who  elfe  Ihould  be  / 

Queen,  Whaf,  thou/ 

K.  Rich.  E  en  Ibj  how  think  you  of  it? 

Queen. 
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Qiiicn.  How  cati'ft  thou  woo  heft 

K.  Rich.  Thit  I  would  learn  of  you» 
As  one  beiog  beft  acquainted  with  her  Huoiour* 

Qneen.  And  wih  thou  learn  of  mef 

K.  Rich.  MadaiDy  with  all  my  Heart. 

Om€ef$.  Send  to  her^  by  the  Man  that  flew  her  Brothers* 
A  pair  of  bleeding  Hearts  (  thereon  ingravc 
liw4rd  and  Terl^  then  haply  will  (he  weep: 
Therefore  prefent  to  her»  as  fometime  MurgMfH 
Did  to  thy  Father,  fteept  in  RHtUn£%  BIood» 
A  Handkerchief;  which,  fay  to  her,  did  drain 
The  purple  fap  from  her  fweet  Brothers  Bodies^ 
And  bid  her  wipe  her  weeping  Eyes  withal. 
If  this  Inducement  move  her  not  to  Love, 
Send  her  a  Letter  of  thy  Noble  Deeds; 
Tell  her,  thou  mad*ft  away  her  Undet  CUrtnu^ 
Her  Uncle  Rivers;  ay,  and  for  her  fake, 
Mad'ft  quick  Conveyance  with  her  good  Aunt  jitme. 

K.  Rich.  You  mock  me,  Madam,  this  is  not  the  way 
To  win  your  Daughter- 

Queen.  There  is  no  other  way, 
Unlefs  thou  could'ft  put  on  fome  other  Shape, 
And  not  be  Richard^  that  hath  done  all  this. 

K.  Rich.  Say,  that  I  did  all  this  for  love  of  her. 

Queen,  Nay  then  indeed  (he  cannot  chufe  but  hale  thecg 
Having  bought  love  with  fuch  a  bloody  Spoil. 

K.  Rich.  Lookt  what  is  done,   cannot  be  now  amended^ 
Men  ihall  deal  unadviftdly  fometimes. 
Which  after-hours  give  leifure  to  repent  of. 
If  I  did  take  the  Kingdom  from  your  Sons,  * 

To  make  amends,  I'll  give  it  to  your  Daughter: 
If  I  have  kiird  the  KTue  of  your  Womb, 
To  quicken  your  encreafe  I  will  beget 
Mine  Iflfue  of  your  blood,  upon  your  Dattghter: 
A  <5randam's  name  is  little  lefs  in  love. 
Than  is  the  doting  Title  of  a  Mother; 
They  are  as  Children  but  one  ftep  below. 
Even  of  your  Metal,  of  your  very  Blood: 
Of  all  one  pain,  fave  for  a  Night  of  Groans 
Eodur'd  of  her,  for  whom  you  bid  like  Sorrow* 
Your  Children  were  Vcx^ion  to  your  Youths 
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But  mine  flial  be  a  comfort  to  your  Agej 

The  lofs  you  have  is  but  a  Son  being  King,'^ 

And  by  chac  lois  your  Daughter  is  made  Queed,  <. 

I  cannot  make  you  what  amends  I  would,. 

Therefore  accept  fuch  kindnefs  as  I  can.  ' 

lUrfit^  ydur  Son,  that  with  %  fearful  Soul 

Leads  difcontented  Steps  in  Foreign  Soil^ 

This  fair  Alliance  quickly  iball  call  home 

To  hieh  Promotions  and  great  Digptty. 

The  King  that  call  yo jr. beauteous  Daughter  Wife, 

Familiarly  (hall  call  thjr  Dnfit^  Brother: 

Again  (hall  you  be  Mothi^r  to  a  King; 

And  all  the  ruins,  of  diftrefsful  Timesj^ 

Repair'd  withdoublp  Rithes  of  Content. 

What  \  we  have  many  goodly  Days  to  fee  s 

The  liquid  drops  of  Tears  that  you  have  filed 

Shall  come  again,  transform^  to  Orient  PeirU 

Advantaging  their  Love  with  Intereft 

Of ten^miBs  double  gain  of  Happinef?.. 

Go  then,  my  Mother,  to  thy  Daughter,  go. 

Make  bold  her  ba(hful  Year§  with  your  Experience, 

Prepare  her  Eir$  to  hear  i  Wpoer's  talc.  :; 

Put  in  her  tender  Heart  th' afpiring  flime. 

Of  golden ,5overeigiUy:i  acquaint  the  Princefs 

With,tWelweet  filent  hoursof  Marriage  Toys; 

And  when  this.  Arm  of  mine  hath  chaAifed 

The  (wtty  Rebel,  dull-brajin'd  B»ck}ngh4m^ 

Bound  with  triumphant  garlands  will  I  come, 

And  lead  thy  Daughtef  to  a  Conqueror's  Bed ; 

To*whom  I  will  retail  my  Conqueft  won. 

And  (he  ftiall  be  fole  Viftrefs,  Cdfar^s  defar. 

Qneen.  What  were  4  heft  to  fay,  her  Father's  Brother 
Would  be  her  Lord  ?  or  (hall  I  fay,  her  Uncle? 
Or  he  that  (lew  her  Brothers?  and  her  Uncles  ? 
Under  what  Title  (hall  I  woo  for  thee. 
That  God,  the  Law,  my  Honour,  and  her  Love, 
Can  make  feem  pleaijng to  her  tender  Years? 

K.  Rich.  Infer  fair  Eftgl^nd's  Peace  by  this  Alliance. 

Queen.  Which  (he  (ball  purchafc  with  flill  lafting  War. 

K.  Rich.  Tell  her,  the  King,  that  may  command,  intreats. 

Queen.  Tiiat  at  her  Hands,  which  the  King's  King  forbids, 

-  -      \         ''     ^  '  *    ^  -  K.  Rich. 
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K.  Rich.  Say,  flie  (hall  i^e  a  high  and  tnigbt^  Qi)ein» 

i2?<r»«  To  viil  the  Title;  as  her  Mother  doth. 

X.  Rich.  Sayi  I  will  lovd  Her  cvcrlaftinTgly. 

Queen.  Buc  how  long  (ball  chat  Title  ever  laftr 

AT.  Rich.  Sweetly  in  force,  unto  her  fair  life's  end. 

Queen.  But  how  long»  fairly,  (hall  her  fweet  life  lift? 

K^  Rich.  As  long  as  Heav'n  and  Nature  lengthens  ic# 

Queen.  As  long  as  Hdl  and  Richard  likes  of  it. 

K.  Rich.  Say,  I,  her  Sovereign^  aai  her  Subjeft  low. 

Queen.  But  (he,  your  Subjed»  loaths  fuch  Sovereignty. 

K.  Rich.  Be  eloquent  in  my  behalf  to  hen 

Queem.  An  honeft  Tale  Ipeeds  beft,  being  {plainly  told. 

K.  Rich.  Then,  plainly,  to  her  tell  my  loving  Tale, 

Queen.  Plain  and  not  koneft,  is  too  har(h  a  Stile. 

K,  Rich.  Your  Reafons  are  too  (hallow,  and  too  quick; 

Queen.  O  no,  my  Reafbns  are  tbo  deep  and  dead ; 
Too  deep  and  dead,  poor  Infants  in  their  Graves^ 
Harp  on  it  ftill  (hall  U  'till  Heart-ftrings  break. 

K.  Rich.  Harp  hot  6n  that  String,  Madam,  tha^t  is  paft. 
Now  by  my  George,  my  Garter,  and  my  Crown 

Queen.  Profan'd,  di(Hondur*d,  and  the  third  ufiirp'd. 

K.  Rich.  I  fwear. 

Queen.  By  nothing,  for  this  is  no  Oath  ; 
Thy  George  profan'd,  hath  loft  his  lordly  FJononr,' 
Thy  Garter  blentii(h'd,  pawn'd  his  kingly  Virtue, 
Thy  Cro^x^n  ufurp'd,  difgrac'd  his  kingly  Glory : 
If  fomcthing  thou  would'^ft  fwear  to  be  belie v'd, 
S^ear  then  by  fomething  that  thoii  halt  not  V|rrong^<f; 

K.Rich.  Thenbymyfelf — -^ 

Queen.  Thy  felf  is  felf.mifu$*d.  % 

K.  Rich-  Now  by  the  World— <^' 

Queen.  Tis  full  of  thy  foul  Wrongs.  '  *'  \ 

K.  Rich.  My  Father's  Death-^— 

Queen.  Thy  Life  hath  it  diflionour'd. 

^.  Rich.  Why  then,  by  Heaven-——  '        ^ 

!^en.  HeavVs  Wrong  is  inod  of  all  :^ 
If  rhau  didft  fear  to  break  an  Oath  with  Him; 
The  Unity  the  King  my  Husbftnd  n^ade  '  \' 

Thou  hadft  not  broken,  nof  nriy  Brother^  dW.' 
Wthou  hadft  fear'd  to  break  art  O^ath  bj  bliftV 
Th'Iniperial  MetaK  circling  nbw  thy  Head^ 

V0L.IY,       '         ■  M        '  l*ad( 
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Had  grac'd  the  tender  Temples  of  my  Child, 
And  both  the  Princes  had  been  breathing  here. 
Which  now  two  tender  Bed-fellows  for  duft. 
Thy  broken  Faith  hath  made  the  prey  for  Worms. 
What  canft  thou  fwear  by  now  ? 

K.  RUh.  The  Time  to  come. 

Queeft.  That  thou  haft  wronged  in  the  time  o*er-p4ft: 
For  1  my  fclf  have  many  Tears  to  wafti 
Hereafier  Time,  for  time^paft,  wrong'd  by  thee, 
t^he  Children  live,  wbofe  Fathers  thou  haft  flaughtfer'd, 
Un^overn'd  Youth,  to  wail  it  with  iheir  Age. 
The  Parents  Jive,  whofc  Children  thou  haft  butcher'd. 
Old  barren  Plants,  to  wail  it  with  their  Age. 
Swear  not  by  Time  to  come,  for  that  thou,  haft 
JVlifus'd  e'er^  lis'd,  by  times  ill-us'd  o'erpaft. 

K,  Rich.  As  I  intend  to  profper,  and  repent  j 
So  thrive  I  in  my  dangerous  AlOFairs     , 
Of  hoftile  Arms-,  My  felf,  my  felf  confound. 
Heaven  and  Fortune  bar  me  happy  Hours, 
Day  yield  me  not  thy  Light,  nor  Nighc  thy  Reft, 
Be  oppofite  all  Planets  of  good  Luck 
To  my  proceeding,  if  with  dear  Hearts  Love, 
Itamaculate  Devotion,  holy  Thoughts, 
I  tend  not  thy  beauteous  Princely  Daughter. 
In  her  confffts  my  Happincfs  and  thine; 
Without  her,  follows  to. my  fe!f  and  thee, 
HerHlf,  the  Land,  and  many  a  Chriftian  Soul, 
Death,  Defolation,  Ruin,  and  Decay  : 
It  cannot  be  avoided,  but  by  this; 
It  will  not  be  avoided,  but  by  this : 
Therefore,  dear  Mother,  I  muft  call  you  lb. 
Be  the  Attorney  of  my  Love  to  her ; 
Plead  what  I  will  be,  not  what  I  have  been  j 
Not  my  Defires,  but  what  I  will  deferve: 
Urge  tihe  ncceflity  and  flate  of  Times; 
And  be  not  peevi(h  found  in  great  Defigns. 

Queen.  Shall  I  be  tempted  of  the  Devil  thus? 

K.  Rich.  Av>  if  the  Devil  tempt  you  to  do  good. 

Qneen.  Shall  I  forget  my  felf  to  be  my  felf? 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  if  your  felPs  remembrance  wrong  your  ftlf. 

Queen.  Yet  thdu  didft  kill  my  Children. 

K^  Rich* 
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K.  Rich.  But  in  your  Daughter's  Womb  I  bury  ihemi 
Where  in  that  Neft  oi  $picery  they  will  breed 
Selves  of  themfelves,  to  your  recomfortuce. 

Queen.  Shall  I  go  win  my  Daughter  tQ,tby  Will? 

K.  Rich.  And  be  a  happy  Mother  by  tl  e  D^ed, 

Queen.  I  go,  write  to  me  very  (hortly. 
And  you  ftiall  underft^nd  from  me  her  mind.     [Exit  Qh^ch. 

K.  Riclf.  Beafrhermy  true  Love's  kif^,  9rfd  (o  facew^lr — ^ 
Relenting  Foo},  and  (haHow-changing  Woman. 
How  now.  what  News? 

E^ter  K^tcl\S. 

R4U  Moft  mighty  Soveraign,  on  ^h.e  Weftern  Coaft 
Rides  a  puiffant  Navy :  To  our  Shores 
Throng  many  doubthU  hollow-hearted  Friends 
Uoarm'd,  and  unrefalv'd  to  beat  them  back. 
*Tis  thought,  that  Richmond  is  their  Admiral: 
And  there  they  huU^  eicpccbing  hut  the  aid 
Oi  Bucklnghdm»  to  welcome  them  af^iore. 

K.  Rich.  Some  light-foot  Friend  poft  to  the  Duke  of  Nor- 
^tcliff,  thy  fclf,  or  C^tesby,  where  is  he?  (foll{\ 

Cmef.  Here,  my  pood  Lord. 

X.  Rich.  Cateshp  fly  to  the  Duke* 

Catef.  I  will,  my  Lord,  with  all  convenient  h>fte, 

^  Rich.  /  Ratclifl  come  hither,  poft  to  Salisbury. 

^hen  thou  comeft  thifher Dull  unmiodful  Villain, 

[r(?Catesby. 
Why  ftay'ft  thou  he;e,  and  go'ft  not  to  the  Duke  ? 

^tef.  firftj  mighty  Liege,  tell  nie  your  Highotfiple^furc, 
^kt  from  your  Orace  I  (hall  deliver  to  him- 

K.  Rich.  O  true,  good  Catesbj ?-bid  him  levy  ftraight 

•Tl^e  grcateft  Strength  and  Power  that  he  can  jnake,  ^ 

And  meet  me  fiiddenly  at  SaUsbury. 

C^f.  I  go.-  \E0. 

R^t\  What,  may  it  pleafe  you,  (htWl  Ao  9X SalisbuxyV    - 

^^Rich.  Why,  what  would'il  thou  do  there  before  X  go  / 

R^t^  Your  highncfs  told  me  I  ftiould  poft  before. 

R*Rich.  My  mind  b  changed r^ r 

Enttr  Lord  Stanley, 
mnlej,  what  News  with  you  f 

Sun.  None  good,  my  Liege,  to  pleafe  you  with  ^c  hi^^r^. 

Nor  none  fo  bad,  but  well  may  be  reported.  '  (mg. 

M  2  K.  Rich. 
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JC.  RicL  Hoyday>  t  Riddle^  neither  good  nor  bad .' 
Whac  need 'ft  thou  run  fo  many  Miles  about, 
When  thou  may*ft  tell  thy  Tale  the  neareft  way  ^ 
Once  more,  what  News  { 

Staffs  Richmond  is  on  the  Seas. 

K.Ricb-  Thert  let  him  (ink,  and  be  the  Seas  on  him^ 
Whitc-liver'd  Run-a-gate,  wha^  doth  he  there  f 

Stan,  lltfipw  nor,  mighty  Sovereign,  but  by  guefs* 

K*  Rich.  Well,  as  you  guefs. 

Stan.  Scir*d  up  by  Dorfetf  BHckingham,  and  MortoHp 
He  makes  for  England^  here  to  claim  the  Crown^ 

K.  Rich,  is  the  Chair  empty  ^  is  the  Sword  unfway'd? 
Is  the  King  dead  /  the  Empire  unpoffefsM  f 
Whaf  Heir  of  Torl^  is  there  alive,  but  we  ? 
And  who  is  Englancts  King,  but  great  Tork\  Heir  ? 
,Then  tell  mt^,  what  makes  he  upon  the  Seas? 

Stan.  Unlefs  for  that,  my  Li^ge,  I  cannot  guefs. 

K.  Rich.  Unlefs  for  that  he  comes  to  be  your  Liege, 
You  cannot  guefs,  wherefore  the  Welch-man  comes. 
Thou  Wilt  revolt,  and  fly  to  him,  I  fear. 

Stan*  No,  my  good  Lord*  therefore  miftruft  me  not. 

K.  Rich.  Where  is  thy  Power  then  to  beat  him  back? 
Whcre.be  thy  Tenants,  and  thy  Followers f 
Arc  they  not  now  upon  the  Weftern  Shore, 
Safecondufting  the  Rebels  from  their  Ships? 

Stan   No,  my  good  Lord,  my  Friends. are  inthe  North. 

K.  Rich.  Cold  Friends  to  me :  what  do  they  in  the  North, 
Wh^n  they  (hould  ferve  their  Sovereign  in  the  Weft/ 

Stan.  Thy  have  not  been  commanded,  mighty  King; 
Pleaftth  your  Majefty  to  give  me  leave, 
Pll  muftcr  up  my  Friendis,  and  meet  your  Grace, 
Where,  and  what  time  your  Majefty  (hall  pleafe. 

jST.  Rich.  Ay,  thou  would'ft  be  gone,  to  join  with  Rich* 
But  ru  not  cruft  thee.  {mond  : 

Stan.  Moft  naighty  Sovereign^ 
¥fm  have  no  caiile  to  h  )Id  my  Friendibip  doubtful, 
T  never  was,  nor  never  will  be  falfe. 

K.  Rich.  Go  then,  and  mufter  Men;  but  leave  behind 
Your  Son  George  Stanley :  Look  your  Heart  be  firm. 
Or  'Iffe  his  Mead's  affurancc  is  but  frail. 

St4n. 
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StM.  So  deal  with  him,  as  I  prove  true  to  yqu. 

{Exit  Stanley* 
Emer  a  Mefftngir. 

Mif.  My  gracious  Sovereign,  now  in  Dtmnjhiref 
As  I  by  Fiiends  am  well  advertifed. 
Si   Edivari  C^mrtntj^  and  the  haughty  Pjelate» 
Biih  »p  of  Exiter^  his  elder  Brother, 
With  many  more  Confederates  are  in  Atms. 
EMter  Mufther  Miffinger. 

Mif.  In  KtHt^  my  Liege,  the  Qmlfrrds  are  in  Arms, 
And  every  hour  Comp'ecitors 
YioA  to  the  Rebels,  and  their  Power  grows  ftrong. 
.    EnfiT  4H$th€r  Meffenger. 

Mef  My  Lord*  the  Army  of  great  BMcklnghdm-^^ 

K.  Rich.  Out  on  ye.  Owls,  nothing  but  Songs  of  Death* 

\Htfirik^s  him. 
There  take  thou  that,  'till  thou  bring  better  News. 

Me/T^  ^ht  News  I  have  to  tell  your  Majefty, 
Is,  tha^  by  f  idden  Flood,  and  fail  of  Water5,  > 
BHcktnghdms  Army  is  difpers'd  and  icattet'd» 
And  he  himfelf  wartdred  away  alone. 
No  Man  knows  whither.  '^ 

K.  Rich.  1  cry  thee  Mercy ; 
There  is  my  Purie,  to  cure  that  Blow  of  thine. 
Hath  any  well  advifed  Friend  proclaim*d 
Reward  to  him  that  brings  the  Traitor  in  f 

Mef.  Such  Proclamation  hath  been  nude,  my  Lord* 
Efitcr  another  Mcffenger. 

Mtf.  Sir  Thomas  Lovely  and  Lord  Marquefs  Dorfet^ 
Tis  faid,  my  L<ege,  in  Torkjhire  are  in  Arms: 
But  this  good  comfort  bring  I  to  your  Highnefs, 
The  Briioinhd^y  is  difpers'd  by  Temped. 
Richmond  in  Dorfitjbin  fent  out  a  Boat 
Unto  the  Shore,  to  ask  thofe  on  the  Banks, 
If  they  were  his  Affiftants,  yea,  or  no  / 
Who  anfwer*d  him,  they  came  from  Bnckingham 
Upon  his  Party  r  he  miftrufting  them, 
Hois'd  Siil,  and  made  his  Courfe  again  for  Britain. 

K.  Rich.  March  on,  march  on,  fince  we  are  up  in  Arms^ 
If  not  to  £ght  with  Foreign  Enemies, 

M  }  Yet 
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Yet  to  bc4t  down  thefe  Rebels  here  it  Hdtoc; 
Enter  Catesby. 

Catef.  My  Liege,  'fhe  Duke  of  Bficki^gham  is  taken. 
That  li  the  btft  NeSvY;  that  the  Earl  of  Richmond  , 
Is  with  a  mighty  Power  landed  \t  A^itford^ 
Is  colder  Negis,  bat  'yfet  it  m.ft  be  toid; 

K.Rich.  Away  towards  Salisbury;  whik  we  reafdn  here, 
A  Royal  Battel  mfght  be  won  and  loft  : 
Some  on^  take  ordtTthttBucktn£hafh  be  brought .   . 
To  Salixhry,  thfereft  nhtrch  oti  with  ttfc.  [^Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E     IV. 

£w/er  Detby,  and  Sir  Chriftophcr. 

Derhy.  Sit  Chrifiopher^  tell  Richmond  this  from  mc, 
That  in  the  Sty  of  the  moft  deadly  Boar, 
My  Son  George  Stanly  is  frankt  up  in  hold : 
If  I  revolt,  oflFgoes  young  0^(»rg<?*s  Head, 
The  fear  of  that  holds  off  my  prtfent  Aid. 
So  get  thee  gone*^  commend  me  to  thy  Lord, 
Withal  fay,  that  the  Queen  hath  heartily  confcntcd 
He  ftiould  efpoufe  Elizjiheth  her  Daughter. 
•  But  tell  m'',  where  is  Princely  Richmond  iww? 
\  Chrif.  At  Pembrook^  or  at  Hertford  Weft  in  Wkles. 

Derby.  What  Men  of  Name  refort  to  him? 

Chrif.  Sir  Walttr  Herbert^  a  renowned  Soldier, 
Sir  Gilbert  Talbot^  Sir  WilUam  Stanley, 
Oxford^  redoubted  Pembrool^,  Sir  j^4w«  Bluni^ 
And  Rice  ap  TTjomas^  with  a  valiant  Crew, 
And  many  other  of  great  Name  and  Worth: , 
And  rewards  London  do  they  bend  their  Power, 
If  by  the  way  they  be  not  fought  withal. 

Derby.  Well,  hye  thee  to  thy  Lord  :  I  kifs  bis  Hand, 
My  Letter  will  relolve  him  of  my  Mind. 
Farewel.  [^ExeMttt. 
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AGTV.     SCENE    I. 

Euter  the  Sheriff,  and  Buckingham  with  Halberds  Ud  to 
Execution* 

^^^^WT  ^^^^^^  King  Richard  Ut  me  fpeak  with  him  ? 
W      Sher.  No,  good  my  Lord,  therefotc  be  patiert. 

Bucki  Hafiings^  and  Edward's  Children,  Gray  and  Rivers^ 
Holy  King  Henry,  and  thy -fair  Son  Edward^ 
Famghan^  and  all  that  have  mifcarried 
By  under-hand  corrjupted  foul  Injuftice, 
If  that  your  moody  difcontented  Souls, 
Do  through  the  Clouds  behold  this  prefent  hour. 
Even  for  revenge  mock  my  Deftruftion. 
This  is  jiUrSouls  Day,  FelIow»  is  it  not? 

Sher.  It  is. 

Buck.  Why  then  AH-SohIs  Day  is  my  Body's  Doomfday* 
This  is  the  Day,  which  in  King  EdwareCs  time 
I  wiflit  might  fall  on  me,  when  I  was  found 
Falfe  to  his  Children,  and  his  Wife's  Allies. 
This  is  the  Day  wherein  f  wi(ht  to  fJl 
By  the  falfe  Faith  of  him  whom  mod  I  truftcd. 
This,  this  All^Souls  Day  to  my  fearful  S^ul, 
Is  the  determined  relpire  of  my  Wrongs: 
That  high  All-feer^  which  I  dallied  with. 
Hath  turn'd  my  feigned  Prayer  on  my  Head, 
And  given  in  earneft,  what  I  begg*d  in  jeft. 
Thus  doth  he  force  the  Swords  of  wicked  Meo 
To  turn  their  own  points  ia  their  Mafters  Bofoms. 
Thus  Margaret^  Curfe  falls  heavy  on  my  Neck: 
When  he.  quoth  (he,  willfplitthy  Heart  with  Sorrow, 
Remember  Margaret  was  a  Prophetefs : 
Come  lead  me.  Officers,  to  the  Block  of  Shame, 
Wrong  iiath  but  wrong,  and  blame  the  due  of  blame. 

[Exemt  Buckingham  with  Officers. 
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SCENE     II- 

Enter  Richmond*  Oxford,  Blunt,  Herbert,  and  •then, 
^       '  with  Drmm  and  Colours. 

Richm  Fellows  in  Arms,  ind  my  moft  loving  |^riends» 
Brin*d  underneath  the  Yoak  of  Tyrantiy. 
Thus  far  into  the  Bowels  of  the  Land« 
Have  we  marcht  on  without  Impediment; 
And  here  receive  we  from  our  Father  StanUf 
Lines  of  fair  Comfort  and  £n€Ouragemeii|t : 
The  wretched,  bloody  and  ufurping  Boar, 
That  fpoird  our  Summer-Fields,  and  fruitful  Vine)* 
Swills  your  warm  Blood  like  Wafli,  and  makes  biv^fOiigli 
In  your  embowell'd  Boforos ;  This  foul  Swine 
Is  now  eVeii  in  the^  Center  of  this  Ifle, 
Near  to  the  Town  of  I^icefier^  as  we  learn  : 
From  Tamworth  thither,  is  but  oqe  Oay's  march. 
In  God's  Name  cheerly  on,  couragioOs  Friends, 
To  reap  the  Hirveft  of  perpetual  Peace, 
By  this  one  bloody  trial  of  (harp  War« 

Oxf.  Every  Man's  Confcience  is  a  thoufandMtn, 
To  fight  againft  this  guilty  Homicide.    ' 

ff&b.  I  doubt  not  but  his  Friends  will  turn  to  us. 

Bi09it,  He  bath  no  Friends  but  what  are  Friends  for  for^ 
Which  in  his  deareft  need  will  fly  from  him. 
:  ^  Richm.  All  for  our  vantage,  thed  in  God's  Naine  marcbi 
True  hope  is  fwifr,  and  flies  with  Swallow's  Wings, 
ICings  it  makes  Gods,  and  meaner  Creatures  Kings. 
:,..;...  .  r  -     mxmu 

Enter  King  Richrrd  im  Arms^  mtb  Norfolk,  Ratcliff,  m 
f.  theEarlofSwrrty. 

K.  Rich.  Here  pitch  our  Tent,  even  here  in  Bajwe^th-fi^* 
My  Lfl^d  of  Surrey^  why  look  you  f  j  fad  ? 
^  Stir.  My  Heart  fs  ten  times  lighter  than  my  Looks. 

JT,  Rich.  My  Lord  of  Norfo^. 

Not,  IJer^»  moft  gracious  Liege. 

K.  Kick  Netrfolk^  we  muft  have  knocks: 
Ha,  muft  we  iiot?     '  :  . 

.  Mr.  W^  muft  both  give  and  cake,  my  loving  Lord* 

•         '\  :.  ;  r-        T  iT.ibVi.  i 
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K.  Rich.  Up  with  my  Tent,  here  will  I  lyc  to  Night, 
But  where  to  Morrow  ?  - —  well  all's  one  for  thtt. 
Who  hath  defcry'4  the  number  of  the  Traitori? 

Nor.  ^ix  or  fcvcn  thoufmd  is  their  utmoft  Power* 

K.  KUh.  Why  our  Battalia  trebles  that  account: 
Bcfides,  the  King's  Name  is  a  Tower  of  Strength, 
Which  they  .  pon  the  adverfe  Faftion  want. 
Up  with  the  Tent:  Come,  Noble  Gentlemen, 
Let  u$  furvey  the  vantage  of  the  Ground. 
0!1  for  fome  Men  oT  found  Direftion: 
Let's  lack  no  Difcipline,  make  no  delay. 
For,  Lords,  to  Morrow  is  a  bulie  Day.  [Extmnt. 

Enter  Richmond,  Sir  William  Brandon,  Oxford,  And 

Dorfet. 

ftkhm.  The  weary  Sun  hath  made  a  Golden  fet. 
And  by  the  bright  Traft  of  his  fiery  Car, 
Ci  vres  token  of  a  goodly  Day  to  Morrow. 
Sirmiliam  Brandon,  you  (hall  bear  my  Standard: 
Give  me  Ibme  Ink  and  Paper  in  my  Tent; 
I'll  draw  the  Form  and  Model  of  our  Battel, 
Limit  each  Leader  to  his  feveral  Charge,  ^ 

And  part  in  juft  proportion  our  fmall  Power. 
My  Lord  ofOxfc^d^  you  Sir  William  Brandon, 
Atsd  you  Sir  William  Horhert  ft  ay  with  me; 
The  Earl  of  Pombrook^Vti^^  his  Regiment ; 
^ood  Captain  Blunt,  bear  my  good  Night  to  him,' 
And  by  the  fecond  hour  in  the  Morning, 
Defirc  the  Earl  to  fee  me  in  my  Tent. 
Vet  one  thing  more,  good  Captain,  do  for  the  s 
Where  is  Lor<i  Stanley  quartered,  do  you  know? 

Blunt.  Unlcfs  I  Have  mifta'en  his  Colours  much, 
(Which  well  I  am  affur'd  I  have  not  done) 
His  Regiment  lies,  half  a  mile  at  leaft, 
South  from  the  mighty  Power  of  the  King. 

Rtchm.  If  without  Peril  it  be  poffible, 
Sweet  Bluntt  make  ferae  good  means  to  fpeak  with  him. 
And  give  him  from  me  this  moft  needful  Note. 

Blunt.  Upon  my  felff  my  Lord,  Til  undertake  it. 
And  fo'God  give  you  quiet  reft  to  Night- 

Rjchm.  Go.oi  Night,  good  Captain  Blunt. 
Come,  Gentlemen, 

Let 
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I4X  us  confult  upon  to  Morrow's  Bufinefs ; 
Into  my  T^(it,  the  Dew  \%  raw  an4  cold. 

\Jhc)  v>ithdr4'Uf  into  the  ^cnt. 
Emer  Kmg  Richard,  RatclifF,  Norfolk  mi  Cacesby* 

K.Rkh.  What  is't  a  Clock? 

Causbp  It's  Supper  time,  my  Lord,  it's  nioe  a  Clf)ok. 

K.  Rich.  I  will  not  Sup  to  Nighr, 
Give  me  foote  Ink  and  Paper : 
What,  is  my  Beaver  eafier  than  it  war? 
And  all  my  Arn^our  laid  into  my  Tent? 

Catef.  It  is,  my  X-iege  ^  and  all  things  are  in  readinefs* 

K.Rich^  Good  N9r-f^lkjiyt  ihee  to  thy  Charge, 
yie  carefiil  Watch,  chnfe  trufty  Centinels. 

Nor.  I  go,  my  Lord.  , 

K.  Rich.  Stirwith  the  Lark  to  Morrow,  gentle  iVir/i/i^. 

Nor.  I  warrant  you,  n?y  Lord*  \JE,xiu 

^      K.  Rich.  RatcUff. 

Rat^  My  Lord. 

K.  Rick  Send  out  a  Purfuivant  at  Aims 
To  -J/^^n/^'s  Regiment;  bid  him  bring  his  Power 
Before  Sun-rifing,  leftbis  Son  Georgt  fall 
Into  the  blind  Cave  of  eternal  Night. 
Fill  me  a  BawI  of  Wine;  jgivc  me  a  Watch.* 
Saddle  white  SHrrey  for  the  Field  to  'Morrow : 
Look  that  my  Staves  be  found,  and  not  too  \Aivy.Ratcliff. 

Rat.  My  Lord. 

K.  Rich.  Siw'fl:  the  melancholy  Lord  NorthtimbtrUndi 

Rat.  Thomas  the  Earl  of  Surrej^  and  himfelf. 
Much  about  Cock-fliut  time,  from  Troop  to  Troop 
Went  through  the  Army,  cheering  up  the  Soldiers. 

K.  Rich.  So,  I  am  fatisfy'd  i  give  me  a  Bowl  of  Wiiie»     | 
I  have  not  that  alacrity  of  Spirit, 
Nor  cheer  of  Mind  that  I  was  wont  to  have. 
Set  it  down.     Is  Ink  and  Paper  ready?  1 

Rat.  It  is,  my  Lord. 

K.  Rich.  Bid. my  Guard  watch.    Leave  mc. 
Ratcliff^  about  the  mid  of  Night  come  to  my  Tent, 
And  help  to  Arm.     Leave  me,  I  fay.  [Exit  Ratdiff* 

Enter  Derby  to  Richmond  in  his  Tent. 

Derby.  Foitune  and  Vidory  fit  on  thy  Helm.     / 

Rich.  All  comfort  that  the  dark  Night  can  afford, 

Be 
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Be  to  thy  PerKxi,  noble  Father«in<-Law, 

Tcli  fne,  how  fares  our  noble  Mother? 

D€fbj.  I,  by  Aitornty,  blcfs  thee  from  thy  Mothers 

Who  prays  continually  for  Richmond^  gcod; 

So  much  for  chat.     The  iiient  Hours  fieal  oOf 

And  fl«ky  Darknefs  breaks  within  the  Baft. 

In  brief,  for  fo  th«  Seafon  bids' us  be, 

Prepare  thy  Battel  early  in  the  Morning, 

And  put  thy  Fortune  to  th'  Arbitrement 

Of  bloody  Screaks,  and  mortal  ftaring  War: 

I,  as  I  nnay,  (tha^t  which  I  would,  I  ranoot) 

With  befi  advantage  will  deceive  the  time. 

And  aid  thee  in  this  doubtful  fiiodc  of  Arms. 

But  on  thy  fide  I  may  not  be  too  forward,  ^  . 

Left  being  ieen,  thy  Brother,  tender  Georgu 
Be  executed  in  his  Father's  fight. 

Farewel;  theleifure,  and  the  fearful  time 

Cuts  off  the  ceremonious  Vows  of  Love. 
And  ample  enterchange  of  fweet  Difcourfe, 
W^hich  fo  long  fundred Ffiends  ftiould dwell  upon : 
God  give  us  Icifure  for  thcfe  rites  of  Love, 
Once  more  Adieu,  bevalianr,  and  fpeedwell. 

Richm.  Good  Lords,  conduit  hioi  to  his  Regiment: 
ril  ftrive,  with  troubled  Noife,  to  take  a  Nap, 
Left  leaden  flun^ber  poize  me  down  to  morrow. 
When  I  ftiould  mount  wilh  Wings  of  Vidory : 
Once  more,  good  Night,  kind  Lords  and  Gentlemen. 

[^Extunt.  Manet  Richmond. 
O  them,  whofe  Captain  I  account  my  felf. 
Look  on  my  Forces  with  a  gracious  Eye : 
Put  in  their  Hands  thy  brufing  Irons  of  wrath, 
That  they  may  crufh  down  with  a  heavy  fall, 
Th*  uforping  Helmets  of  our  Adverfaries. 
Mike  us  thy  Minifters  of  Chaftifement, 
That  we  may  praife  thee  in  thy  yifiory : 
To  thee  I  do  commend  my  watchful  5ouJ, 
E'er  I  let  fall  the  Windows  of  mine  Eyes: 
Sleeping,  and  waking,  oh  defend  me  ftill.  [Slcepu 

Emtr  the  Ghoji  of  Prince  Edward,  Son  to  Henry  the  Sixth, 
Ghefi.  Let  me  fit  heavy  on  thy  Soul  to  morrow : 

[r4^^.Rich. 
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Think  hew  thou  fiakb*dft  me  in  the  prime  of  Youth 
At  Tev/ki^Hrjii  defpair  therefore,  vand  die* 
Be  cheerful,  Richmond^  \Tf  Richm, 

^or  the  wronged  Souls 
Of  butchet'4  Princes  fight  in  thy  behalf: 
King  Hcnrj%  iflue,  Richmond^  comforts  thee* 
EntiT  the  Ghofi  of  Henry  the  Stxth. 
Ghefi.  When  I  was  mortal,  my  anointed  Body, 

[niCRicb. 
By  thee  was  punched  full  of  holes ; 
Think  on  the  Tower,  and  me :  Defpair  and  die« 
Hemrj  the  Sixth  bids  thee  d<°fpair,  and  die. 
Virtuous  and  holy,  be  thou  Conqueror.  [To  Richm. 

Harry,  that  prophefied  thou  (h  »uld'ft  be  King, 
Doth  comfort  thee  i'  fletp;  Ir  e,  ana  fl  'unih. 
Enter  the  Ghofi  tff  Clarence, 
Ghofi.    Let  me  fit  heavy  on  thy  Soul  to  toorrow ; 

[Ti^JT.  Rich, 
I  that  was  wa(h'd  to  death  is  Fulf  m  Wine, 
Poor  Oarence^  by  thy  guile  betrayed  to  death; 
To  morrow  in  the  Battel  think  on  me, 
And  fill  thy  edglcfs  Sword,  defpair  and  die. 
T|iou  OflF-fpfing  of  the  H'>ufe  of  Lancafier,      [To  Richm. 
The  wronged  Heirs  of  TiriE^^do  pray  for  thee. 
Good  Angels  guard  thy  Battel,  live  and  fl  urifli. 

Enter  the  Ghofis  of  Rivers,  Gray,  4nd  Vaughan. 
Riv.  Let  me  fit  heavy  on  thy  Soul  to  morrow, 

[r(^  JC  Rich. 
XiverSi  that  dy'd  at  Pomfret:  Defpair,  and  die. 
€r4j.  Think  upon  Gray,  and  let  thy  Soul  defpair. 

iTo  K.  Rich. 
ykuik  Think  upon  yauih^n,  ai)d  with  guilty  fear 

[r^^  X.Rich, 
Let  fall  thy  Launce,  defpair  and  die. 

jIU.  Awake,   •  .  [r<i  Richm. 

And  thii  k  our  wrongs  in  Richants  Bofcm 
Will  conquer.     A^^ake,  and  win  iht  Day. 

Enter  the  Ghofi  of  Lord  Haftings. 
Gho/h  Bloody  a  d  guilty  ;  cuiUy  awake,      [ToK*  Rich. 
And  in  a  bloody  Battel  end  thy  Days, 
.Think  on  Lord  Hafiingsi  delpair  and  die. 

Quiet 
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Quiet  UDtroubled  Sou),  [Tb  Richin. 

Awake,  twalce: 

Aral,  fight,  and  conquer,  for  fair  EngUJ^s  fake. 
Efftif  thi  Ghoflsofthf  twQjoutig  Princes* 
Ghofls.  Dream  on  thy  Coufins  [To  K»  Rich* 

Sjnocber'd  in  the  Tiwer : 
Let  us  be  laid  within  thy  Boforo»  RicharJ, 
And  weigh  thee  down  to  rutn^  (hame,  and  death. 
Thy  Nephews  Souls  bid  thee  defpair  and  die. 
SItep  Richmond^  \To  Richnii 

Seep  in  Peace,  and  wake  in  Joy* 
Good  Angels  guard  thee  from  the  Bear's  annoy* 
Live,  and  bcgtt  a  happy  race  of  Ktng$« 
Edward^  urhappy  Sons  do  bid  thee  flourifli. 
Enter  the  Ghofi  of  Annc  his  Wife. 
Ghofi.  Richard,  ih>  Wife,  \To  K.  Rich. 

Tha:  wretch.d  uinne^  thy  Wife, 
That  never  flept  p.  quiet  H  >ur  with  thee. 
Now  fills  thy  deep  with  perturbations* 
To  mo  row  m  the  Battel  think  on  me. 
And  fall  thy  edglefs  Sword,  defpair  and  die. 
Thou  quiet  Soul,  [7*  Richfli. 

Sleep  thou  a  quiet  Sleep: 
Dream  of  Succefs,  and  happy  Viftory, 
Thy  Advcr/aries  Wife  dorh  pray  for  thee. 
Enter  the  Ghofi  of  Buckingham. 
Ghofi:  The  6rft  was  I,  '  [r#  K.  Rich- 

That  help'd  thee  to  the  Crown: 
The  laft  was  I,  that  felt  thy  Tyranny. 
O,  in  the  Battel  think  on  BHckjngham^ 
And  die  in  terror  of  tbyj^uiltine^. 
Dream  on,  dream  on,  of  bloody  Deeds  and  Death, 
Fainting  dcrfpair;  defpairing  yield  thy  breath. 
I(J>*d  forhope,  ,  [Ti^Richm. 

E\r  I  could  lend  thee  aid; 
B  It  cheer  thy  Heart,  and  be  thou  not  difmay*d: 
G  )d,  and  gond  Angels  ftg^ht  on  Richmond^  (ide. 
And  ifiVW^/faJs  in  height  of  all  his  Pride.  {TheGhofisvamflf. 

\K.  R  ichard7?4r/i  out  of  his  Dream. 
K.  Rich.  Give m" another  Horfe,  bind  up  my  Wounds: 

Have  mercy,  Jeju Soft,  I  did  but  dream. 

O 
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O  coward  Confcienee!  how  doft  thou  afflifi:  mt? 

The  Lights  burn  blue It  is  not  dead  Mid-hight— — 

Cold  fearful  Drops  ftand  or>  my  trembling  Fleth : 
What/  do  I  fear  ray  felf?  ThereVnone  dfeby, 
Richard  k>ve6  Richard,  that  is»  I  am  L 
Is  there  a  Murtherer  here?  No;  Yes,  lam: 
Then  fly  ?  what  fiom  my  fclf?  Great  reafoo;  why? 
Left  I  revenge.  What?  my  felf  upon  my  felf? 
Alack,  I  lore  my  felf.  Wherefore?  For  any  good 
That  I  my 'felf  have  done  upon  my  felf? 

0  DO.     Alas,  I  rather  hate  my  fclf» 
For  hateful  Deeds  committed  by  felf. 

1  am  a  Villain-,  yet  I  lie,  I  am  nor. 

FooJ,  of  thy  felf  fpeak well  Fool,  do  notflattcr. 

My  Confcienee  hath  a  thoufand  feveral  Tongues* 
And  every  Tongue  brings  in  a  feveral  Tale, 
And  every  Talc  condemns  me  for  a  Villain ; 
Perjury,  in  the  high'ft  degree, 
Murther,  ftern  Murther,  in  the  dir*ft  degree^ 
All  feveral  Sins,  all  us*d  in  each  degree. 
Throng  all  to  th*  Bar,  crying  a  1,  Guilty,  guilty. 
I  fhall  defpair^  there  is  no  Creature  loves  me; 
And  if  I  die»  no  Soul  ihaU  pity  me. 
Nay,  wherefore  (hould  they?  fince  that  I  my  felf 
Find  in  my  felf  no  pity  to  my  felf. 
Methought,  the  Souls  of  all  that  1  had  mur.ther'd 
Came  to  my  Tent,  and  every  one  did  threat  ; 
To  morrows  Vengeance  on  the  head  of  Richards 

JfifW  RatclifF.  \ 

Rdt.  My  Lord. 

K  Rich.  Who's  there? 

Rat.  Rdtclif^  my  Lord,  'tis  I;  the  early  VilUge  Cock 
Hath  twice  done  Salutation  to  the  Morn ; 
Your  Friends  are  up,  and  buckle  on  their  Armour. 
^  K.  Rich.  O  Ratcliff^  I  fear,  I  fear ' 

Rat.  Nay^  good  my  Lord«  be  not  afraid  of  fliadows. 

K.  Rich.  By  the  Apoftle  Paul  ftiadows  to  night 
Have  ftrnck  more  terrour  to  the  Soul  of  Richard^ 
Than  can  the  fubftance  of  ten  thoufand  Soldiers 
Armed  in  proof*  and  led  by  fluUow  Richmond. 

'  '       ■     '  'Tis 
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'Tis  not  yet  near  Day;    Come,  go  with  me. 
Under  our  Tents  j  1*11  play  the  Eaves-droppiff 
To  hear  if  any  Man  (hrink  from  me. 

lExeuHt  K.  Richard  Md  RjtcUflF. 
Enter  the  Lords  to  Richmond  J&/i>g  in  Ids  Testis 

Lords.  Good  morrow,  Richmond* 

Richm.  Cry    you  mercy,    Lords,    and  watchful  Gen- 
tlemen, 
That  yotr^wve  ta*en  a  tardy  Slugglfd  here* 

L9rds.  How  have  you  flepr,  my  Lord  f 

Richm.  The  fweetcft  Sleep, 
And  fdireft  boadiig  t)reams. 
That  ever  entred  in  a  drowfie.Head. 
Have  I  fince  your  departure  had,  my  Lords. 
Metbought  their  Souls,  whofe  Bodies  Richard  muither'dy 
Came  to  my  Tent,  and  critd  on  Videry. 
I  promife  you  my  Heart  is  very  jocund, 
In  the  remembrance  of  fo  fair  a  DreaWK 
How  far  into  the  Morning  is  it.  Lords? 

Lords>^  Upon  the  ftroak  of  four. 

Richm.  Why  then  'tis  time  to  Arm,  md  give  diredion* 
More  than  I  have  faid,  loving  Countrymen, 
The  ieifure  and  enforcement  of  the  time 
Forhids  to  dwell  upon  ;  yet  remember  this 
God,  and  our  good  Caufe,  fight  upon  oUr  (idle. 
The  Prayers  of  holy  Saints  and  wronged  Souls 
Like  high  rearM  Bulwarks,  ftand  before  our  Faces* 
Richard  except,  thofe  whom  we  fight  agaiiift. 
Had  rather  have  us  win^  than  him  they  foBoW. 
For,  what  is  he  they  follow?  Truly  Gentlerrreto, 
A  bloody  Tyrant,  and  a  Homicide  r 
One  ratts'd  in  Blood,  and  one  in  Blood  (^ftabKfli'd; 
One  that  made  means  to  come  by  what  be  hath* 
And  flaughter'd  thofe  that  were  the  means  to  he^  fahti^ 
A  bafe  foul  Stone,  made  precious  by  ehe  foil 
Of  EnoUnd's  Chair,  where  he  is  HzlMyfit. 
One  that  hath  ever  been  God's  Eh^my; 
Then  if  you  fight  againft  God's  Eneitiy, 
God  Will  in  jufticc  ward  you  as  4iis  Soldiers. 

If 
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If  you  ^o  fwear  to  pur  a  Tyrant  down» 
You  fleep  in  Peace,  the  Tyrant  being  jQlain ; 
If  you  do  fight  againft  your  Countries  Foes, 
Your  Countries  Fat  fliall  pay  your  pains  the  hiVe^ 
If  you  do  fight  in  fafegutrd  of  your  Wiyes» 
Your  Wives  (hall  welcome  home  the  Conquerori^ 
If  yoii  do  free  your  Children  from  th^  Sword, 
Your  Childrens  Children  quits  it  in  your  Age. 
Then  in  the  Name  o^  God  and  all  thefe  rights^ 
Advance  your  Standards*  draw  your  willing  Swords» 
For  me*  the  ranfom  of  my  bold  attempt. 
Shall  be  this  cold  Corps  on  the  Earth's  cold  face. 
But  if  I  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt^ 
The  lead  of  you  fliall  (bare  his  part  thereof, 
Sound  Drums  and  Trumpets  boldly,  and  chearfully, 
@od|  and  Saint  Qeorge^  Richmond^  and  Vidory^ 

Bnt$r  King  Richard,  RatcliflF,  and  Catesby. 

iC.  Rich^  What  faid  NorthumheYUnd^  as  touching  RicH^ 
mMdi 

Rat.  That  he  was  never  trained  up  in  Arms. 

K.  Rich.  He  faid  the  truths  and  what  iaid  Surrey  then* 

Rat.  He  fmird  and  faid,  the  better  for  our  purpofe. 

Ki  Rich.  He  was  in  the  right,  and  fo  indeed  it  is. 
Tell  the^aock  there*  Xckckjhiktii 

Give  me  jr|Cilender  <-^-^who  faw  the  Sun  to  day  J 

Rat.  Not  Vnjy  Lo''d» 

Ki  RicL  Then  iK  difdains  to  (hinei  for,  by  the  Book, 
He  (hould  have  brav'd  the  Eaft  an  hour  ago — — 
A  black  Day  it  will  be  to  fome  body^  Ratcliff. 

Rat.  My  Lord* 

K.  Rich.  The  Sun  will  not  be  feen  to  day 

The  Sky  doth  frown  and  towre  upon  our  Army     ' j 

I  would  thefe  dewy  Tears  were  from  the  ^round-^-^ 
Not  (bine  to  dayi  why  what  is  that  to  me 
More  than  to  Richmondl  for  the  felf-fame^av'n 
That  frowns  on  me,  looks  fadly  upon  him* 
Enter  Norfolk* 

ATi^r/.  Arm»  arm*  my  Lord,  the  Foes  vaulnt  in  the  Fields 

k.  Rich.  Come,  buftle,  buftle— *-Caparifon  mjr  Horfe. 
Call  up  Lord  Stanley^  bid  him  bring  his  Power, 
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I  will  lead  forth  my  SoMien  to  the  Plain, 
Aod  thus  my  Battel  fliall  be  ordered. 
My  Foreward  fliall  be  drawn  in  length, 
CoDfiftiDg  equally  of  Horfe  and  Foott 
Our  Archen  <haU  be  placed  in  the  midft; 
J«b»  Duke  of  Norfalkf  Thomas  Earl  of  Siirreji 
Shall  have  the  leadiog  of  the  Foot  and  Horfe, 
They  thus  direded,  we  will  follow 
1»  the  main  Battel,  whole  pwiffance  on  either  fide 
Shall  be  well  winged  with  our  chicfeft  Horfe: 
1  his,  and  Sr.  Gtotge  to  boot. 
Vhjtthink'ft  thou,  NorfolkJ 
Nsr,  A  good  Direftion,  warlike  Sovereign. 
Ihis  found  I  on  my  Tent  this  Morning.    iGivmi  4  SerawU 

Jocky  ofliorfolk,  hmtfiioU,  [Readf. 

F«r  Dickon  ih;  Mafitr  is  bought  Mtdfold, 

^.  AcA.  A  thing  devifed  by  the  Encnjy* 
Jio  Gentlemen,  every  Man  to  his  Charge, 

r«  clS'  '^•"."S  J?«rf  ^^'i^^"-  *""  Souls. 

J«  CoDfcience  is  a  Word  that  Cowards  ufe^ 

Devis  d  at  firft  to  keep  the  ftropg  in  awe. 

ujr  ttrong  Arms  be  our  Confcience,  Swords  our  Law. 

March  on,  join  bravely.  let  us  to't  peU  melL 

"not  to  Heav'n,  then  hand  in  hand  to  HtVu 

J'liat  ftall  I  fay  more  than  I  have  inferred? 

WBember  whom  you  are  to  cope  withal, 

A  ort  of  Vagabonds*  Rafcals,  Run-awayi 

*  fcum  of  iritninsy  and  bafe  Lackey-Peafants: 

To  2  '^'"  o'cr-doyed  Country  vomits  forth 

You  E*  Adventur«.  and  aflur'd  Deftrudion; 

V "  rP"«  '«^«»  tl>«y  bring  you  to  unreft  * 

ijtt  having  Lands,  and  Weft  with  beauteous  Wives; 

J  y  would  reftrain  theone,  diftain  the  oThe?! ''''* 

a  Who  doth  lead  them,  but.a  paltry  Fellow  ? 
Jong  kent  in  Briuin  at  our  Mother's  CoO, 
J  n»i  fclbp,  one  that  never  in  his  Life 
'«t  fo  ttuch  Co!d_,  as  over  Shooes  in  Snowt 
^««  whip  th€fe  Stri^tflers  o»er  the  Sea*  «a«n. 


tlt^  "^^^l  S*'*^''''  ^*«=^ »»»«  Seas  again, 
"»>  hence  theft  oyer^Wcening  Rags  of  Fr^t, 

'  1 » •  N 


Thefe 
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Thefe  fimidiM  Beggars,  weary  of  their  Ltv^s, 

Who,  but  for  dreaming^  on  this  fond  Explortp 

For  want  of  means,  poor  Rats,  /had  h^ng'A  tjiemfclves^ 

If  we  be  conquer'd,  let  Mcft  conquer  u% 

And  not  thofe  b^d^ri-Sritains,  vrhom  our  Fathers 

Havein  their  o^n  L«nd4>eat^  bobb^  aod  thu|np'd. 

And  on  Record,  Mt  tfeem  the  Heirs  ^f  *S*ha^e. 

Shall  thefe  enjoy  our  Lands?  lye  with  .our 'J^jvps? 

Ravi(h  our  Oaug<iters?  '  {pmm  afar  pff^ 

Hark,  I  hear  their  Drum, 

Right  Gentlemen  of  £»j/^i;^,  fight  bdaWly,yeojnwn, 

Draw,  Archers,  draw  your  Arrows  tp  the  |iead. 

Spur  your  proud  'Herfcs  hard,  and  ridj;  in  IBldod, 

Amaze^he  W^Mn  wi^h  your  broken ,  StaWs. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger,. 
Wiiat  fays  Lord  Stanley^  wiH  he  bring  'his  Power? 

Mef.  My  Lord,  fee  jdcth  deny  to  ccme, 

K.  Rich.  Off  with  his  Son  Geprge^s  Head, 

Nor*, My  Lorrf^,  the  Enemy  is  pafl  tlie  Marfli; 
After  the  Battel  let  Ge0rg^  Stanlej  dye, 

K.  Rich.  A  thoufand  Hesins  are  great  within  irty  Bofcm. 
Advance  our  Stj^dards,  letupon  out"  Foes 
Our  ancient  word  of Couragej  fair^St.  €eorgf^ 
Infpir^  us  iwitt  the  fpleen  of  fiery  Dragons : 
Upon  them,  Vi<5tory^fits  on  our  Helais.         [ExtHnU 
AUnium.  Excurfians.     B^cr  Catesby. 

Catef.  Refcue,  my  Lord  of  NhrfaH^ 
Refcue,  Refcue: 

The  King  enaflrs  more  Wonders  than  a  Mani 
Daring  an  oppoljce  to  every  Danger  : 
His  Hoife  is  flair,  and  a?l  on  foot  he 'fights.' 
Seeking  for  Rkhmoxd  in  the  throat  of  Death: 
Refcue,  fair  Lord,  or  dfe  the  Day  is  Jloft. 

^larnms.     Enter  King  R^ich^rd, 

K.  Rich.  A  Horle,  a  Horfe,  my  Kingdom  for  a  Horfe. 

Catef*  Withdraw,  my  Lord,  PJI  help  you  to  a  Horfe. 

K.  Rich.  Slave,  I  have  fet  my  Lffc  upon  a  caft* 
And  I  will  ftand  the  bayard  ot  the  Die  : 
I  think  there  be  fix  Richmonds  in  the  Field, 
Five  have  I  flain  to  Dav,  inftead  ofjiim. 
h  Horfe,  a  Ho/fe,  fxiy  Kingdom  forVHcrfc. 

•    Atark0i 
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4MarHm.    -E^/^r  X/w*  Richard  and  Rictinond,  fheyfi^ht^ 
Kjchacd  isjtiun. 

RtpTJtM^  md  FlokHjb^    Bnur  RichiiK>nd»  t)crby  ^r^riijj ' 
/^r  Crown^  ^ith  divers  pther  J/frds^ 

Xdchm.  Gadandj^QurArmsbeftraisfd^YidornnsBfifliidf) 
The  Day  is  ours,  the  bloody  Dog  is  dead. 

Der^j.  Couragious  Richmond,  well  haft  thou  acquit  thee  i 
Lo,  here  thefe  long  ufurped  Royalties^ 
From  the  dead  Temples  of  this  bloody  Wretch, 
Have  I  pluckt  off,  to  grace  thy  Brows  withal» 
Wear  ir,  and  make  ufe  of  it. 

Kichm.  Great  God  of  Heaven,  fay  Amen  to  alU 
But  tell  me,  is  young  George  Stanley  living? 

Derly.  He  is,  my  Lord,  and  fafe  in  Leicefier  Town  J 
Whither,  if  you  pleafe»  we  may  withdraw  us. 

Richm.  What  Mpn  of  Note  are  flain  on  either  Sidef 

Derby.  John  0iic  of  N0rfoU^^  Walter  Lord  Ferris^ 
Sir  Robert  Brakef^hftrj^  and  Sir  William  Brandon* 

Richm*  Inter  their  Bodies  as  becomes  their  fiirthsi 
Proclaim  a  Pardon  to  t^e  Saldiers  fieti, ' 
That  in  Submiffion  will  rctwn  to  us': 
And  then,  as  we  have  ta'cn  the  ;^acrament, 
We  will  unite  the  White  R'Ofe,  ard  the  R.ed# 
Smile  Heaven  upon  this  fair  Conjundion, 
That  long  hath  frown'd  upon  their  Entnity: 
What  Traitor  hears  me,  and  f^ys  not  Amen? 
England  hath  long  been  mad,  and  fcar'd  her  felf  i 
The  Brother  blindly  Ihcd  the  Brother's  Blood  j 
The  Father  ra(hly  daughter *d  his  own  Son; 
The  Sons»  compelled,  been  Butchers  to  the  Sire  t 
All  this  divided  Tork  and  Lancafier^ 
Divided  in  their  dire  Divifion.   * 
O  now  let  Richmond  and  Eliz»abcthi 
The  true  Succceders  of  each  Royal  Houfet 
By  God's  fair  Ordinance,  conjoin  together  t 
And  let  their  Heirs,  God,  if  thy  Will  be  fo^ 
Enrich  the  time  to  come,  with  (mooth-fac'd  Peacejl 
With  fmiling  Plenty,  and  fair  profperous  Days. 
Abate  the  edge  of  Traitors,  Gracious  Lord. 

N  *  that 
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That  would  reduce  thefe  bloody  Daysagaio^ 

And  make  poor  En£tMd  weep  in  ftreams  of  Blood. 

Let  them  not  live  to  tafte  tkis  Land's  encreafej 

'f'hat  would  With  Treafbn  wound  this  fair  Land's  Peace. 

Now  Civil  Wouitds  are  fiopp'd.  Peace  lives  again; 

That  (he  nuy  long  live  here,  God  fay^  Amen.       lExemnt^ 
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P  R  OX  O  G  U  E- 

I  Come  HO  more  to  mukfjoH  laugh  i  Things  now^ 
Thdf  tear  4  Weighty,  and  a  Serious  Brow, 
Sad^  high^  and  workings  full  of  State  an4  Wb^; 
Such  noble  Scenes^  as  draw  the  Eye  to  fiow» 
We  now  prefent.     Thoje  that  cam  Pity^  hero  , 
May  J  if  they  thinly  it  well,  let  fall  a  Tear^ 
The  SuhjeS  will  deferve  it.     Such  as  give 
Their  Monj  out  of  hope  they  may  believe^ 
May  here  find  Truth  too.     Thofe  thM  come  to  fee 
Only  a  fhow  or  two,  andfo  agree. 
The  Plaj  maypafsi  If  the]  beftiUf  and  willing. 
Til  undertake  may  fee  away  their  Shilling 
Richly  in  two  (hort  Hours.     Only  thet 
That  come  to  hear  a  merry,  bawdy  P(aj^  ,  T'f 

ji  noife  of  Targets:  Or  to  fee  a  Fellow 
In  a  long  Motley  Coat,  guarded  with  Tellow^ 
Wdl  be  deceived  :  For,  gentle  Hearers,  kjfvw  --  '>: 

To  rank,  our  chofen  Truth  with  fuch  a  fhow 
As  Fool,  and  Fight  is,  befide  forfeiting 
Our  own  Brains,  and  the  Opinion  that  we  bring 
That  make  that  only  true,  we  now  intend. 
Will  leave  us  never  an  underftanding  Friend. 
Therefore,  for  Goodnefsfakf,  and  as  you  are  known 
The  fir  ft  and  happiefi  Hearers  of  the  Town, 
Be  Jad,  as  we  wotdd  make  je.     Think  ye  fee 
The  very  Perfons  of  our  noble  Story, 
uis  they  were  Living':  Thinkjyou  jee them  Great,  ^ 
And  followed  with  the  general  Throng,  andfweat , 
Of  thonfand  Friends^  then,  in  a  moment,  Jee 
How  f0on  this  Mightinefs  meets  Mifery. 
And  if  you  can  be  merry  then,  fU  fay, 
A  Man  may  wfep  upon  his  Wedding  Day. 


THE 
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pnfer  the  "Duke  of  Norfolk  itt  me  "Door :  At  the 
other ^  the  "Duke  of  Buckingham,  and  the  Lord 
Abergavcany. 

BV  CKING  HAM. 

O  d  D  morrow,  ind  well  met.     How  have 
Since  laft  we  faw  yin  France  f         [ye  done 

Nor.  I  thank  your  Grace  : 
Healthful,  and  ever  fince  a  frefli  admirer 
Of  whit  I  faw  there, 
Bfick*  An  untimely  Ague 
Staid  roc  a  Prifoncr  in  my  Chamber,  when 
Thdfc  Sons  of  Glory,  thofe  two  Lights  of  Men 
Met  in  the  vale  of  Ardres. 

Nor.  'Twixt  Gujnes  and  Ardres^ 
I  was  then  prcfenr,  faw  them  falute  on  Horfe^back,, 

Beheld 
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BfKeld  tilem  when  they  i|ghced|  how  th«y  diing 
III  tbetr  Embricement,  as  the|||rew  together  ; 
\^hkh  had  they. 

What  £;>»  Thron'd  ones  could  have  weighed 
Such  a  compounded  <^ei 

Zmc}^  All  the  whole  time 
I  was  my  Chamber's  Prifonef.  * 

itfflr.  Then  you  loft 
The  view  of  earthly  Glory:  Men  might  fay 
*TiiI  this  ime  Pomp  wSas  &ngle,  but  now  marrielf 
To  one  above  it  felf.    Each  following  day 
Became  the  next  Day's  Maftett  *tiU  t£e  laft 
Made  former  Wonders,  its.     To  day  the  French^ 
All  Clinquant,  ail  in  Gold,  like  Heathens  Gods 
^one  down  the  Engli/b;  and  to  morrow*  they 
Made  Britain^  India:  Every  Mao  that  fiood, 
Shew'd  hke  a  Mine.    Their  Dwarfifli  Pages  wire- 
As  Cberubins,  all  gilt;  the  I^Sadams  too. 
Not  us*d  to  toil,  did  almoft  fweat  to  bear 
The  Pride  aptin  th^ro,  ttiaf  their  very  Fabour 
Was  to  them  as  a  Painting.     Now  this  Mask 
Was  cryM  incoifiparable;  and  tln^enfuing  night 
Made  it  a  Fool,  and  Beggar.    The  two  Kings 
£quil  in  luftre^t  were  now  beH^  now  worft 
As  pretence  did  prefent  tbem ;  him  in  Eye^ 
Srillhim  in  praife^  and  being  prefentbotb^ 
""Xwas  faid  they  faw  but  one^  and  no  Difcerner 
Dturft  wag  his  Ton^^ue  irv  cenfare^    When  thefe  Sans», 
For  fe  they  phrafe  'em>  by  their  Heralds,  challeng'd 
The  noble  Spirits  to  Arms,  they  did  perform 
Beyond  tkought's  compafs,  that  former  fabulouJ  ^^xy 
Beinp;  now  feen  poffiblc  enough,  got  credit 
Ihat  Bevis  Was  belic/4 
i  Bnck^  Oh.  you  go  far. 

Nor.  As  I  belong  to  worfhip^  aftd  atfe6^> 
In  Honour^  Honef^,  the  tnOc  of  ev'ry  thing 
l^iTould  by  a  g^d  Difcoorfei' lofe  fome  life» 
Which  Aftions  felf  was  Tongue  to\ 
.  Buck.  AM  was  Royal, 
To  the  difpofiftg  df  it  noirgfct  rebetl'd, 
^der  g%ve  eac^h  thing  view.    The  O^e  d^i 

Srlfttn&ly 
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Diftindly  his  full  Funftion ;  who  did  guidcy 
I  mean  who  fvt  cbe  Body  and  che  Limbs 
Of  this  great  V^ott  tdgethef. 
As  you  gucfs? 

Nor.  One  cartes,  that  prdttlifei  M  Elctaent 
Iq  fach  a  Bufinefs. 

Buck*  Ipraty  you,  v/ho,  tny  Lord? 

iVir.  AFffhhf  W*s  orderM  by  the  good  Wfcretiota 
Of  the  right  Reverend  Cardinal  of  Torl^. 

Buck.  The  Devil  fpced  him:  No  Man'^yc  is  freed 
From  his  ambitious  Finger.     What  had  he 
To  do  in  theft  fierce  Vanities?  I  wonder 
That  fuch  a  Ketch  can  with  his  very  Bullj; 
Take  up  the  Rays  o'th*  Beneficial  Sun,    .  «.       ^ 

And  keep  it  front  t&e  Eafth. 

Ncr.  Surely,  SiV, 
There's  in  hira  ftaff  thaf  piits  hitA  to  theft  Ends: 
For  being  not  prttpt  by  Anc&ftvy,  whofc  Grace 
Chalks  SiKc^flbrs  their  way;  nor  calFd  upon 
For  high  Fejts  done  to  th' Crown  j  neither  Allied 
To  eminent  i^ffiftaitts;  bait  Spider-liRe 
Out  of  his  felf-drawn  Web;     Of  gives  us  note» 
The  force  of  his  own  merit  msJces  his  wav, 

A  Gift  that  Heaven  gives  for  hilti,  which  buys 
A  place  next  to  fhe  King. 
jihr.  1  c^fidt  tefl 

What  Heav'n  hath  giveii  him;  let  feme  graver  Ey« 

Pierce  into  that:  but  I  can  fee  his  Prid^ 

Peep  through  each  part  of  hitb ,  whence  has  he  ths^t 

If  not  from  Hell)  the  Devil  is  a  Niggard, 

Or  Has  given  fmn  all  before,  and  be  begins 

A  new  Hell  in  hitofcif, 
Buck:^  ^^^^  ^^  Devi!, 

Upon  this  fre^h  going  out,  fook  he  upon  him. 

Without  the  privity  fe'th'l^irigy  t'appoint 

Who  (hould  attend  on  him?  he  makes  up  the  Pitt 

Of  all  the  Gehtry  J  for  the  liloft  part  fuch 

To  whom  afs  great  a  Charge  as  hnlt  Honour 

He  meant  to  Jay  tipdti;  and  his  own  L<tter 

The  Honour*bf6  Sdard  of  Council  out 

Muft  fetch  hi^^J^,  he  Papers. 
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Ahir.  I  do  know 
Kinfmen  of  mioe,  three  at  the  le^ft^  that  have 
Bt  this  fo  (ickeo'd  their  Eftites,  that  never 
Tney  (hall  abound,  as  formerly. 

Bu€k*  Omany 
Have  broke  their  Backs  with  laying  Manors  on  'em 
For  this  great  Journey.    What  did  this  great  Vanity 
But  minifter  Communication  of 
A  mod  poor  liTue. 

Nor.  Grievingly,  I  think. 
The  Peace  between  the  French  and  us  not  values 
The  Coft  that  did  conclude  it. 

Bmk*  Kvery  Man» 
After  the  hideout  Storm  that  followed*  was 
A  thing  infpir'd,  and  not  confulting,  broke 
Into  a  general  Prpphefie;  that  this  Tempefi^ 
Da(king  the  Garment  of  this  Peace^  aboidc4 
The  fudden  breach  on*r. 

N^r.  Which  is  budded  out :' 
For  Ifanct  hath  fliw*d  the  League,  and  hath  attach'dj 
Oar  Merchants  Goods  a(  ^mrdeattx. 

Ahr.  Is  it  therefore 
Th'  Ambaflador  is  ^lencM? 

Nor.  Marry  ist»  / 

Mir.  A  proper  Title  of  Peace,  and  purchas'4 
At  a  fuper  fluous  rare. 

ffaici^.  Why  all  this  bufinefs 
Our  Reverend  Cardinal  carried* 

Ntr.  Like  it  your  Grace, 
The  State  takes  notice  of  the  private  Difference 
Betwixt  you  and  the  Cardinal.    I  advife  you 
(And  take  it  from  a  Heart  that  wifhes  towards  your 
Honour,  and  plenteous  Safety)  that  you  read 
The  Cardinal's  Malice,  and  his  Potency 
Together:  To  confider  further,  that 
What  his  high  Hatred  would  affe<^,  wants  not  Ci 

A  Minifter  in  his  Power.    You  know  his  Hature*. 
That  he's  revengeful  \  and  I  know,  his  Sword 
Hath  a  (harp  edge:  It*s  |ong,  and't  may  be  fiid^ 
It  reaches  far,  and  where /twill  not  ex|ehd» 
'^hUher  he  dar(s  i^,    Bofom  up  py  Couniel^ 
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Youll  find  it  whoUbme.    L0,  where  comes  that  Rock 
That  I  advife  your  ihunniog. 

Efittr  Cardind  WoUey*  the  Pmrfe  barn  befvre  him^  aruin  ^ 
the  GMdrd^  aud  two  Secreturin  with  Papers;  the  Qtrditud 
in  his  pagkgefixetb  his  Eje  em  Buckingham)  Md  Bucking* 
ham  en  him^  bethfM  efJ^fJUin. 

Wei.  The  Duke  of  £/ii:iti)fXlp4i»'s  Surveyor/  Ha? 
Where's  his  Examination  / 

Sect.  Here^  fo  pleafe  you. 

WeU  Is  he  in  Perfbn  ready/ 

Seer.  Ay,  an't  pleafe  your  Grace. 

y/eU  WeII»we(haU  then  know  moxt^exABrnkinghamf^iiX 
leflen  his  big  look.  \jEsXennt  Cardinal  with  his  Train. 

tnck,^  This  Butcher^s  Cur  is  yenome  mouthed*  and  I 
Have  not  the  power  to  muzzle  him^  therefore  be(^ 
Not  wake  him  in  hisflumber*    A  Beggar's  Book 
Out-wortb  a  Noble's  Blood. 

Ner.  What,  are  you  chafd? 
Ask  God  for  terop*rance»  that's  th'  appliance  only 
Which  your  Difeafe  required. 

Bnck*  I  read  in's  Looks 
Matter  againft  me,  and  his  Eye  revird 
Me  as  his  abjeA  Objeft,  at  this  inftant 
He  bores  me  with  fome  Trick;  he*$  gone  to  th'  King: 
I'll  follow  and  out^ftare  him. 

Nor.  Stay,  my  Lord, 
And  let  your  Reafon  with  your  Choler  queftion 
What  'tis  you  go  about;  to  climb  deep  Hills 
Requires  flow  pace  at  firfl.    Anger  is  like 
A  full-hot  Horfe,  who  being  allow'd  his  way 
Self -met  tie  tires  him:  'Not  a  Man  in  En^Und 
Can  advife  mp,  like  you :  Be  to  your  felf# 
As  you  would  to  your  Friend. 

Unek^  ril  to  the  King, 
AikI,  from  a  mouth  of  Honour,  quite  cry  down 
Th  s  Iffwich  Fellow's  Tnfolence;  or  proclaim. 
There's  difference  in  no  Perfons. 

Nor.  Be  advis'd; 
Heat  not  a  Furnace  for  your  Foe  lb  hot 
That  it  do  (inge  your  (elf.    We  may  out-run 

By 

Digiti^dbyCiOOQlC 


1716  The  L  I  PE  of    . 

By  vjoUnt  Mknefs,  that  whkli  wecMjev 
And  lo(e  by  our  over-running :  Know  you  mos:^ 
The  Fire  that  mounts  the  Liquor  tiil't  run  o'er. 
In  feeming  to  ingineiit  it,  Wt^es  it ;  B«  idvistf  ^ 
I  fey  igain,  there  is  bo  Eft^hfif  ScmJ    . 
Mor«  tiroRger  to  <iitt^  f<)U  than  yoiir  /d^   / 
If  with  the  Tap  of  Rcafon  ymi  wpuU  QMAcI^ 
Or  but  lUjif  t^  fif^ftjjjf  PaMiw..  ;     ;  . 

Bttcl^.  Sir,  ,;.... 

I  am  thankful  to  you,  and  Vll  jgQ  tl^fiif^ 
By  your  Prcfcription  j  but  this  to^-f r^fii  fpV^W^ 
Who  from  the  fl  ^w  of  G^  1 1  i)am/e  n9i;i  .hw 
IFrpm  fioc^ff  Motion V  ty  jWjJJi^fff^    .. 
4.od  psmh^^c^t  as  f  Qi^$  in  /#«//,  wHia 
We  fee  i«ach  graii?  of  Qr^^^J,  I  do  \np>w 
,To  be  c(Mupt  ^  t^^^foMi^Sf 
iVbr.  Say  J?ot,  f reafoflop?. 
Bur^i^.  To  th'.King  I'll  (gy%^  <9|a]^  my  vou^  9S  ftronj 

As  ihoreof  Rock ^atteiiij,     Tbi^  hoJy  Fp?^ 

Or  Wolf,  pr  boiij  (for  hp  i^^wal  m*xiQu^ 
As  he  is  fubtle,  and  as  prone  to  ipii^e^^ 
As  able  to  perform't)  his  Mind  ao4  ?k^^ 
Infeding  one  another  ^  y^A  cef  iprocally^ 
Only  to  (hew  his  Pofop^  $s  xi^ell  in  fr^ftmt^ 
As  her^  at  bom^e,  fuggeAs  the  Kii^g  pur  jkilAfier 
To  this  laft  coftly  Treaty,  th*€4)tcp^yi^Wi    - 
That  fwallow*d  fo  much  Treafure,  anid  V^t  a  Glafs 
Did  break  i'th*  wrci^chii^jp. 
NoT^  Faith,  and  fo  it  di4. 

Buck*  Pray  {rive  me  favour,  Sir*r-w-lhi$  cuopiftg  Cardinil 
The  Articles  o'th'  Cxdmbioation  drew 
As  himielf  pleas'di  an^  t^ey  w^r^  ratified 
As  he  cry'd,  Thus  lee  it  bjs-P.^r^<to  as  much  crd. 
As  give  a  Crutch  to  th*  dead.     But  our  Coyot-Carxiitial 
Has  done  this,  and  *tis  well-r— *for  wocthy  ^Volf^j^ 
Who  cannot  err,  he  did  it.     Now  this  follojvs,| 
(Which,  as  I  tjjj^e  it,  \%  g  kind  of  Puppy 
To  th*  old  Dam,  Trcafon)  ChMet  the  Emperori 
Under  pretence  to  fee  the  Queen  his  Aunc, 
CFor  'twas  indeed  his  Colour,  but  be  came 
To  whifper  Wilfij)  here  makes  Vifi  ation: 
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His  Fetrs  were  that  tbe  Interview  betwixt 

England  and  JFrMfie^  might  tiuough  their  Anicy 

Breed  him  Tome  prejudice ;  for  from  this  League 

Peep'd  harms,  that  menac'd  him*     He  privily  l^    '. 

Deals  with  our  Cardi<>a],  and  as  I  tx&w^  c ,) 

Which  I  do  well for  1  am  fure  the  Emperor 

Paid  e'er  he  promis'd>  whereby  his  fait  was  granted 
£*er  it  was  ;ask'd*    But  when  the  way  was  made» 
And  pav'd  with  Gojdj  the  Emperoii-  thus  defir*d» 
That  he  would  pleafe  to  alter  dbe  King's  cpurfe. 
And  break  the  forefaid  Peace.    Let  the  King  know^ 
As  foon  he  ihaU  by  me*  that  thus  the  Cardinal         ^ 
Does  buy  and  fell  his  Honour  as  he  pleafes» 
And  for  his  own  Advantage. 

Mor.  I  am  forry  ^ 

To  hear  (his  of  hjm ;  and  ccAild  wifh  you  were 
Something  viftaheo  in*r. 

B0cJ^  No,  not  a  Syllable: 
I  do  pronounc/?  him  in  that  very  Shape 
H^XbAtt  lapp^a^  in4>roof. 

Enter  Brandon,  a  Serjeant  at  jirms  before  Hin^^  Mnd  two  eit 
three  pf  the  Quard. 

Bran.  Yeur  Office,  Serjeant;  execute  it, 

Serj.  Sir, 
My  Lord  the  Duke  of  Buc^iniham,  and  Earl 
Of  Hertford,  Stafford  u^d  Northampton^  I  ,  . 

Arreft  thee  of  High  Treafon,  in  the  name 
Of  our  moft  Sovereign  King« 

Buci(»  Lo  you,  my  Lord, 
The  Net  has  fall'n  upon  me  ^  I  ihall  pcri/h 
Under  device  and  praiftice. 

Bran.  I  am  forry 
To  fee  you  ta'en  frona  Liberty,  to  look  oii 
The  bufinefs  prefent.    'Tis  his  Highnefs  pleafurt 
You  {hall  to  tWTower. 

Bnck*  It  will  help  me  nothing 
To  pkad  mine  Innocence  •,  for  that  Dye  is  on  mej 
Which  m^kes  my  whit'ft  part  black.    The  will  c^Meav'ii 
Be  done  in  (his  jind  lU  things:  I  obey.        /^ 
O  my  Lord  jibergavennj^  fare  ye  wcHt 
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BrM.  Ntjt  he  imift  l>car  you  Company.     The  Kbg 
Is  plcas'd  you  (hall  to  ihTwer^  'till  you  know 
How  he  decermuus  further. 

jiker.  As  the  Duke  (aid^ 
The  Will  of  Hea/n  be  done,  and  the  King's  PJeafure 
By  me  obeyed. 

Bran.,  Here  is  a  warrant  from 
The  Kingn  t'attach  Lord  Montagtit,  and  the  Bodies 
Of  the  Dukt's  Coofcffor,  Jolm  de  U  Car^ 
One  Gilbert  Ptck^  his  CounfcUor.  ' 

«#rit*.So,fov 
Thefc  are  the  Lambs  o*th*  Plot,  no  more,  I  hope. 

Brum.  A  Monk  o'th'  Quartrcmx. 

Back*  O  Michael  Hopkfns. 

BratuHc.  .  ' 

Bmc^.  My  Surveyor  is  fJfc,  the  o*cr-great  Cardinal 
Hath  ftew'd  hi|D  Gold;  my  Life  is  fpann*d  already: 
I  am  the  ihadow  of  poor  BMckingham, 
Whofe  Figure  even  this  iiiftant  Cloud  puts  on» 
By  darkening  my  clear  Sun,    My  Lord,  farewel.   lExewtt. 

S  C  E  N  E     11. 

C§m€tm  Enter  Kini  Henry,  leaning  en  the  Cardinats  Shemldcr  ; 
the  Nobles  4»<i{  fir  Thomas  Lovei;  the  Cardinal  f  laces  idtm 
etndirtbe  Kite's  Feet^  en  his  right  fide: 

King.  My  Life  it  fcif,  and  the  bcft  Heart  of  ir. 
Thanks  you  for  this  great  Care  :  I  ftood  i*ch'  level 
OfafulUcharg'd  Confederacy,  and  give  thanks 
To  you  that  choak'd  it.     Let  be  cati*d  before  us 
That  Gentleman  of  Buckingham's  in  P$;ifoi^, 
rU  hear  him  his  Confeffions  joftifir. 
And  point  by  point  the  Trealons  of  his  Mader 
He  (hall  again  relate. 


Jinoife.with  cryin^^  Room  for  the  Quetn^  Vjher'd  bj  the  Dnkf 
of  Norfolk.  Enter  the  Queen,  Noifolk  « J  Suffolk;  fe 
kjfeels.  The  King  rifeth  from  his  State,  takes  her  up^  kifes 
and  placeth  her  by  him. 

Queen.  Nay,  we  m^ft  longer  kneel ;  I  am  a  Suitor. 


King. 
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King;  Arife,  and  uke  place  by  us;  half  your  Suit 
Never  name  to  us ;  you  have  half  our  Power  : 
The  other  moiety  e'er  you  ask  is  given; 
Repeat  your  Will^  and  take  it* 

Oueew.  Tiiank  your  Majeftyw 
ThaTyou  would  Uxve  your  relf»  and  in  that  love 
Not  uncoafidered  leave  your  Honour,  nor 
The  dignity  of  your  Office,  is  the  pointf 
Of  my  Petition. 

Kin^*  Lady  mine,  proceed. 

Queen.  I  am  foUicited,  not  by  a  few, 
And  thofe  of  true  Condition,  that  yourSubjeds 
Are  in  great  Grievance  ;  there  have  been  Commiffions 
Sen^  down  among  *em,  which  have  flaw'd  the  Heart 
Of  all  their  Loyalties;  wherein^  although,         [To  Wolfey. 
My  good  Lord  Cardinal,  they  vent  Reproaches 
I  Moft  bitterly  on  you»  as  putter  on 
Of  thefe  Exaftions.  yet  the  King^  our  Mafter, 
Whofe  Honour  Heav'n  (hieldfrom  Soil,  even  he  efcapcs  not 
Language  unmannerly;  yea,  fuch  which  breaks 
The  (ides  of  Loyalty,  and  almoft  appears 
In  loud  Rebellion. 

Norf.  Not  almoft  appears. 
It  doth  appear;  for,  upon  thefe j Taxations^ 
The  Clothiers  all,  not  able  to  maintain 
The  many  to  them  'longing,  have  put  ofF 
The  Spinfters,  Carders,  Fullers,  Weavers,  who, 
Unfit  for  other  Life,  compelled  by  Hunger, 
And  lack  of  other  Means,  in  defperate  manner^ 
Daring  (h' event  to  thTeeth,  are  all  in  uproar,^ 
And  daiiger  ferves  among  them. 

King*  Taxation? 
Wherein ?  and  what  Taxation  ?  My  Lord  Cardinal, 
You  that  are  blam'd  for  it  alike  with  us. 
Know  you  of  this  Taxation  ? 

Wol  Plcafe  you.  Sir, 
I  know  but  of  a  fingle  part  in  ought 
Pertains  to  th' State,  and  front  but  in  that  file 
Where  others  tell  Steps  with  me. 

Queen.  No,  my  Lord,       • 
You  know  no  more  than  others  t  but  you  frame 

.Vol.  IV.  ~      O  Things 
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Things  that  are  known  %Vk£y  which  are  not  wholfoma^ 
To  tbofe  which  would  not  know  theco,  and  yet  XQuft 
Perforce  be  their  acquasmance«    Tbefe  E^u^kas 
(Whereof  my  Sovereign  would  have  note^  thty  ar4 
JVloft  peftilent  to  cb*  hearing,  and  to  bear  ^m^ 
The  Back  is  facrifice  to  th'  Loadi  they  fay. 
They  are  devised  by  you,  or  elfe  you  fuff^v. 
,Too  hard  an  Exdlmatiofi. 

King.  Still  ExaAion  1 
The  nature  of  it^  in  what  kindy  kt*a  know. 
Is  this  Exaftion? 

Qneen.  I  afn  much  too  venturous 
In  tempting  of  your  Patience,  but  am  boldned 
Under  your  promis'd  Pardon.    The  Subjeds  (Srief 
Comes  through  Commtifions,  which  compels  (rQO|.«acb 
The  fixth  part  of  his  Subftaoce,  to  be  levied 
Without  delay;  and  the  pretence  for  thia 
Is  nam'di  your  Wars  in  Frai^ei  this  makes  bold  MMlb; 
Tongues  fpit  their  Duties  out,  and  cold  HeaiK<  bmn 
Allegiance  in  them  ;  their  Curfea  now 
Live  where  their  Prayers  did^  and  it's  cooie  to  pj^ii 
That  tradable  Obedience  is  a  Slave 
To  each  incenfed  Will :  I  would  your  Hifhoefii 
Would  give  it  quick  Confideration,  for 
There  is  no  primer  baieoeft* 

King.  By  my  Life, 
This  is  againft  our  PJeafure. 

Wol.  And  for  me, 
I  have  no  further  gone  in  thii»  th^o  by 
A  (ingle  Voice,  and  that  notpaft  me,  but 
By  learned  Approbation  of  the  Judges  t  If  I  am 
TraducM  by  ignorant  Tongues,  which  nei^f r  I;qow 
My  Faculties  nor  Perfon,  yet  will  be  J 

The  Chronicles  of  my  doing  i  let  me  fayy 
Tis  but  the  fate  of  Place,  and  the  rou^h  BriiM 
That  Virtue  muft  go  through :  We  miift  not  ilini 
Our  neceflary  Adions  in  the  £;ar 
To  cope  malicious  Cenfurerst  which  ever* 
As  rav'nous  Fiihes,  do  a  YedelMow 
That  is  new  trimmM ;  but'benefit  no  fqrijier 
Than  validly  longings    What  ^t  oft  dp  he(|» 
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By  fick  Interpreten,  once  wcik'ones^  is 

Not  oursi  or  not  aUow'd  i  what  worft^  as  oit 

Hitting  a  groflTer  quality,  is  cry'd  up 

For  our  beft  A& ;  if  we  (land  1U1I» 

Iq  fear  our  motion  will  be  mock'd  or  carp*d  at^ 

We  (hould  take  root  here  where  we  fit: 

Or  fit  State-Statues  only. 

King.  Things  done  well. 
And  with  a  care,  exempt  themfelves  from  fean 
Thibgs  done  without  Example,  in  their  iiTua 
Are  to  be  fear*d.    Have  you  a  Prefident 
Of  this  Commiffion  f  I  believe  not  any. 
We  muft  not  rend  our  Subjeds  from  our  LawSf 
And  flick  them  in  our  Will.     Sixth  part  of  each  I 
A  trembling  Contribution^— why  we  take 
Fromevery  Tree,  Lop^  Bark,  and  part  o'th*  Timbers 
And  though  we  leave  it  with  a  root  thus  hackt. 
The  Air  will  drink  the  Sap.     To  every  Country 
Where  this  is  queftion'd,  fend  our  Lettersi  with 
Free  pardon  to  each  Man  that  has  deny'd. 
The  Force  of  this  Commiffion ;  pray  lock  to># 
1  put  it  to  your  Cire* 

i    Wol.  A  word  with  you.  ITo  the  Sfcnutfji 

Let  there  be  Letters  writ  to  every  Shif  e 
Of  the  King's  Grace  and  Pardon  -,  the  griev*d  Commons 
Hardly  conceive  of  me.    Let  it  be  nois'd» 
That  through  our  Interceflion,  this  Revokeaent 
Aod  Pardon  comes  ^  I  (hall  anon  advife  you 
Further  in  the  Proceeding.  \Emt  SiCMorfi 

Enter  Surv^^r. 

Qifeen.  I  am  forry  that  the  Duke  of  Buckingh^um 
« run  in  your  Difpleafure^ 

King.  It  grieves  manyj 

*^he  Gentleman  i%  LearnM,  and  a  molt  rare  Speakf  ri 
|o  Mature  none  more  bound,  his  training  fuch, 
|hat  he  may  furnilh  and  inltrud  great  TeacfaerSg 
And  never  feek  for  Aid  out  of  hinjffejtf  I  yet  fe^ 
When  thefe  fo  Noble  Benefits  Ihall  pirove 
!:j^t  well  difpos'd,  the  Mind  growing  once  cofrupt^ 
ij^y  turn  to  vicious  Fo^ms,  ten  times  more  ugly 
^na'^  ever  they  were  fain    This  Man  fo  «oropUarg 

'  o^  "^        Who 
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Who  WIS  enrdird  'mongft  Wonders ;  aiid  when  we 

Alcnofc  with  raviihc  liftning,  could  not  find 

His  hour  of  Speech,  a  minute i  He,  my  Lady, 

Hath  into  monftrous  habits  put  the  Graces 

That  once  were  his,  and  is  become  as  black, 

As  if  befmcar'd  in  Hell.  Sit  by  us,  and  you  (hall  hear 

(This  was  his  Gentleman  in  truft)  of  him 

Things  to  ftrike  Honour  fad.     Bid  him  recount 

To  force^recited  Praftices,  whereof 

We  cannot  feel  too  little,  hear  too  much, 

WoL  Stand  forth,  and  with  bold  Spirit  relate,  what  you, 
Moft  like  a  caretbl  Sub|ca,  have  collefted 
Out  of  the  Duke  of  BHckjngham. 
King.  Speak  freely. 

Surv.  Fitft,  it  was  ufual  with  htm  every  day. 
It  would  infe&  his  Speech,  that  if  the  King 
Should  without  Iffue  dye,  he'll  carry  it  fo 
To  make  the  Scepter  his.     Thefe  very  Words 
I've  heard  him  utter  to  his  Son-in-law, 
Lord  AbiTgavennj^  to  whom  by  Oath  he  menac'd 
Revenge  upon  the  Cardinal- 

TVoL  Pleafe  your  Highnefi,  note 
This  dangerous  Conception  in  this  Point, 
Not  friended  by  his  wi(h  to  your  high  Perfon  j 
His  Will  is  mofl  malignanti  and  it  flretches 
Beyond  you  to  your  Friends. 

Queen.  My  learned  Lord  Cardinal, 
Deliver  all  with  Charity. 

Kingm  Speak  on ; 
How  grounded  he  his  Title  to  the  Crown 
Upon  our  fail  $  to  this  point  haft  thou  heard  him^ 
At  any  time  fpeak  ought  ? 

Swrv^  He  was  brought  to  this. 
By  a  vain  Prophelit  of  Nicholas  Henton. 
King.  What  was  that  Henton} 
Surv.  Sir,  a  Chartrenx  Friar, 
His  Confeffor,  who  fed  him  every  minute 
With  words  of  Sovereignty. 

King.  How  know'ft  thou  this  ? 
^    Surv.  Not  long  before  your  Highnefs  fped  to  France, 
The  Duke  being  at  the  Rofe^  within  the  iPariih 
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St.  Lmrrtnct  Toultntj^  did  of  me  demand 
.  What  was  the  Speech  among  the  Londoners 
Concerning  the  French  Journey.     1  reply 'd. 
Men  fear  the  trench  would  prove  perfidious 
To  the  King's  danger;  prefently  the  Duke 
Said, 'twas  tl^  fear  indeed*  and  thit  he  doubted 
Twould  prove  the  verity  ef  certain  Words 
Spoke  by  a  holy  Monk,  that  oft,  fays  he> 
Hath  felit  to  me,  wiihing  me  to  permit 
John  de  la  Carj  my  Chaplain,  a  choice  hour 
To  hear  from  him  a  Matter  of  fome  moment: 
Whom  after,  under  the  Commiffions  Seal, 
He  folemnJy  bad  fworn,  that  what  he  fpok^ 
My  Chaplain  to  no  Creature  living,  but 
To  me,  fhould  utter,  with  demure  Confidence, 
ThuspaufinglyenfuM;  neither  the  Kingt  nor 'S  Heirs 
(Tell  youthc  Duke)  (hall  profper,  bid  him  ftrive 
To  gain  the  love  o*th'Gommonalty,  the  Duke 
Sh^Jl  govern  England 

Queen.  If  I  know  you  well, 
You  were  the  Duke's  Surveyor,  and  loft  your  Office 
On  the  complaint  o'th -Tenants  ^  take  good  heed 
You  charge  npt  in  your  Spleen  a  Noble  Perfon, 
And  fpoil  your  Noble  Soul  ^  I  fay>  take  heed  \ 
Yes,  heartily  I  befeech  you. 

King.  Let  him  on.     Go  forward. 

Snrv*  On  my  Soul,  I'll  fpeak  but  truth. 
I  told  my  Lord  the  Duke,  by  th*  Devil's  Illufions 
The  Monk  might  be  deceiv'dj  and  that 'twas  dang'rouii 
For  him  to  ruminate  on  this  fo  far,  until 
It  forg'd  him  fame  Defign,  which,  being  beltev'dj^ 
It  was  much  like  to  do:  He  anfwer'd,  Tu(li, 
It  can  do  me  no  damage;  adding  further. 
That  had  the  King  in  his  laft  ficknefs  fail'd; 
The  Cardinal's  and  Sir  Thomas  LovelCs  Heads 
Should  have  gone  off. 

King.  Ha  /  What,  fo  rjnk?  Ah,  ha 

There's  Mifchief  in  this  Manj  caaft  thou  fay  further^  J 

Sttrv.  I  can,  my  Liege. 

fi^ng.  Proceed* 

Q    I  il^K^ 
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Shyv.  Being  at  Greenwich^ 
After  your  Highnefs  bad  reprov'd  the  Duke 
About  Sir  WtlUam  Blumer*  ■    ^ 

Kin^,  I  remember  of  fucha  time,  being  my  fworn  Senrann 
^The  Duke  retain'd  him  bis.     But  on  \  what  hence  f 

Smv.  If,  quoth  he,  I  for  this  Deed  had  been  committed, 
As  to  the  Toivtr^  I  thought  j  1  would  have  plaid 
The  Part  my  Father  meant  to  KQi  upon 
Th'Ufurper  Richard^  who  being  at  Salishtry^ 
Made  fuic  to  come  in*s  prefence;  which,  if  granted, 
(As  he  made  femblance  of  his  Duty)  would 
Have  put  his  Knife  into  him. 

King.  A  Giant  TrailOi  I 

W0L  Now,  Madam,  may  his  Highnefs  live  in  freedoD» 
And  this  Man  out  of  Prifon  ? 

Queen.  God  mend  all.  (fay*ft  ? 

King.  There's  Ibmecbing  more  would  out  of  thee ;  what 

Surv.  After  the  Duke  his  Father,  with  tiie  Knife*-— 
He  ftretch'd  him,  and  with  one  Hand  upon  bis  Dagger, 
Another  fpread  on*s  Breaft,  mounting  his  Eyes,  | 

He  did  difcharge  a  horrible  Oath,  whofe  tenour 
Was,  were  he  evil  u$*d,  he  would  out-go 
His  Father,  by  as  much  n  a  performancf 
Does  an  irrefolute  purpole. 

lOng.  There's  his  period. 
To  (heath  his  Knife  in  us  ^  he  is  attach*d. 
Call  him  to  prefent  Trial;  if  he  may 
Find  Mercy  in  the  Law,  tis  his;  if  none, 
f.et  him  not  feek't  of  us :  By  Day  and  Night 
He's  Traitor  to  th' height  [^pxewtt. 

SCENE     III. 

Enter  Lord  ChamberUimj  4nd  Lord  Sands* 

Cham.  Is't  poffible  the  Spells  of  FrMuce  Aouldjuggle 
Men  into  fuch  ftrange  Myfteriesi 

Sands.  New  Cuftomsa 
Though  they  be  never  fo  ridieulousj^ 
Nay  let  ^cm  be  unmanly^  yet  ar^  follow'd. 

Cham. 
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Chdm.  As  far  as  I  fee,  all  the  go6d  our  £»ilijb 
Have  got  by  the  laft  Voyage,  is  but  meerly 
A  fit  or  two  o'rh*  Face,  but  they  are  (brcw'd  ones; 
For  whett  they  hold  'em,  you  would  fwear  dircAly 
Their  very  Nofcs  had  been  Counfcllors 
To  Pfpin  or  ChtharmSf  they  keep  State  fo. 

Sands,  They  have  all  new  Legs, 
And  lame  ones ;  one  would  take  it, 
That  never  fee  'em  pace  before,  the  Spavin, 
A  Spring-halt,  reigned  among  *em. 

Cham.  Death  /  my  Lord, 
Their  Cloaths  are  after  luch  a  Pagan  Cut  too. 
That  fare  th'have  worn  out  Chriftendom :  How  now  S 
What  News,  Sir  Thomas  Lovell 

Enter  Sir  Thomas  Lovell. 

Lw.  'Faith>  my  Lord, 
I  hear  of*  none,  but  the  new  Prodamatioo 
That's  clap'd  upon  the  Court  <§ate. 

Cham.  What  is*c fori 

Lov.  The  Reformation  of  our  travelled  Gallants; 
That  fill  the  Court  with  Quarrels,  Talk  and  Tailon. 

Cham.  I'm  glad  *tis  there  ^ 
Now  I  would  pray  our  Monfieurs 
To  chink  an  EngUjIh  Courtier  may  be  wife. 
And  never  fee  the  Louvre. 

Lov.  They  muft  cither 
(For  fo  run  the  Conditions)  leave  thofe  Remnants 
Of  Fool  and  Feather,  that  they  got  in  France, 
With  all  their  honourable  Points  of  Ignorance 
Pertaining  thereupon,  as  Fights  and  Fire-works, 
Abufing  better  Men  than  they  can  be 
Out  of  a  foreign  Wifdom,  renouncing  ctean^ 
The  Faith  they  have  in  Tennis  and  tall  Stockings, 
Short  bolftred  Breeches,  and  thofe  types  of  Travel, 
And  underftand  again  Hke  haicft  Men  ; 
Or  pack  to  their  old  Play-fellows,  there  I  take  it. 
They  may.  Cum  Privilegio,  wear  away 
The  Lag-end  of  their  Lewdnefs,  and  be  laugh'd  at. 

Sands.  "Tis  time  to  give  them  Phyfick,  their  Difeafes 
Are  grown  fo  acching, 

O  4  Cham. 
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Cham.  What  a  lofs  our  Ladies  , 

WiU  have  of  (hefe  trim  Vanities  ?  . 

Lov.  Ay  marry. 
There  will  be  wp  indeed,  Lords,  the  fly  Whorcfons 
Have  pot  a  Ipeeding  Trick  to  lay  down  Ladies: 
A  Frcftch  Song  and  a  Fiddle»  has  no  Fellow.* 

Sands.  The  Devil  fiddle  •cna  ; 
I  am  glad  they  are  going, 
For  fure  there's  no  converting  'cm  :  Now 
An  honeft  Country  Lord,  as  I  am»  beaten 
A  long  time  put  of  play,  may  bring  his  plain  Song^ 
And  have  an  hour  of  hearing,  and  by'r  Lady 
Held  currant  Mufick  too. 

Cham,  Well  (aid,  ^  Lord  Sapuis^ 
Your  Colti  Tooth  is'  not  caft  yet  ?     . 

SaftJs.  No,  my  Lord, 
Nor  fliali  not,  while  I  have  a  Stump. 

Cham.  Sir  Thomas^ 
Whither  were  you  a-going  ? 

Lov.  To  the  Cardinal's  ^ 
Your  Lotdfliip  is  a  Gueft  t;oo, 

Cham.  O,  *tis  true  ; 
This  Night  he  makes  a  Supper,  and  a  great  one. 
To  many  Lords  and  Ladies;  there  will  be 
The  Beauty  of  this  Kingdom,  I'll  afTure  you. 

Lov^  That  Churchman 
Bears  a  bounteous  mind  indeed; 
A  hand  as  fruitful  as  the  Land  that  feeds  us. 
His  Dew  falls  every  where.  ^ 

Cham.  No  doubt,  he's  noble  i 
He  had  a  black  Mouth  that  faid  other  of  him. 

Sa»ds.  He  may,  my  Lord, 
H'as  wherewithal  in  him ; 

Sparing  would  /hew  a  worfe  (in,  than  ill  Dodrine. 
Men  of  his  way  (hould  be  aiofl:  liberal 
They  are  fct  here  for  Examples, 

Cham.  True,  they  are  fo; 
But  few  nbw  give  to  great  ones: 
M  y  Barge  flays  j 

Yoi  r  Lcrdftiip  (hall  along  :  Come,  good  Sir  Thomas, 
We  ihall  be  late  elfe,  which  I  would  not  be. 

For 
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Tor  I  was  {poke  ta^  with  Sir  Henry  Guilfrrit 
This  Night  to  be  Comptrollers. 
Sands.  I  am  your  Lordlhip's.  [Exennt^ 

SCENE     IV. 

Hambejs.  A  fnudlTnkk  under  m  St4t$  for  tbeCnrdimU,  s> 
longer  Table  for  the  Qnefis.  Them  enter  Anne  Bullen»  nnd 
divers  other  Ladies  and  Gentlemen^  as  Gnefis  as  one  Doeri 
at  another  Door  enter  Sir  Henry  Guilford. 

Qnil.  Ladies, 
A  geueral  Welcome  from  his  Grace 
Salutes  ye  all:  This  Night  he  dedicates 
To  fair  Content}  and  you :  None  here  ne  hopes. 
In  all  this  noble  Bevy,  has  brought  with  her 
One  Care  abroad:  he  would  have  all  as  merry. 
As  firft,  good  Company,  good  Wine,  good  Welcome, 
Can  make  good  People. 

Enter  Lord  Chamterlain,  Lord  Sands  and  Lovell. 

0  my  Lord,  y'are  tardy s 

The  very  thought  of  thisf^ir  Company 
Clap'd  Wings  to  me. 

Cham.  You  are  young,  Sir  Henry  Guilford. 

Sands.  Sir  Thomas  L^vell,  had  (he  Cardinal 
But  half  my  Lay-thoughts  in  him,  fome  of  thele 
Should  find  a  running  Banquet,  e*er  they  refted, 

1  think  would  better  pleafe  *em:  By  my  Life, 
They  are  a  fwect  Society  of  fair  oncs% 

Lav.  O  that  your  Lordlhip  were  but  now  Confeflbr 
To  one  or  two  of  thefe. 

Sands.  I  would  I  were. 
They  (hould  find  eafie  Penance. 

Lov.  Taith,  how  eafie  i 

Sands.  As  eafie  as  a  Down  Bed  would  afford  it. 

Cham.  Sweet  Ladies,  will  it  pleafe  you  fit:  Sir  Harrjl 
Place  you  that  fide.  Til  take  the  charge  of  this: 
His  Grace  is  entring,  nay  you  muft  not  freeate. 
Two  Women  placed  together  make!  cold  Weather: 
My  Lord  Sands^  you  are  one  will  keep  "em  waking; 
Pray  fit  between  thefe  Ladies, 

Sands. 
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Sands.  By  my  Faith,  , 

And  thank  your  Lordftiip.     By  your  leave,  fwcoi  Lidie^ 
If  I  chance  to  talk  a  little  wiW,  forgive  mc: 
I  had  it  from  my  Father. 

jinne.  Was  he  mad>  Sir? 

Sands.  O  very  mad,  exceeding  mad,  in  love  too ; 
But  he  would  bite  none,  juft  as  I  do  no#. 
He  would  kifs  you  twenty  with  a  breath* 

Cham.  Well  fald,  my  Lord: 
So  now  y'are  fairly  feated:  GentlemeiH 
The  Penence  lyes  on  you,  if  thefe  fair  Ladies 
Pafs  away  frowning. 

Sands.  For  my  little  Cue, 
Let  me  alone.  ^ 

Hawbojs.     Enter  Cardinal  Wolfcy,  Md  takfs  his  Sioio. 

WoU  Y'are  welcome,  my  fair  Gutfts;  ihu  noble  Lady 
Or  Gentleman  that  is  not  freely  merry 
Is  not  my  Friend.    This  to  confirm  my  welcome, 
And  to  you  all  good  Health. 

Sands.  Your  Grace  is  N^le, 
Let  me  have  fuch  a  Bowl  may  hold  my  Thanks 
And  fave  me  fo  much  talking. 

WoL  My  Lord  Sands, 
I  am  beholding  to  you;  cheer  your  Neighbour: 
Ladies,  yon  are  not  merry.  Gentlemen, 
Whofe  fault  is  this  ? 

Sands.  The  red  Wine  firft  muft  rife 
In  their  fair  Cheeks,  my  Lord,  then  we  (hall  hivc'em 
Talk  us  to  filence. 

^nne.  You  are  a  merry  Gamefter, 
My  Lord  Sands^ 

Sands.  Yes,  if  l  make  my  Play :       ' 
Here's  to  your  Ladilhip,  and  pt^ge  it.  Madam: 
For  'tis  to  fuch  a  thing 

^ne.  You  cannot  (hew  me. 

[^Drssm  and  Trumpets,  Chambers  difiharged. 

Sands.  I  told  your  Grace,  they  would  talk  aeon. 

WoL  What's  that? 

Cham.  Look  out  there,  fome  of  ye« 

WoL  Whar  warlike  Voice, 
And  to  what  end  is  this?  Nay,  Ladies,  fear  not; 
By  all  the  Lawj  of  War  y'are  privileged.  Enter 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


King  hknty  VIII.  1735) 

Mnt$r  a  StrvMt. 
Cham.  How  now,  what  is't{ 
Ser.  A  noble  Trdop  of  Strangers, 
For  fo  they  feem;  they  have  left  their  Barge  and  fan<Jed, 
I   And  hither  make,  as  great  Ambaibdcn 
I  From  Foreign  Princes. 

WfU  Good  Lord  Chaitiberlaio. 
60,  give 'em  welcome^  you  can  fpeik  tht  French  Tonuw^ 
And  pray  receive  'em  Nobly*  and  condud  'em 
I   Into  our  Prefence,  where  this  Heav'n  of  Beauty 
Shall  (hine  at  full  upon  tbpiQ»    Some  attend  him. 

[-rf//  4r#/i,  MHd  T^bhs  removed. 
You  have  now  a  brcAen  Banquet,  but  we'U  mend  it. 
A  good  Digeftion  to  you  all^  and  once  more 
I  ihowre  a  welcome  on  ye;  welcome  all. 

I  Wautbojs.  Enter  King  and  others  as  Mdskfrs^  hnbited  like 
I  Shepherds^  ujbefd  ky  the  Lord  ChnmberUin.  They  pnTs  d$* 
I        re^ly  before  the  Cardinal^  and  gracefidlj  falnte  him^ 

A  Noble  Company;  what  are  their  Pteafures? 

Cham.  Becaufe  they  fpeak  no  Englijb^  thus  they  pray'd 
To  tell  your  Grace,  that  having  heard  by  Fame 
Of  this  fo  noble  and  fo  fair  AiTembly, 
This  Night  to  meet  here,  they  could  do  no  lefs, 
I    Out  of  the  great  refped  they  bear  to  Beauty, 
But  leave  their  Flocks,  And  under  four  fair  Condud 
Crave  leave  to  view  thefe  Ladies>  and  entreat 
An  hour  of  Revels  with  'em. 

WoL  Say,  Lord  Chamberlain, 
They  have  done  my  poor  Houfc  gncei 
For  which  I  pay  'em  a  thoufand  thanks, 
Aod  pray  'em  take  their  Pleafuref. 

[Chnfe  Ladies^  King  and  Anne  Bullen. 

King.  The  f^ireft  hand  I  ever  touch'd :  O  Beauty, 
'Till  now  I  never  knew  thee. 

[^Mnficky  Dance, 
Wi/.  My  Lord.  ^ 

Cham.  Your  Grace. 

WoL  Pray  tell  >m  thus  much  from  me: 
There  fiiould  be  one  amongft  'em  by  his  Perlbn 
More  worthy  this  Place  than  my  felf,  to  whom. 

If 
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If  I  but  knew  him,  with  my  Love  and  Duty- 

I  would  furrendec  it.  \Whifper. 

0>am.  I  will,  my  Lord. 

WaL  What  fay  they  I 

Cham.  Such  a  one,  they  all  confefs. 
There  is  indeed,  which  they  would  have  your  Grace 
Find  out*  and  he  will  take  it. 

WoL  Let  me  fee  then,  *  , 

By  all  your  good  leaves.  Gentlemen*  here  I'll  make 
My  Royal  Choice. 

Kiffg.  You  have  found  him,  Cardinal : 
You  hold  a  fair  Afffembly,  you  do  well,  Lord. 
You  are  a  Church-man,  oi;  Til  tell  you,  Cardinal* 
I  (hould  judge  now  unhappily* 

Wol.  I  am  glad 
Your  Grace  is  grown  fo  pleaflnt. 

King:  My  Lord  Chamberlain , 
Prithee  come  hither,  what  fair  Lady's  that? 

Cham.  An't  plcafc  your  Grace, 
Sir  TJiomas  BMen's  Daughter,  the  VifcQunt  Rochford^ 
One  of  her  Highnefs*$  Women. 

King.  By  Heav*n  flie's  a  dainty  one :  Sweet  heart, 
I  were  unmannerly  to  take  you  out,  [To  Anne  Bullen. 

And  not  to  Kifs  yoq.    A  Health,  Gentlemen, 
Let  it  go  round. 

Wol.  Sir  Thomas  LoveUy  is  the  Banquet  ready 
rth*  Privy  Chamb«»r? 

Lov.  Yes,  my  Lord. 

Wol.  Your  Grace, 
I  fear,  with  Pancing  is  a  little  heated* 

King.  I  fear  too  much.  '  *    • 

Wol.  There's  frefh  Air,  my  Lord* 
la  the  next  Chamber. 

King.  Lead  in  your  Ladies,  every  one :  Sweet  Pytncr,^ 
I  muft  not  yet  forfake  you ;  let's  be  merry, 
Gcod  my  Lord  Cardinal:  I  have  a  dozen  Healths 
To  drink  to  th^fe  &Xt  Ladies,  and  a  meafure 
To  lead  *em  once  again,  and  then  let's  dream 
Who's  beft  in  Favour.    I^et  the  Muflck  knock  it. 

[^^xefini  with  TrHmptts^ 

ACT 

I 
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A  G  T  II.     SCENE    I. 

Eftter  tim  GmUmeu  tttfevtrtU  D»m. 

I  Gf*.VT7Hither  awty  fo  faft? 

VV    a  Gen,  O,  God  ftve  ye: 
Even  to  the  Hall,  to  hear  what  ihall  become 
Of  the  great  Duke  of  Buckingham, 

1  Gen.  I'll  (ave  you 

That  labour,  Sir.   AUVnow  don^  but  the  Ceremooy 
Of  bringing  back  the  Prifbrier. 

2  Gen.  Were  you  there  ? 

1  Oen.  Yes  indeed  was  I. 

2  Gen.  Pray  fpeak  what  has  hapned. 

I  Gen.  You  may  guefs  quickly  what, 

z  Gen.  Is  he  found  guilty  ? 

I  Gen.  Yes,  truly  is  he. 
And  condemn'd  6pon'c. 

I  Gen.  I  am  forry  for't. 

I  Gen.  So  are  a  number  mofe.^ 

z  Gen.  But  pray  how  part  it? 

I  Gen.  Ill  tell  you  in  a  little.  The  great  Duke 
Came  to  the  Bar;  where,  to  his  Accufations 
Repleaded  ftill  Not  guilty,  and  alledged 
Many  fliarp  Reafons  to  defeat  the  Law; 
The  King's  Attorney,  on  the  contrary, 
J;rV  °"  '.tfExi^'Mt'ons,  Proofs,  Confeffions 
Of  divers  Witnefles,  which  the  Duke  defir*d 
To  have  brought  viva  voce  to  his  Face; 
At  which  appear'd  againft  him,  his  Surveyor. 
Sir  Giljert  Pecl^e.  his  Chancellor,  and  John  Car 
Con/eflor.to  hiro,  with  that  Devil  Monk, 
Hopkins^  that  made  this  mifchicf. 

I  Gen.  That  was  he. 
That  fed  him  with  his  Prophecies. 

I  Gen.  The  fame. 
All  thefeaccus'd  him  ftrongly,  which  he  fain 
Would  have  flung  from  him  •,  but  indeed  he  could  not, 
And  fo  his  Pters  upon  this  Evidence, 
Hive  found  him  guilty  of  high  Treafon.    Much 
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He  fpoke^  and  learnedly  for  Life  ;  but  all 
Was  either  pitied  in  him^  or  forgotten. 

z  Gcf$.  After  all  this*  bow  did  he  bear  himfelfS 

1  Gen.  When  he  was  brought  again  to  ch'Bar*  to  hear 
His  Knell  rung  out»  his  Ju^near,  he  was  ftirr'd 
With  fuch  an  Agony,  he  fweat  extreamly. 

And  fometbing  ipoke  in  choler,  ill  and  hafty ; 
But  he  fell  to  himfetf  again,  and  fwectljr. 
In  all  the  reft,  fticw'd  a  moft  iioble  Patience. 

2  Gc».  I  do  not  think  he  fears  death* 
I  Gen.  Sure  he  does  nor. 

He  never  was  fo  Womanifli>  the  caufe 
He  may  a  little  grieve  at. 

iGen.  Certainly, 
The  Cardinal  is  the  end  of  this.     . 

I  Gen.  'Tis  likely. 
By  alLconjefturcs:  ipitR^  KitdareU  Attainder, 
Thgn  Deputy  oilreland,  wha  rcpiov'd. 
Earl  Surrey  was  fenc  thither,  and  in  hafte  tqo. 
Left  he  (hould  help  his  Father. 

z  Gen.  That  trick  of  State 
Was  a  deep  envious  one. 

I  Gen.  At  his  return. 
No  doubt  be  wilt  requite  it;  this  is  noted 
And  generally,  who  ever  the  King  favours, 
The  Cardinal  inftantly  will  find  employment  for. 
And  far  enough  from  Court  too. 

X  Gen.  Ail  the  ComncK»ns 
Hate  him  peraicioufly,  an^i  O*  my  Confciencc^ 
Wi(h  him  ten  Fathom  deep  ;  This  Duke  as  much 
They  love  and  doat  on,  cafi  him  Bounteous  BHckinghAm^ 
The  Mirror  of  aU  Couriefie. 

inter  Buckingham  from  his  Arraignment.    Tipftaws  hfhre 
hioff  the  jixe  with  the  edge  towards  him^  Halberds^w  oacb 
Jide^  accompanied  with  Sir  Thomas  Love),  Sir  Nicholas 
Vaux,  Walter  Sands,  and  common  People^  Set. 

X  Gen.  Stay  there.  Sir, 
And  fee  the  noble  ruin'd  Man  you  fpeak  of. 
-     a  Qen,  hti\%  ftand  clofe  and  behold  h'm. 
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Bucks  All  good  People, 
Youthac  thus  far  have  come  to  pity  me* 
Hear  what  I  fay,  and  then  go  home  and  lofe  me, 
I  have  this  day  received  a  Traitor's  Judgment^ 
And  by  that  name  muft  die;  yet  Heav'o  bear  witnef^y 
And  if  I  have  a  Confcience,  let  it  (ink  me. 
Even  as  the  Axe  falls,  if  I  be  not  faithful. 
To  thXaw  I  bear  no  malice  for  my  death, 
'T  has  done  upon  the  Premifes,  but  Juftice ; 
But  thofe  that  fought  it,  I  could  wiih  more  Chriftians: 
Be  what  they  will,  I  heartily  forgive  *em  i 
Yet  let  *em  look  they  glory  not  in  mifchief. 
Nor  build  their  evils  00  the  Graves  of  great  Men ; 
For  then,  my  guiltlcfs  Blood  muft  cry  againft  'em. 
For  further  lift  in  this  World  I  ne'er  hope. 
Nor  will  I  fue,  although  the  King  have  Mercies 
More  than  I  dare  tnake  Faults. 
You  few  that  lov'd  me. 
And  dare  be  bold  to  weep  for  BMcki^gham, 
His  noble  Frie.ds  and  Fellows,  whom  to  leave 
Is  only  bitter  to  him,  only  dying. 
Go  with  me  like  good  Angels  to  my  end. 
And  as  the  long  divorce  of  Steel  falls  on  me. 
Make  of  your  Prayers  one  fweet  Sacrifice, 
And  lift  my  Soul  to  Heav'n. 
Lead  on  a  God*$  Name. 

Lev,  I  do  befeech  your  Grace  for  Charity,^ 
If  ever  any  malice  in  your  Heart 
Were  hid  againft  me,  now  to  forgive  me  frankly* 

Buck*  Sir  Thomas  LDvelly  I  as  free  forgive  you 
As  I  would  be  forgiven :  I  forgive  a]}. 
There  cannot  be  thofe  nuooberlefs  Offences 
'Gainft  mt»  that  I  cannot  take  peaCe  with : 
No  black  envy  (hall  make  my  Grave. 
Commend  me  to  Kis  Grace: 
And  if  he  fpeak  of  Buckj^^hamj  pray  tell  himi     . 
You  met  him  half  in  Hcav'n:  My  Vows  and  Prayers* 
Yet  are  the  King's ;  and  *till  my  Soul  forfjjce  me, 
ShiU  cry  for  BlcjQGn^s  on  him.    May  he  live 
Longer  than  I  have  time  to  tell  his  Years; 
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Ever  beloved  and  loving  may  his  Rule  be ; 
And  when  old  time  (hail  lead  him  to  his  end, 
Goodnefs  and  he  fill  up  one  Monument. 

Uv.  To  th^Water-fide  I  muft  conduSyour  Grace, 
Then  give  my  Charge  up  to  Sir  Nich$Us  Faux^ 
Who  undertakes  you  to  your  end* 

Fkmx.  Prepare  there» 
The  Duke  is  coming  t  See  the  Bar^e  be  ready. 
And  fit  it/with  fuch  Furniture  as  fuita 
The  greatnefs  of  his  Perfon, 

Bmck^  Nay,  Sir  NichoUs. 
Let  it  alone;  my  State  now  will  but  mock  me. 
When  I  came  hither,  I  was  Lord  High  Conftable^ 
And  Duke  of  BMct^ngham  i  nowt  poor  Edward  Bobuni 
Yet  I  am  richer  than  my  bafe  Accufers, 
That  never  knew  what  Truth  meant :  I  opw  feal  it; 
And  with  that  Blood  will  make  *em  one  Day  groan  for'c* 
My  noble  Father,  Hmry  of  Buckinghnnh 
Who  firft  rais'd  head  againft  Ufurping  Richard, 
Flying  for  fuccour  to  his  Servant  Ban^tr, 
Being  diftreft,  was  by  that  wretch  betray'd. 
And  without  Trial,  felli  God's  peace  be  with  him. 
Hemy  the  Seventh  fuccecding,  truly  pitying 
My  f  ather*$  lofs,  like  a  moft  Royal  Prince 
K.eftor'd  me  to  my  Honours;  and  out  of  Ruins 
Made  my  Name  once  .more  Noble.    Now  his  Son« 
Nenrj  the  Eighth,  Life,  Honour,  Name»  and  all 
That  made  me  happy,  at  one  ftroke  has  taken 
For  ever  from  the  World.    I  had  my  Trial, 
'And  muft  needs  fay,  a  Noble  one;  which  makes  me 
A  little  happier  than  my  wretched  Father : 
Yet  thus  far  are  we  one  jn  Fortune,  both 
Fell  by  our  Servants,  bv  thofe  Men  we  lov*d  moil: 
A  moft  unnatural  and  faithlefs  Service. 
Heav*n  has  an  end  in  all;  yet,  you  that  hear  me. 
This  from  a  dying  Man  receive  as  certain : 
Where  you  are  liberal  of  your  Loves  and  Counfds, 
Be  fure  you  be  not  loofc;  for  thofe  you  make  Friends, 
And  give  your  Hearts  td,  when  they  once  perceive 
The  leaft  rub  in  your  Fortune?,  ftll  away 

Like 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


Sang^cray  VIII.  1745 

Like  Waccr  from  yf»  never  found  again. 

But  where  they  mean  to  fink  ye;  all  good  Pebple 

Pray  for  me,  I  muft  now  foriake  ye ,  the  laft  hour 

Of  my  loqg  weary  Life  is  come  upon  me: 

Farewel,  and  when  you  would  fay  fometbing  tbat  is  lad» 

Spcik  bow  I  fell. 

I  have  done ;  and  (Bod  forgive  me« 

lExeufft  Buckihgham  and  Triiin. 

I  Qin.  O,  this  is  full  of  pity ;  Sir»  it  calls, 
I  fear,  too  many  curfes  on  their  Heads, 
That  were  the  Authors. 

z  Gen.  If  the  Duke  be  guiltlefs* 
'Tis  full  of  ^e;  yet  I  can  give  you  inkling 
Of  an  enfuing  evil>  if  it  faU, 
Greater  than  this.   '  , 

I  Gcn^  6ood  Angels  keep  it  from  us  : 
What  may  it  be?  you  do  not  doubt  my  Faith,  Sir? 

1  Gen.  This  Secret  is  fo  weighty,  ^twiil  re<}uire 
A  firong  faith  to  conceal  iu  .  . 

1  Gen.  Let  me  have  it  j  --  }^ 

I  do  not  ulk  much.  ^        ^  ^^ 

a  Gen.  I  am  confident; 
You  ftiaU)  Sir:  Did  you  not  of  late  Days  hear 
A  buzzing,  of  a  Separation» 
Between  the  King  and  Katharine  $ 

I  Gen.  Tes,  but  it  held  ooU 
For  whea  the  King  once  heard  it»  out  of  anger 
He  fent  command  to  the  Lord  Mayor  ftraight 
To  flop  the  Rumour,  and  allay  the  Tongues 
That  durft  difperje  it*  1 

1  <hn.  But  that  (lander,  Sir, 
7s  a  (bund  truth  now ;  for  it  grows  again 
Frelher  than  e*er  it  was,  and  held  for  certain 
T>|p  King  will  venture  at  it.    Either  the  Carding, 
Or^Tome  about  him  near,  hftve*  out  of  malice 
To  the  good  Queen,  poffefl:  him  with  a  fcrttplt 
That  will  undo  her :  To  confirm  this  too^ 
Cardinal  Cenepeins  is  arriv'd»  and  lately. 
As  all  think)  for  this  bufinefs. 

iGen.  Tisthd^Cardinal; 
And  meerly  co  revenge  him  OH  the  Emperor, 

Voi^XY^  •    e  For 
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For  not  bcftowing  oq  Uimt  9f.hil  i^nfo         ^  ,  .      ' 
The  ArchTjpjfXbQpfidpi'ra^^^  »s  {wtgq?!!^  , ' 

You  have  hit  the  mi^;  bipt  U't,not  cn^ej, , .    \ 
Thiy?  i^p  -(bi9uld  fcel,tbe  fjiiiartt  qf  thfj.  [  ^  CvdjOAl 
Wilf  1iave  his  Will,  and  (he  riiuft  fall.    '      ^.  ,  . 

I  Qcn.  'Tis  u^ofuK       .- .V  j    •    . 

^c  fre  ^P9  ppen  kewtQ*3ucgu^  this: 

Let*s  think  in  Private  njorc  ; ,      >    [^^^«r. 

S  C  E  N  E    lii        V  . 

Enter  Loi4  Chunbexbtiiiw  t^i(^9$  p  l4(ttftr»  . 

Mr  £^rdf,  /k  Horfes  jonr  Lordpp  JjmH  fivr$   Wik  4U 
the  care  I  W  /  yJi^  wtU  4fiitfin$  ^rhid^t,  mi  ff^r- 
nijh'd.    Thj. <wN  fm^i  m$A.hM4fm$^  4*^  ^fitbf  k^JhSrofl 

in  the  Nor$k,  JfUi$  thej  ifl^«  wiod}  tfJuPM^ftr  ht»^r\y 
s  Man  of  my  Lord  Cardinal's^  byC^mm^n^^  If^  /^ff* 
took^*em  from  me^  with  this  rea^t^  :  Mis  JM^er  W4B14  be 
fervd  before  u  SmbjeSl,  if  not  before  the^K^  ^^fin$*4 
our  Mouths^  Sir.  ..*-••.'  ^  * 

I  fear,  he  wiH  Mttdl£S^,;kt  hm  b«FO  tbe^ki  be  wiil 
have  all,  I  think.  .  ,  ,—  $o  ,  ^  :l\. 

£»/^r  to  the  Lord  Chalhiertdh,  ihe  D^i  *i/Not?oJk      ' 

iVir.  Well  ipet,  IPX  ^w4€Mff'wW«V^-.n' .'     :     * 
C*4w.  Goo4  4ay  ^qbftjb  )L«r  ^a.cfi^.  ^ 

Snf.  How  is  the  King  employ'd  ?    , .'. . 

Ob^w.  I  left  him  private,^  /  '  !:  r    .'  t'  i 

Full  of  nd  Though^j|g4  Tproufel??)..  .    •     ^    ;♦ .    :i  .  i 
^  Nor.  WhatV^.Qi^^r    .      .  .     .  ;.  ,.       ,j,  . 

Cham.  It  (^gi%  t^  Mjrri|ge,wkji  km  ^¥^&'^^^^^ 
Has  crept  too  «i|p4i|fc  ?wff:i^?kce., .     .  .  ...  -,v:^.  -  i^ 

-&/.   No,  ly?  PpijfsWW  :  :./  .  .  'ui:i}t^c':tii\j      • 

Has  crept  too  near  sn^hfiul^idM*      .  ^  :  v;«  r.hm  :!.^   i: 

JVi?r.  'Tis  fo;        ^  -'..:.'  .       .  .>   i  ?      ^wcwJ  :.    .- 

This  is  ihf  Cardinal's 'doing;  thf}ljiinf;Qir4¥^4^^   ..  •  -  ^    . 
That  blind  Prieft,  like  the  el  deft;  Son  o^^(ytliiP4  '        •  -       j 
Turns  what  he  U^*    ^^  i^iig  .w-iiU  knckv^-hifQ^e  Oay. 
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Skf.  Pray  (Sod  he  do, 
He*ll  never  know.  liiitarcaf«l&.  '      .         .  .     ^ 

iVar.  How  hoUy  he  w^rfcs  mdl'hii  Bufinefs^ 
And  with  what  cealJ  For  now  ill:  b«s^aickc  che  Leagw*  - 
Between  us  and  the  finperarjthif  Qi^a^a  great  M^hew^ 
His  dives  into  jtbe  King's  Soal,  and  there  liMcers  -     .  . 
Dangers,  Doubts,  wringiog  of  the  Confcience, 
Feais*  atid  Difpak^  and  all  dbefe  for  hii  Marriage*  "  ^  , 
And  out  of  all  thefe,  to  reflore  the  iCibg^  .  i  ■'        .    .      v 
He  counfels  a  Divorce,  a  lofi  ofher^  .    / 

TbatJftea  Jt^tiM^iifshuagtiMftty  Yem 
About  his  "Meek,  yet  never  loft  her  Luftrdj      ;  '       ;  »/ 
Of  her  that  loves  him  with  that  excellence,       '  «     . 
That  Angels  IdvegO^d  -Mmi  wkb  ^  .even  of  her»  i 
That,  whra  vthe  greateft  ftrob  of  Eeittine.faili^  .       - 
Will  blefs  the  Kings  and  is  noc  tUs  coi^rfe  ^dufr{.  !  ^ 

Cham.  Heav'n  keep  me  fromfn^h  GdMofer^  'tis moft trtic^i 
Thefe  News  are  every  where,  every  tXobgueipeakir'eo?^.  ^ 
And  every  tfueJtort  weeps  for'tft   v All  that  dareir    ^..   < 
Look  into  thefe  Affdn^  Tee  hk  makfodi      :    >     < 
Tfae^  Iremit  Kiilgfs.  Sifter^,   Hettr^a  will  066  id^  opin 
The  KiBg's  Syei^^thatiTolQDglbmileptiippfi  ; 
This  bold  bad  Man..,,       )     j     .;   ,r  ./      »  io-.     .    rl ; 

Sufi  Andfiref(u»frbmhisSlavdry4  :  f.    i      "  T 

iVir.  We  hadiJi^ed  phy# 
And  heartily,  for  our  deliveraMe  i 
Or  this  Imperious  Man  will  work  us  all 
From  Princes  into  Pages ;  all  Mens  Honours 
Lye  like  one  lum|>  before  Ua,  tdbe  fiiihioii*d 
Into  what  pitch  he  pleaft. 

Suf.  For  me,  my  Lords, 
Hove  him  notj  nor  fear  him,  there's  my  Creed: 
As  I  am  made  without  him»  fo  111  flatid. 
If  the  King  pleafe  1  his  Curfes  and  bis.Biiffings 
Touch  me  alike ;  th'  are  breath  I  not  bdieve  in. 
I  knew  him,  afid  I  know  him  j  fo  I  leave  him 
To  hinr  that  made  htoi  proud^  the  Pope. 

Mr.  Let's  ra,\  .  .      " 

And  with  fome  other  Bufincfs,  put  the  King  - ' 

From  thefe  fad  Thoughts,  that  work  t6o  iBUch  l^oci  him^ 
My  Lord,  you'll  bear  us  company  i 

Pi  Cham. 
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Cham.  Excufeme,  /  *•  -^     ^^  .     ^' 

The  King  has  fcnt  inc  othcr-whci^ei  Bfefidijs 
You'll  find  a  mofi  unfit  tiiBeca^iftttrb him  t' 
Health  to  your  Lordlhip.   [^Exi$rLBrd  CbambertMiff, 
Ifvr4  Tfaankv  mygcrai;}  Lxvd  Chimberlain^ 
The  Scents  drawi^  Md  Sfcpv&s  ihi  ^in^  fi^^g  ^^  rui^ 

Suf.  How  Tad  he  lodb ;  f at ef  he  is  imticb  affiled. 

King.  Who's  there/ Ha^/  I  t  i 

iVir.  Pray  God,  he  be  not  angry.^  .  v       •' 

King.  Who's  there,  ITay?J»MNr  dare  y^UtfaraRyburfdvei 
Into  my  private  MeditatiootMi  \  -  /  t   - 

Who  am  I /ha?  :     i     -     .  ; 

Ner.  A  gradous  Ktflf ,  that  j>ifd6ri  all  Offencef 
Malice  ne'er  meant  t  Ottr' breach  of  Duty  th^  ^^7* 
Is  Bufinefs  of  Eftate  i  ia  whicb^  we  come 
iTo  know  yoiir  Royal:  Pieii^iet^:    ^ 

iCiii^.  Yi^iFce too  bold:  //  c 
Go  ti^  III miake  yi  kh&w  ftmt  tines^  of  B iGnefat 
Is  this  an  liour  for  ttnpaiat  Affairs  t  ba{   /^ 
Enter  WcifyffMHd  Oampeius  lAy  P(^e's  Legate  with  a  CofHmiJfm 
Who's  there?  my.^oqdIjGcdiCardiotl^Omy^^^^ 
The  quiet  of  my  wounded  CocfcieDce;       ^ 
Thou  art  a  cure  fit  for  the  Kidg  ;  you're  wekomej 
Moft  learned  reverend  Sir,  into  our  Kir^d^, 
Ufe  us,  and  it  ^  my  good  (.Ojcd,^  have  great  care, 
I  be  not  found  \  Talker. 

WeL  Sir,  you  cannot:  -  i 
I  would  your  Gracewould  gi^e  uis  but  antfoi  r 
Of  private  Conference. 

King.  We  are  bufie ;  go.  ,  ■    .   '• 

iVir.  This  Prieft^has  no  PiMe  in  him? 
Snf.  Not  to  fpealp  of : 
1  would  not  be  foficio  though,  for  his  place  .' 
^  But  this  cannot  continue. 

Nor.  If  it  do,  ril  venture  one  heave  it  him. 
,     Snf.  I  another-  [ExeHni\ioifo\k'amdS\xM 

Wol.  Your  Grace  has  given  a  Precedent  of  Wifdom 
Above  all  Princes,  in  committing  freely 
Xwx  fcriqde  to  the  Voice  of  Chriftendom  : 

Wh 
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Who.cinbetnj^iy^iiov?  wbaf  cnVyieaeh  youf       • 

The  Spsniardi  ty'd  by  blood-  and  ftVo^r  to  fa€fr» 

Muft  now  confefsy  if  they  have  any  {^oddnefs^  "" 

The  Trhl  juft  »ml'rtbt>Ie;    All  tht  CftiH' 

I  mean  the  learned  on^s  in  Chi*iftian  KingdonoiSi 

Have  their  free  Vqice,  '  Romtitht  KUrfe  of  Tudgnent^ 

Invited  by  your  Noble  fel£  hathfcht 

One  general  Tongue  unfto  us,  this  good  Man, 

This  juftaod  leafing iFrteft,'  Cardinal  Camuinii^ 

Whom  once  morol  prefcht  untb  yoW  Higfcneft,  - 

Ki»e.  And  bnce.  tMtt  ioiiiifie  Ktmi  I  bid  hriA  vehrome^ 
And  thank  the;  holy  Gpnclav*  fcr  thei r^Loves, 
They  have  Hut  befuch  a  ^lanl' would  have  wiAi^dfoK 

Cam.  Yqur  Grace  rtifft  needs^dtferve  allirrarigcfrik>vc$p 
You  are  fb  Noble:  To  your  lirghiieff's 'Hand 
I  teadar  my  Consmiffion^  by  whofe  virtue^ 
Tljc  Court  oiHimie  confMartdfng,  You»  niy  Lord/ 
C^irdinal  of  r^r/^,  are  jmn'^d  wiA  ntfe,  their  Senranr, 
|n  the  impi^ttat  jitdgihg  o/this  Bulinds.    ' 

king.  Two  eqtf^I  M^D  t  The  -^ueen  (halt  be  acqq[at>\e4 
Forthwith  for  whaftydu  come.'     Whcrt's  GarUhitP'l     ' 

W9L  I  know  youV  Wijefty  bal  irfway^alov'd  her:  ^    .     v- 
So  d^ar  in  Heart,  odt  lo  deny  htt  that,      .  ^  -      w  :  ^:    r 
A  Woman  of  lefs  Place  might  ask  by  Law^ 
Scholars  allow'd,  f r^ctjr  to  a  rgptf  for^  h^r^     ; 

I^ing.  Ay,  and  the  beft  (he  (hall  have ;  and  my  favour 
To  him  that  dp^s  b(f^^  Go^  forbid  eUe;  Cardinal, 
Prithee  call  tf^ir/fiwr  to  ine,  my  new  Secretary, 

I  filid  hwtt « fit  ^#^-     .   ;     ^   ':j:  ^  •'-'  .     — 

.;  J&fi^GirdinfT^.  *  ; 

WoL  Give  me^yppf;  Hapcl  j  cpuch  joy,«adJiwUr  to  ym\ 
You  are  the  KingXnp^. 

GW.  But  to>e*f:oi9manded  .1 

For  ever  by  your  Grac?,  whofe  bjk^d  has  raised  ok. 

Xing.  Coqje  higher,  Qardwef^  [JfdUtSdnd  whiff at^  . 

G$m.  My  Lord  f?f  ^?r^  was  mt  OJDI5  Do^  /^^r^t 
In  this  Man's pl|ce  before  him. ^  ,    '  ..    . 

'Wi/.  Yes,  he  was,  

C4m.  Was  he  not  held  a  learned  Mid  i 
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Cam.  BeKave  m&  t)i^^s»tQ  ill  Opioioa  %«Bii  tfaen 
;vcn  of  yqurftlf*  lAWl*  C«cijwL 

Cam.  They  ?rili  5(01  fij^kjip  fijr>  you  ewy!d  hiiii  j 
Lnd  fearing  be  wpi^l4df«?^:iMvirt?i 
:epf  feifH  a  (or^g^;  Mm  ^U>  »ltich  fo  pkyM  hxoH 
'hat  he  ran  Mad,  and  dykl,  ^ 

«^/.  HeavVfpcl^cbewllh.bimi     -   ;  . 
'hat's  Chriflwn  c^rO  epQUghl  (w  Ipvifig  iliur4«iieds; 
'here's  places  of  rjst^l^e*.    He  WW  *  Bpcj,  i 
or  h<f;W^4  nwd^  be  wtwus.    Thk  good  i^Uov» 
f  I  command  biQ»»  tf^ilcfyf  ay  appQiQiaieot:^ 
will  ItJVf)  nope  ft>  nw  «lff.    Le^n  this»  Brother,  ; 
f  e  liYQ  not  IP  be  gf ipj'^  by  oieaoer  Ifeifi^. 

.KS»j;.  Delivir  tb)^«i^ll>Q(4e(ly^ot^'Qa^elf,    f  jt  . 

'he  moft  cmVe^if^t;  pla^e  ihati  I  c^mirhiQ)^^^ 

or  fuch^;e(Cfi%<rf^fctllrnjtnf  hMmk^f^i'    d\  o        i 

'here  ye  (hall  meet  abput  tibis  y eighty  Btt(|qii£|.(  - 

^  »i^,  fee  «  fflrDifti'jb  oO  my  rtorA  3  f 

l^ould  it  A0I;  grjeyeart  Ible  M^P  fof  lefVi^ 

o  fwect  ahBedJS^viiwQonfcicticci  <:qi{fcieo«-r--^ 

)  'tis  a  tender  Place,  jiiA  I  njuft Jfiavt  bw^  ;        ,  £4y«i««^ 

Emr Kxini^'itSittil  and dn  (ffd^^  ' 

^i^^e.  Not  for  that  neither— here's;^ ^angthtfT^^k 
Us  Highnefs  having  liv'tf^fe^lo?jg%rfh  her,  and  ihc 
p^g(y.od  arI^y,'^atW'Te^ue'Mi^  " 

ronounce  diftionour  of  hcr;"by  ifiy  Liftr  ^'  -*^      - 
ic  never  knew  harm-doing  zferoi  Sr^w  aftW  ^-^  '      ' 
0  many  «Wlrl^J5^crf'  tiki  iu«*«flthfd^M,^'  *  '  -  '^  { 
cill<i^.owirtjf  irt:  a^v^^jefiy  and-f oifi^  t^^whiielt    ^  • 
o  leave,  ^ a^h^ufertd  fold  Hft^t^fei'  hmty  t^H  '  *     ^ ' 
Tis  fweet  at  firft  t'acquire,    "Aftijii  thfi$>  Pt^eef^/' 
o  give  her  the  Avaunr*  it  is  a  pity      --^'     •   ^ 
7ou!d  move  a  Moift#W  ^:"!vr    r    ^   I  rr      <   ,    '  .  -  . 

014L*  Hearts  of  moft  hard  temper  ^' 

^ind  Umw  for  her,      C    i^ 
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^ne.  O'God's  Will.,  much  better 
She  ne'er  had  known  f(nip;  thougK*cbe  tcmJ^orSlJ, 
Yet  if  that  quarrel.  Fortune,  Jo  divorct. 
It  from  the  bearer,  'tis  a  jTafferaoce^  panging      '  \ 
As  Soul  and -Body's  fevering.  '  " 

OJdL.  ^as,  .popr  Lfdy,  \,  ,    . 

She's  Stranger  now  j|]gain*  - 

-^w«f.  So  much' .the  more,      \ 
Muft  pity  3rop  upon  her;  verily  •       / 
I  fwear  'tis  better  to  be  Jowly  born,,  •        .     .•  . 

And  range  with  humble  livers  inCopteritf 
Than  to  be  pCrt'd  up  in  a  gliftVing  dirief,    . 
And  wear  a  golden  Sorfow..,.  1 

OtdL.  t^ur  Content  .  J    ' 

Is  our  heft  having'.  '»  ,  ./  ;        ' ' 

Anne.  By  roy  troth  and  Maidefi^cadf        .    ,- 
I  would  tm  i>e  a,  Queen.  ".  .     /    .,  Y   ;  *' 

OW  ii.  Bf  ftir^w  me,' 1  ^ouWj  /        /'    - 

And  vedture  Maidenhead  for*t,  and  Cq  would  yoif  ,  ^ 
For  all  this  {pice-ofyouf  Hypocritlei  . '     -    '' 

You  that  have  To.  fijit  parts  qi  V\^omah  on  yoij>  _^ '  '^\  \..  , 
Have,  too,  a  *#oifniaa's  Hearr>  which  eyer  yet .    "^ ^ ']. 
AflFefted  Efuin'^nce,^  Wealth,  SoV'ereignty  <    /   ,  '  ,.  .   - 
Whichjtofay  Wh,areBleffingsjtnd  whichGifti^^^^^^^    ,, 
(Saving  your  mincing)  the  Capacity  r,     ,:   <  *  , 

Of  your  foft  Chiverel  Confcience  wputd  rjrceiyc,  j  "  *    ^ 
If  you  might  pleAfe  fo.  ftretch  H.    .  ,^   '  , 

Anne.  Nay^ -gbpd  troth-— r       .  —  '    ,  . 

OU  L.  Ye>i^ro^h  sind  troth ;  yoii"  >i^oUld  not  be  a  !Ciu«$ri| 

Anrie.  No,  nptjfotall  the.Riplie's  lindcr  Heav'n. 

Out,*  *tis ftraqge .-^  %  threcrpehc^  bow*d  now:  WQulcJ  hir^ 
Old  as  I  anoi  to  Queen  ^t ;  but  T  pray  you,  pnej^ 

What  chink  you  pf  a  Dutchefsl  have'  you  timbs^ 
To  bear  that  load  of  Title  f    '   . 

Ame*  No,  in  truth. 

Old  L.  Then  you  are  weatly  made,  pluck  off  a  l}|tl€| 
I  would  not  be  %  young  Count  in  your  way^ 
For  more  t  an  blu/hing  comes  to  :  If  your  Bac^ 
Cannot  vquchW<  tliTi  burthen^,  'tis  too  wea^ 
Ever  to  get  al^py*    * 
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jiune.  How  do  you  talk  I 
1  fvear  again,  I  would  not  be  a  Queen 
For  all  the  World. 

OU  L.  In  faith  for  little  t^ngUni 
You'll  venture  an  embaHing  t  I  my  felf 
Would  for  CdrHarv0MJbiri^  although  there  longM 
Ko  more  to  tb'Crown  but  tbat.    Lo,  who  comes  here  { 
Enter  Lord  Chtimberlain. 

Cham.  Good  morrow,  Ladies^  what  wer*c  worth  tdknof 
The  fecrct  of  your  Conference  I    , 

jin»e»  My  good  Lord, 
Not  your  demand ;  it  values  not  your  ading  : 
Our  Miftrefs  Sorrows  we  were  pitying. 

Cham.  It  was  a  gentle  Bufiners,  and  becoming 
The  adion  of  good  Women»  there  is  hope 
All  willbewelh 

jh$He.  Now  I  pray  God>  Amep. 

Cham*  You  bear  a  gentle  Mind,  and  heavenly  Bleilingsi 
Follow  fuch  Creatures^    That  you  may,  fair  Lady, 
Perceive  I  fpcak  fincercly,  and  high  Notes 
Ta*cnof  your  many  Virtues;  the  King's  Majefty  ' 
Com.mends  his  good  Opinion  of  you^  to  you  v  and 
Does  purpofc  Honour  to  you  no  lefs  flowing 
Than  Marchioncfs  oi  Tefwrookj  to  which  Title 
A  thoufand  pound  a  year,  Annual  fupport,  * 

Out  of  his  Grace,  he  adds, 

Anne.  I  do  not  know 
What  ( kind  of  Obedience,  *  I  (hould  tender ; 
^ore,than  my  All,  is  nothing  i  Nor  my  Pnyerj 
Hre  not  Words'  duly  hallowed,  nor  my  Wiflies  j 
More  worth  than  empty  Vanities ;  yet  Prayers  and  Wifl\cs 
Are  all  I  can  return.    'Beleech  your  LordHiip, 
Voiichfafe  to  fpeak  my  Thanks,  and  my  Obedience, 
As  from  a  blufliing  Handmaid  to  his  Highnefs; 
Whofe  Health  and  Royalty  I. pray  for. 

Cham.  L^dy ;     .        . 
I  (hall  not  fail  t'approve  the  fair  conceit 
The  King  hath  of  you.     I  have  perus'd  her  welf. 
Beauty  and  Honour  in  her  are  fb  mingled. 
That  they  have  caught  the  King  ;  and  who  I^ows  yet,. 
But;  fioni  this  Lady  may  proceed  a  Gem,    ' 

To 
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To  lighten  all  this  tfle  ?  1%  to  tbt  King, 
And  fay  I  fpoke  with  you.  {Exit  ChamMain. 

jinm.  My  hdndttr'd  Lord. 
OUL.  Why  this  it  is:  Sect  fee, 
I  have  beeo  begging  fixtceir  Years  in  Court    ^  > 

(Am  yet  a  Courtier  beggfi'ly)  oorxould 
Come  pat  betwixt  too  eariy«  and  too  late 
For  any  futt  of  Pounds)  and  you,  oh  fate;, 
A  very  frefli  FIfli  here;  fie,  fie,  fie  u|>on 
This  compeird  fortune,  haveyottr  Mouth  fiird  up^ 
Before  you  r^en  it. 
Anke.  This  is  ftrange  to  ipe* 

Old  L.  How  taftcs  itt  li  it  biitcr?  Forty  Pence,  no: 
There  was  .an  old  Lady  oncjc  ^tis  an  old  Story) 
That  would  hot  he  a  Qtet^,  that,  would  (he  nor, 
Fjr  ail  the  mud  in  E^pt-^  have  you  heard  itf 
jinmu  Comr,  you  arc  pleafint* 
OU  L.  With  your  Theltoe,  I  could         f 
O*c:r-mount  the  Lark;  the  MarchioneAr  of  Pemhp^kS 
A  thouland  pounds  a  year,  for  pure  refpe&l 
No  other  Obligation?  But  my  Life,  ' 

That  promtres  noore  thoofands :  Honour's  train 
Is  longer  than  his  Fore-skirt;  by  this  time 
I  know  your  Back  will  bear  a  Dutchefs.     Say, 
Are  you  not  ftronger  than  you  were/ 

Anne.  Good  Lady, 
Make  your  felf  Mirth  with  your  particiUar  Faecy»  ^< 

And  leave  me  out  on'r.  Would  I  h)Kl  no  beihg» 
If  this  falute  ray  Blood  a  jot;  it  faints  me 
To  think  what  follows. 
The  Queen  is  comfortlefs,  and  we  forgetful 
In  our  long  abfence ;  pray  do  not  deliver. 
What  here  y'ave  heard  to  her; 
OU  L.  What  do  you  think  me [Exemnt. 

S  C  E  N  E   IV. 

Trumpe'S^  S$nncty  and  Cornets,  Entir  tW8  Plrg^s^-whh Jb^t^ 
S/lver  Wands;  next  them  two  Scribes  ip  the  h^htts  of  Dolors': 
After  them; .  the  BifliJof  of  Canrerbury  4lonei  aft^r  him,  the 
pijbops  <»/LincoIn,Ely,Rochefterj^4W5r.Alaph|  nextthem^ 
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bareheaded,  accemfodU^witb.*  Strjea^t^  ^'"*;T 
a  Mace ',  then  two  QeMtUmtn^  imH%*»>^  ^''**C/#' 
after  them,  fide  bjfidM,tbe.tmCar4m4h..mo.  f^f» 
iith  the  s/erd  ^lAisde,  theKing.fol^'  fi^"^' 
Goth  of  States  tb»^-t>w0  Ornlimls  fipm^bm  as  Judff 
The  QuetH  taket fUtce f>wt  di^mfrmfbeKH^.  Tiv| 
Jhopiiiace  tbekfOits  e^each  fide  4be:Gmt  '"Jf^J^ 
ConfiZj:  Beuiv  them,  the  Scribes,  TheLtrdtfit»e»ti 
Bijhcf,.Tbe  reft  of  the  Jtttndauf^fi^M  i»^!mve»m'rd 
sbfifltke Sra^r.   \ 

J^»/.  Wfeilft  bUtCoBJiBiflSoa  fi»«'^»«*^  f**** 

Let  filence  be  ciBBBnanded* 
Kin£.  WhatVthe  needf         ^ 

It  hath  already  publfdd5rbeea««d,l_ 

And  6ii  atf  fides  th"  AiBtbority  aUow  *    ' 

You  may  then  fpare  that  twt.  '     '    ', 

JfW.  Be'tfo,  proceed;  J     '•  .^  .u- *-»,,« 

Scribe.  SiyJedrjKi^oi£ifibmd,ceBm^m^h6<^f>^ 
G-jer.  Henry  King  of  f  i5fc»»i»i  8t<*< 
Kiff^.  H«re.  >        f    .  y  xi   'fU 

Scribe.  Say,  Kathetim  Queea  ok£>tg*0m^ 

Come  into  the  Court.  '■    «»' 

Crjer.  l&«*«»-/wl,  lCjw*m  eSEn^d^  ^«.  -    /-■        ■ 

The  Oueen  m^^>fr^a^»*riftt*utfifimCimr,^»tsm 
tbT-Court,  comiStrthi&rff,  md.i^els^buPf'^i'l'' 

Sir,  I  defire  yoii  tW^kwc^Kigk^teind  Ju&icej^, 
And  ro  beftow  yoi»  Piif  ^  ooriDti  for 
I  am  a  moft  poor  Wotnaft,  and  ia  Strings,  .v- 

Bow  b^t  of  your  Deteifliarsv  Saving  hfcrC: 
No  Judge  indifferent,  noi;  nopoj^  affurarice 
Of  tqaal  Friendlhip  ind  i^rotecdirtg.  -  AUs,  Sir,   . 
In-what  have  tp^er^d,<?d)|ou?  WM  caufc    . 
Hath  my.  behaviour  given  to  your  dHplealurer 
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At  all  times  to  your  Will  ^0i3|iarai«ble: 

Im  in  fear  to  kindle  your  diflikty ....:.;  r 

Yea,  lubjed  to  your  Countenance^  glad»  or  forifi  . 

As  I  Taw  if  jf^itVi;  vhsn  was  jthe  boOr 

I  ever  contradifted  yoi|r  D«fifC?  .     «  . 

Or  made  it  not  mtWjtooi  Or  wMcHaf  your  Fiicods 

Have  I  not  ftrove  to  Love,  alttlPttgll  lix^tft 

He  were  mine  £nemf)rii/\Vbte.  Frteod  qf  mn^ 

That  had  to  him  deriv'd^your  Ahpyf^  »<^^  I 

Continue  in •nfiyJthiQ^irb^y^  give  9oek«       )  \  .   r 

He  was  fromib^nte  difcbarg'id i  Sir,  cal^to  oaifd, 

Thatlhavebceayoir.Wiiir^  in  rh^  Obfdi^njC^'y 

Upward  of  twenty  Years,  and  liave.  been  Weft     ,. 

VTithmany  Children  by  you.     If  i»the  courfe 

And  procef»  o(cbis  time  you  ctn- tej^orit.  .   .      /. 

And  prove  it  too',  agaioA  mitfe  Hoocmr  ou^t,.    .-  » 

My  bond  of  Wedlock^i  Or  oiy  LWA  tnd  Duty  , 

Againft  your  SaQiMl^rfon;  mCkKlVmiiie  . 

Turn  me  away ;  ao4  k t  fouFft  Co(tte«)pe 

Shut  door  u|Nin;  WKy  utd  (b  gm  joe  up 

To  the  fliarp'ft  fciiliof  Jiiftice<  ^Pifitfeyou^  Sir^ 

The  King,  your*  Father,  «t^  ceputfid  for 

A  Prince  oioft  prudent,,  asdw  eitfieikac  , . 

And  uninacch*^  Wit  ztni  Ju4gmtnr«    FrrdiMMd    . 

My  Father,  Ki:^g  of  SpaiH^  was  recko^i'd  one  ^ 

The  wifcft  Prince,  that  there  had  rcign'd,  bymtfiy ' 

A  year  before,     h  istaoi  to* he  qiieAion*d» 

That  they  had  gstt^er'd  a  wi&  OMio<;i|  do  iheni^   . ' 

Of  every  Realm,  thafi  did  di^bate  this  Bufinefv 

Whad«em!doiiirMafriaftjeIawfu}«Wbcrefof el  Humbly^ 

Btfeech  you,  Jir,  to.  fp^re  Bw*  !iiH  I  ewy 

Beby  my  Frien4s  ioiS^fsiMpadvu'di^  wbofe  Coofiftl 

I  will  implore.    If  not.  iW  naiu  of  God 

Your  pleafure  be  fulfilM.. 

^Vol.  You  ImHv  iberr,  Ltdy, 
(And  of  your  cbpic«)  thtfc  Hevereod  FathersaMeA 
Offingular  Integnst^tudiLctniifig: 
Yea,  rhe  ek&  o'cb'.Landv  nho  ay^e  iiflkmbled 
To  plead  yoidr  Caoiev  b  <ball  bt  therefore boodeftu 
That  longer,  you  defer  the  County  as  wett 
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For  your  own  quiets  -as  to  redifie 
What  is  unrettled  in  thcrKiog, 

(jfim.  His  Grace 
Hath  fpoken  well»  and  juftly;  therefore>  Midaait 
Ic*s  fit  tbis  Royal  Seffion  do  proceed. 
And  thar»  witnout  delay,  their  Arguments 
Be  now  produced,  and  heard* 

j^iv^w.  LordCifdifial,  to  you  I  fpeilr. 

fr0L  Your  pleafure.  Madam* 

i^fif.  Siril  am  about  to  weep;  butthihkiogthit 
We  are  a  Q^ieen*  or  long  have  dreamM  ((^certain 
Tlic  Daughter  of  a  Kmg,  my  drops  of  Tears  ^ 

I'll  turn  to  fparks  of  Fire. 

JVal.  Be  paicnt  yet— -^ 

Queen.  I  will,  when  you  are  humble, nay  before^ 
Or  God  will  puniih  me.     I  do  believe, 
Induc'd  by  potent  Circumfiances,  that 
You  are  mine  Enemy,  and  toake  my  CbiUiDgeii 
'^ou  flia^l  not  be  my  fudge.    For  it  is  you 
Have  bidwn  this  Coalt  bttwtxt  my  Lord  and  me. 
Which  God's  dew  quench;  therefore,  I  fay  again^ 
I  utterly  abhor>  yea,  ftoA  my  Soul 
Refufe  you  for  my  Judge,  wfcomyet  once  more 
i  hold  my  mdl  malicious  Foe,  arid  think  not 
At  all  a  Friend  to  Ttmh. 

WiL  rdo  profefs 
You  fpeak  not  like  your  fclf,  who  ever  yet 
Have  ftood  to  Chtriry,  ami  difpby'd  th*  effcAs 
Of  Difpofition^entle^  and  of  Wifdom  * 
O*cr-top{rfng  Woman's  power.  Madam,  ybii  jdo  |6e  wrong 
I  have  no  Spleen  agaioft  you,  nor  Injuftice 
For  you,  or  any;  how  far  I  have  proceeded. 
Of  how  Ux  futther  fliall,  is  warranted      . 
^y  a  Commiffion  from  the  Confiftoiy, 
Yea,  tlie  whole  Confiftory  of  Kernel    YoM  charge  ne> 
Tha- 1  have  blown  this  Coal;  I  do  deny  it,  ' 

The  King  is  prtfent:  If  it  be  known  w  him. 
That  I  gainfay  my  Deed,  hew  may  he  wounds 
And  worchtly,  my  FaiAiood  t  yea,  as  much 
A%  you  have  done  my  Ttuiji.     If  he  know^' 
That  I  am  free  of  your  Report,  he  knows 
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r  am  not  of  your  Wrong,    Therefore  in  him 

It  lyes  CO  cure  me,  and  the  Cure  is  to 

Remove  thefe  thoughts  from  you.     The  which  before 

His  Highnefs  ihall  fpeak  in,  I  do  befeecb 

You,  gracious  Madam,  to  unthink  your  fpeaking. 

And  to  fay  no  more. 

Queen.  My  Lordt  my  Lord, 
I  am  a  (imple  Woman,  much  too  weak  \ 

Toppofe  your  Cunning.  Y*are.ni^ek,and  humble  mouth'd. 
You  fign  your  Place  and  Calling,  in  full  feeming. 
With  Meeknefs  and  Humility ,  i)ut  your  Heart 
Is  crammed  with  Arrogance,  Spleen  iapd  Pride, 
You  have  by  Fortune  and  his  Highnefs  Favours, 
Gooe  (lightly  o*cr  low  Steps, and  now  are  mounted  * 
Where  Powers  are  your  Retainers,and  your  Words, 
Domeftfcks  to  ycu,  jerve  your 'Will,  as't  pleafe 
You  felf  pronounce  their  Office.    I  muft  tell  you^ 
You  tender  more  your  Pcrfon's  Honour,  than 
Your  high  Profemon  Spiritual.    That  again 
I  do  r.fufe  you  for  my  Judge,  and  here 
Before  ^ou  all.  Appeal  unto  the  Pope, 
To  bring  my  whole  Caufe  'fore  his  Holin(Is» 
And  to  be  judg'd  by  him. 

Sje  curtjies  to  the  King^  4u$d  effers  to  depart. 

Ciiw,  The  Queen  15  obftinate,  ^ 

Stubborn  to  Juftice,  apt  to  accufe  it,  and 
Difdainful  to  be  tr)*d  by't;  *U|  hot  well 
She's  going  away. 

Ki^g.  Call  her  again. 

Crjer.  KatheriMe,  Queen  of  Efi^Und^  come  into  the  Court. 

Vfier.  Madam,  ycu  are  call'd  back. 

Queen.  What  need  you  note  it/  pray  you  keep  your  way. 
When  you  arc  cal^d,  return.     Now  the  Lord  help. 
They  vex  me  paft  my  patience— —pray  you  pafs  oni 
I  m\l  not  tarry;  no,  nor  arer  more 
Upon  this  huhneTs  my  appearance  make 
In  any  of  their  Courts, 

[Exeunt  Queen,  and  her  Attendants. 
King.  Go  thy  ways,  Kate, 
That  Man  i*th' World,  who  (hall  report  he  has 
A  better  Wife,  let  him  in  nought  be  trailed, 

For 
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For  fpeakidg  falfein  th  t;  chou  zrt  alotu^7    .  ^ 
If  thy  rare  Qualities,  fv/eet  (jcntlcbefc,^ 
Thy  Mcckncfs  Saint^it^,  Vifc4ikefjoveftimcnt»   , 
Obeying  in  commanilihg,  and  thy  P«)vt$     ;.  V 
Sovereign  and  Pioi^,  couid  ^eak  ttiee  oufs  ; 
The  Quceb  of  catthiy  ^Queens :  She's  Noble  bprn ; 
And  like  her  true  Nobility,  (he  has ,  .    'j    ?      /    * 
Carried  her  felf  cowards  roe* '  r    '         Vv      /       V 

lA  huttibleft  roanndr  )f  require  foiit  liighrie w ,  .    ' 
That  it  (hallple^re  yoU^  to  declare  in  hearing 
Of  all  chefe  Em  (for  wtiere  I  am  robbed  and  bounds 
There  muft  I  be  tinlobs^S^  alchoi^h  not  thereti  \, 
At  once,  ^nd  fuHy  fatisfy'd^/wheth^  eyjt  t 

gid  broacla  this  Bufinefs  to  yoar  HighneiSi  or 
iid  any  fcrttple  in  your  Vtray,  which  might 
Induce  you  to  the  q[ueftiii^n  dn^tf  or  evcir  . 
Have  to  ydu,'  but  with  thaoKs  to  Gfod  for  (uch  ^. 
A  Royal  Lady,  fpake  piic|^  the  leaff  word>)ut  might  ; 
Be  the  prejudice  of  her  prefent  State, 
Or  touch  of  her  good  PerfOtnl : 

Kmg.  My  Lord  C|irdiAa[l|r 
I  do  excufe  yoif;  yea,  upon' mine  fiopojir,; 
I  free  you  froo^'t :  You  ^rc|  not  to,  be  taught. 
That  you  haWniiny  Khfcttiicif  tlwt  know  not 
Why  they  are  fo,  Jbut  like  t|ie  Viljagc  Curj^ 
Bark  when  their  feJtloW^'|o^    By  i[bnKf  of  thefe 
The  Queen  is  put  id  anger;  y*art  excused: 
But  will  you  be  more  juftify'df  You  jpvet  \ 
Having  wi(h*d  the  (leeping  of .this^Buftaefs,  never  dedr'd 
It  tabe  ftirr'rfi  but  <rfk  Have  Kindred,  off. 
The  Paffages  made  towards  it;  on  my  HoAonri     • 
I  fpcak  my'gbod  t(ird  Cardinal  tp  this  pointy- 
And  thu9  far  dear  him,  * 

Now,  wKatmov'd  me  to^t,  , 

I  will  be  bold  with  tini^  aiid your  attention.-  , 

Then  mark  th'  inducement.     Thusrit  came;  gjve  heed  to'c: 
My  Confcience,  §rft  recciv'd  a  tendemefs, 
Scrcipfey  artd  prick,  on  c^Him  Speeches,  uttered  ^  r 
By  the  Bi(hop  o^  54;9;f,  then  Fre^ich  Ambaif^ct^ 
Who  had  been  hither  fenton  the  debating 
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And  Marriage  *cwixt  the  Duke  of  OtkAnx^  and , 

Our  Daughter  Marp  I'fh*  Progrtfs'of  this  bufinefi, 

E'er  a  determinate  refolutioa»' he; 

I  mean  the  Bi/hop,  did  rcquijrc  a  rkfpite,  •         ; 

Wherein  he  migM  the  King  his  Lord  advertife,      ..'.', 

Whether  our  Daughter  were  Legitimate^ 

Rcfpeding  this  our  Marriage  with  the  Dowager,  ^ 

Sometime  our  Brother's  Wifd    Thi^  rcfpite  (haqk  ^ 

The  bofom  of  my  Conftiencc^  etiter'd  mci  . 

Yci,  with  a  fplitting  Power,  andf  made  tcT  tremble  \       \' 

The  region  of  my  Breaft,  which  *ftrt'd  ftich  way. 

That  many  maz  a  Corifidcrjihgs  did  tttqlDg 

And  preft  in  with  this  Cahtfon.     Firft,  methotighlf  \   •  ^ 

I  flood  not  in  rhe  fitu?6  ol HeavVi  who  Ijad         .\   ^    '\ 

Commanded  Naeui:e,  that  my  pdv*$  Womb, 

If  it  conceiv'd  a"  Mafc-ehiW  *y  ine,  ftiouM    \     .     .  ^\    / 

Do  no  more  Offices  of  Lift  tb*t,  .than  -  * 

The  Grave  does  to  th*Desid;  for  ^I^er  Malcrlflue,     \  .  ' 

Or  died  where  th^y  were  raadei  or  fltortly  after 

This  World  had  air'd  thefla*    HeQce  I  took  a  thought. 

This  was  a  Judgment  on  me,  that  my  Kingdoid, 

Well  worthy  the  beft  Heir  tfth*  VVprld,  ftouW  riot  '   ,j 

Be  glad  in't  by  me.    Then  folfowf,  that 

I  weighed  the  ganger  whidb  my  Realms  flood  ia    ' 

By  this  my  Iffucs  faih,  and  that  gave,  to  me 

Many  a  groaning  throw  ^  thushoHfngin  , 

The  wild  Sea  of  my  jCoofciencej^  I  end  fteer     \'  >^ 

Towards  this  Remedy.^  whcreuppn  we  are 

Now  prefent  here  together;  that**  to  f^y, 

I  meant  to  reftifie  mv  Confcience,  which  '^"^ 

I  then  did  feel  full  fick,  and  yetnot  Weff,  ,    \^  ;  »  . 

By  all  the  Reverend  Fathers  of  the  Land,       '  * 

And  Doftors  learrcd.    Firft,  I  began  in  private, 

WitKyou,^my  Lord  oi  Lincoln^  you.  remember      -  -.     ~ 

How  under  my  Opprcffion  I  did  reel, 

When  I  ft;ll  alov'd  you*    ^  .  '^ 

Un.  Vejy  veil,  my  Liege. 

King.  I  have  <|)6lte  long,  be  pleased  yovt  felf  to  fay 
H:)w  far  you  fatisfy'd  roe.  v      ^  •  .  • 

Lin.  So  pfeafe  yotr  Higbiwfs  *  •* 

The  Qi.icft  on  iii  at  &ft  fo  Aigg^f  m^y  ' 

Bearing 
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Bearing  a  ftatc  of  mighty  moment  in% 
And  confcqucncc  of  dread*  ^at  I  coram  jtted 
The  datiiDg'ft  CouDcel  w^ich  I  bad  to  dpoht. 
And  did  intreat  your  Higfanefs  to  this  Goui ft. 
Which  you  are  running  here. 

Kin£.  I  then  mov'd  you. 
My  Lord  of  Cwtnhurjf  and  got  your  If  avo 
To  make  this  prefent  Summons  unfoUicited. 
I  left  ro  reverend  Pcrfon  ^n  this  Court, 
But  by  particular  confent  proceeded 
Under  your  Hands  ard  Seals;  thereFore  po  on. 
For  no  diflikc  iW  World  againft  the  Perfon 
Of  our  good  Queen,  bat  the  fliarp  thorny  Points 
Of  my  alledgcd  Reaibns,  drives  this  forwards   ^ 
Prove  but  our  Marriage  lawful,  by  my  Life  . 
And  kingly  Dignity,  we  arc  contented 
To  wear^ourmortal^ate  to  come,  with  her 
iKathMrineovLt  Queen)  before  the  primeft  Creature 
That's  Paragoned  oW  World, 

Cam.  So  pleafe  your  Highnefi* 
The  Queen  being  abfent,  'tis  a  needful  fitnefs. 
That  we  Adjourn  this  Court  to  a  further  day; 
Mean  while  muft  be  an  earned  motion 
Made  to  the  Qjeen,  to  call  back  her  Appeal 
She  intends  unto  his  Holinefe. 

Kiug.  I  may  perceive 
Thefe  Cardinals  trifle  with  me:  I  abhor 
This  dilatory  Sloth,  and  Tricks  oFRome. 
My  learned  and  well-beloved  Servant  Craumer, 
Prithee  return;  with  thy  approach,  I  know. 
My  comfort  comes  along :  break  up  the  Court: 
I  fsy^  fet  on,  [Exfunt^  in  mower  4s  thej  enierd. 


ACT    III.     SCENE  L 

Efiter  Qneen  and  her  Women,  as  at  Worl^ 
QHtenJ^h  KE  thy  Lute,  Weocb, 

X    My  Soul  grows  fad  with  Troubks, 
Sing,  and  difpcrfe  '^  if  thou  can'ft:  Icwrc  woiktng. 

^  ^  SONG. 
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SONG. 

ORpbeuSj  with  his  Ime^  nude  TrM^ 
jindthe  Mounmn  tifs,  thdtfreesi^^ 
Bow  themfelves  when  he  didjwg. 
To  bis  Aiuficki  Plants  and  Flowers 
^verffringt  as  Shh  and  Showers 
There  had  made  a  Ufiing.  Spring. 
Every  thing  that  heard  himplaj^ 
Even  the  Billows  of  the  Se^ 
Hnng  their  Heads^  and  then  lay.  kyi 
In  Jweet  Aiuficl^  is  fuch  Art^ 
Killing  Carey  and  Qrief  of  Heart, 
Eallajleef^  or  hearing  dje. 

Enter  a  GentlemMn. 

Queen.  How  now  ? 

Qent.  Aod't  pleafe  your  Grace,  the  two  great  CardSbals 
Wait  in  the  Prerence* 

Qfseen.  Would  they  fpeak  with  me  t 

Gent.  They  wilJ'd  me  fiy  fo,  Madam. 

Queen.  Pray  their  Graces 
To  come  near  ^  what  can  be  their  Bafiiftfs 
With  me,  a  poor  weak  Woman,  fall'n  from  Favour  ? 
I  do  not  like  their  coming.     Now  I  think  on% 
They  fhould  be  good  Men,  their  Affairs  are  Kighteouf^ 
But,  Jill  Hoods  make  not  Monks. 

Enter  the  Cardinals  Wolfey  and  Campeius. 

Wol.  Peace  to  your  Highnefs. 

Queen.  Your  Graces  fir)d  me  here  part  of  a  Houfc-Wife^ 
(I  w  uld  be  all)  againft  the  wOrft  may  happen  : 
Wh.t  are  your  Pleafures  with  me.  Reverend  Lords? 

Wol.  May  it  pleafe  you.  Noble  Madam^  to  withdraw 
Inr^>  your  private  Chamber ;  we  (hail  give  yoa 
The  full  caufe  of  our  coming. 

Queen.  Speak  it  here. 
ThcjcS  nothing  I  have  done  yet,  o'my  Cdnfdenctfi 
D.urves  a  Corner ;  would  all  other  Women 
Could  fpeak  this  with  as  free  a  Soul,  as  I  do  f 
My  Lords,  I  care  not  (fo  much  I  am  hippy 
Above  a  number)  if  my  Anions 
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Envy  and  bife  Opinion  ftt  againft  'cm, 

I  know  my  Life  fo  even.    If  yonr  fiufijitfs 

Seek  me  ouu  and  that  way  1  am  Wife  in  ; 

Out  with  it  boldly  :  Truth  loves  open  ptifing/ 

fToL  Tanuefterganmtntis  integrhaf^  Repna  SermJ^ma." 

Queen,  ©ood  my  Lordj^  no  Latin  \ 
I  am  not  fuch  a  Truant  fiffce  my  comjng. 
As  not  to  know  the  Language  I  have  liy'd  in: 
A  ftrarge  Tongue  makes  my  caiaft  more  ftrange^ftilpicious: 
Pray  fpeak  in  EngUfb  \  here  are  fonie  will  thank  you. 
If  you  fpeak  truth,  for  their  poor  Miftrefsf^ke ; 
Believe  me  (he  has  hid  much  wrong.     Lord  Cardmalt 
The  wiiling*ft  Sin  I  ever  yet  committed, 
May  be  abfolv'd  in  Eng/iiijh. 

WoL  Noble  Lady, 
I  am  forry  my  Integrity  (boDld  breed 
(And  Service  to  his  Majefty  and  you) 
So  deep  Su(picion»  where  all  Faith  wa$  mcaiit ; 
Wc  come  not  by  the  way  of  Aceuf?tiop, 
To  taint  that  Honour  every  good  Tongue  hleiTfs  \ 
Nor  to  betray  you  any  way  xo  Sorrow, 
You  have  too  much,  good  Lady :  But  to  kpow 
How  you  (land  minded  in  the  weighty  Pifference 
Between  ibe  King  and  you,  aod  to  deliver» 
Lii(e  free  and  honeft  Men,  our  juft  Opinions, 
And  comforts  to  your  Caufe* 

Cam.  Moft  honoured'  Madam> 
My  Lord  oiTotk^  out  of  his  noble  Nature, 
Zeal  and  Obedience,  hetlill  bore  your  @race» 
Forgectiog,  like  \  good  Map*  your  late  Cenfure 
Both  of  his  Truth  and  bim^  ("which  wi^s  too.  far) 
Offers,  as  I  do,  ia  a  figo  of  Peace^ 
His  Service  and  his  CounfcL 

Queen.  To  betray  me. 
My  Lords,  I  thank  you  both  for  your  gQod  will^ 
Ye  fpeak  like  honeft  Men,  pr^ay  ®od  ye  prove  <o^ 
But  how  to  make  ye  fuddenly  ao  Aniwer 
In  fuch  a  point  of  weighr,  fo  near  mine  Honoiir, 
(More  near  my  Life,  I  fear)  with  my  weak  Wit^ 
Aq^ to  fuch  Men  of  Graytfy  and  Learnings 
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In  truth  I  koov  no%,    I  wis  fee  at  work 

Among  xqy  Ma4d$^  lull  litclc^  Qod  khovs>  lookio^ 

Either  for  fuch  Mcp,,Oirrucb  Bufinefs; 

For  her  fake  that  l  bay^  bWf  &r  I  feel 

The  laft  fit  of  my  Gre^tmA,  good  your  <5races. 

Let  me  have  Time  apil  CounciTfor  mv  Caufe  t 

AUsj  I  am  a  Vf^mao  frtendlors,  hopelcfs, 

PFiL  Madam, 
You  wrong  thf  King's  Love  vhh  ihofe  Feirs^ 
Your  Hopis  aed  Frieods  are  in^sitet 

Qmccu.  In  Efigloftd^ 
But  little  for  my  profit  %  Can  you  think,  tord# 
That  any  EngUfi  Man  dare  givf  me  CoUAfel  { 
Or  be  a  known  Fria^d  'gainft  hia  Highne6  pleafarff 
Though  \k%  hf  growp  fo  defperat^  ^o  pe  honeft^ 
And  live  a  Subjed  ?  Nay  forfoorh*  my  Friends*  r 

They  that  muft  weigh  out  ffly  Afflidions, 
They  thtf  mj  truft  muft  grow  to,  live  not  here. 
They  %re,  as  aU  my  other  CQm£ort$>  far  hence 
In  mine  own  Coi^ntry,  hotAu 

Cam.  I  w.ould  your  Grace 
Would  leave  your  Griefs,  and  take  my  Cpunfd^ 

QuHH.  Hov,  Sicf 

C4m.  Put  your  main  Caufe  into  the  King'a  Ptctt^6tioh$ 
He's  loving  and  n^oft  gracious*    *TwiU  be  much 
Both  for  yoqr  Hoiiour  better,  and  your  Cauie  : 
For  if  the  Trial  of  the  Law  Q*ar-take  ye« 
You'll  part  away  di%rac'd4 

fFoL  He  telia  you  rightly* 

Queen.  Ye  feU  miS  what^c  wHh  for  both,  my  Ruin: 
Is  this  your  Chriftian  Couui^  i  Out  upon  yc» 
Heav'n  is  above  all  yet ;  ther^  fits  a  Judge, 
That  no  King  can  corrupt. 

Cdm.  Your  Rage  miftakcs  us. 

Queen.  The  more  fliame  for  jre }  hofy  Men  I  thougHt  yt» 
Upon  my  Soul,  two  reverend  Cardinal  Virtues; 
But  Cardinal  Sins,  and  hollow  Hearts,  I  fear  ye: 
Mend  'em  for  (hzme,  my  Lords  t  Is  this  your  comfort} 
The  Cgtdial  thu  ye  bring  a  wretched  Lady  ? 
A  Woman  loft  among  ye,  laqgh'd  ar,  fcorn'd  t 
I  will  Qot  wUh  ye  half  my  Miferies. 

Q  a     ^  I 
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I  have  more  Charity.    But  fay  I  warn'dye  ) 
Take  heed,  for  Heav'ns  fake  take  heed,  left  at  ontfe 
The  burthen  of  my  Sorrows  fall  upon  y^» 

WoL  Madam»  this  is  a  meer  Difirafliibny  '^ 
You  turn  the  Good  we  offer  into  Erivy* 

Queen.  Ye  turmne  into  nothing.     Wo  upon  yei 
AnTall  fuch  falfe  Profeflbrs.    Would  you  hav^  me  -  - 
(If  you  have  any  J.uftice,  any  Pity.^   , 
If  ye  be  any  thing,  but  Churchmenij  Habits) 
Put  my  fick  Caufe  into  his  Hands  that  hares  mei 
Alas,  h'as  banilhM  me  his  Bed  already^ 
His  Love  too,  long  ago.     I  am  old,  my  Lords^ 
And  all  the  Fellowftiipl  ho|d  now  with  him 
Is  only'by  Obedience.  '  What  can  happen  *       \ 
To  me,  above  this  wretchednefs  f  All  your'Studies 
Make  me  a  Curfe,  like  this. 

Cam.  Your  fears  are  woffe.  ■■ 

Oneen.  Hzvt  I  liv'd  this  long  (let  me  fpeak  my  fclf. 
Since  Virtue  finds  no  Friends)  a  Wife>  a  tru^  one? 
A  Woman  (I  dare  fay  without  Vain-glory) 
Never  yet  branded  ^ith  Sufpicion  t 
Have  I,  with  all  my  full  Affeftions 
Still  met  the  King  I  lov*d  him  next  Heav*n^  obey'd  hiio 
Been,  out  of  fondnefs,  fuperftitibus  to  him  ? 
Almoft  forgot  my  Prayers  to  content  him  / 
And  am  I  tnus  rewarded  ?  'tis  not  well,  Lords. 
Bring  me  a  copflatft  Woman  to  her  Husband, 
One  that  ne'er  dream'd  a  Joy,  beyond  his  pleafure* 
And  to  that  Woman,  when  flie  has  done  mod, 
Sfeir  will  I  add  an  Honour  j  a  great  Patience, 

IVol.  Madam,  you  wander  from  the  good 
IVc  aim  at. 

Oueen»  My  Lord, 
dare  not  make  tny  felf  Ca  guilty. 
To  give  ap  willingly  that  noble, Title 
four  Mafter  wed  me  to  :  Nothing  but  Death 
ih^ll  e-cr  divorce  my  Dignities. 
TVoL  Pray,  bear  me- — ^ 

Oneen.  Would  I  had  never  trod  this  Englifh  Earth, 
3r  felt  the  Flatteries  that  grow  upon  it : 
Te  have  Angels  Faces,  but  Heav'n  knows  your  Hearts. 
;  Wha 
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What^  (hall  become  of  me  now  t  wretched  Lady  I 

I  am  ilirinoft  unhappy  Woman  living. 

Alas,  poor  Wenches,  where  are  now  your  Fortunes  f  ' 

.     .   [To  her  Women. 
Ship-wrack'd  upon  a  Kingdom,  where^  no  Pity, 
No  Friends,  no  Hope,  no  Kmdred  weep  for  me  f 
Almoft  no  Grave  allow'd  mc  ?  like  the  Lilly, 
That  once  was  Miftrefs  of  the  Field,  and  flourilhM, 
rir^ang  my  Head,^and  perifli* 

WoL  If  your  Grace 
Could  but  be  brought 'to  know  our  Ends  are  hone  ft, 
You'll  feel  more  conifort.  Why  ftipuFd  we,  good  Lady^ 
Upon  what  caufe  wrong  you  ?  Ali$,  our  Places, 
The  way  of  our  Profcffion  is  againft  it ;  - 
We  arc  to  curefuch  Sorrows,  not  to  fow^erii.  ^ 
For  goodnefs  fake  confider  what  you  dp,      ' 

How  you  may  hurt  your  felf,  ay,  utterly 

Grow  from  the  King's  Acquamtancfe,  by  this  Carriage.. 

The  Hearts  of  Princes  kifs  Obedience, 

So  much  they  love  it :  But  to  (lubborn  Spirit?,       '  • ;-  * 

They  fwell  and  grow  as  terrible  as  Storms* 

I  know  you  have  a  gentle,  noble  Tempert 

A  Soul  as  even  as  a  Calm ;  pray  think  us, 

Thofe  we  prof efs,  pQace-makers,  Friends  and  Servants^ 
(Urn.  Madam,  you'll  $iid  it  fo : 

You  wrong  your  Virtues 

With  thefe  weak  Womens'fears.     A  Noble  Spirit, 

As  yours  was,  put  into  you  ever  cafts 

Such  doubts  as  falfe  Coin  from  iri   .  The  King  loves  you* 

Beware  you  lofe  it  not ;  for  us  (if  you  pJeafe 

To  truft  us  in  your  Bufinefs)  we  are  ready 

To  ufe  our  ucmoft  Studies  in  your  Service. 
Queen.  Do  what  you  will,  my  Lords;  i     ^      ' 

And  pray  forgive  me. 

If  I  hive  us'd  my  felf  unmannerly ; 

You  know  I  am  a  Woman,  lacking  wft 

To  make  a  fecmly  anfwer  to  fuch  Perfons^ 

Pray  do  my  Service  to  his  Majefty, 

He  has  my  Heart  ycf,  and  Ihall  have  my  P/ayers^ 

While  I  fliall  have  my  Life.     Come,  Reverend  Fatherjj^. 
Rcftow  your  Counicls  on  me.'   She  now  begs  . 

Q  $  That 
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That  littlft  thought  Ifrhen  QM  fet  fodtlftg  here. 

She  Ihould  h>vc  bought  her  Dignities  fo  deaf.       L%^» 

S  C  E  N  E     IL 

Enter  the  Dnki  $/  Horfolk/  Dnkf  i^f  Suffolk,  Z^ir^  Surrey^ 
4^  Lord  ChambcrUi^ 

Nor.  If  you  will  now  unite  in  your  Comp!atnts» 
Ar.d  t  Acrhcm  with  i  Conftancy>  the  Cardi^^ 
Can?ii^  uand  under  ihcm.     If  you  omit 
7  he  offer  of  this  lioie,  I  cannot  pi omife, 
But  that  you  (hall  fuftain  more  new  DifgrtceSt 
.With  chefc  you  bear  already. 

Stir.  I  am  joyful 
To  meet  the  Icaft  Occafion  that  may  give  me 
Remembrance  of  my  t^athet-in^Iaw  the  Duhe, 
,To  be  reveng'd  on  nim> 

5W/.  Which  of  the  Peers 
Have  uncontemn^d  gone  by  him»  or  at  Icau  . 
Strangely  neglcaedl  When  did  he  regard 
The  ftamp  of  Noblenefs  in  any  Perfon 
Out  of  bimfelf  ? 

Osam.  My  Lords,  you  fpeak  your  Plcafures: 
What  he  deferves  of  you  and  me,  I  know : 
What  we  can  do  him  (ihough  row  the  rime 
Gives  way  to  us)  I  much  fear.    If  you  caooot 
Bar  bisaccefs  to  th'King,  never  attempt 
Any  thing  on  himj  for  he  hath  a  witchcraft 
Over  the  King  in's  Tongue. 

Nor.  O  fear  him  not. 
His  Spell  in  that  is  out;  the  King  hath  found 
Matter  againft  him  that  for  ever  mars 
The  Hony  of  his  Language*    No,  he*^ftttkd. 
Not  to  come  oflF,  in  his  high  Difpleafuw. 

Sur.  Sir, 
I  (hould  be  glad  to  hear  fuch  News  as  this 
Once  every  hour. 

Nor,  Believe  it,  this  is  true. 
In  the  Divorce,  his  contrary  Proceedings 
Are  all  unfolded  y  wherein  he  appears. 
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As  I  would  wifli  inioe  Enemy. 

Sht.  How  cattle 
His  Praftices  toh^ht/ 

Smfi  Moll  ftrangely. 

Sur.  O  how  ?  hOw  i 

Snf.  The  Cardinafs  Letter*  to  the  P^pc  tnifcarried. 
And  came  to  th'Eye  o'rh'King,  wherein  Was  read, 
How  that  the  Cardinal  din  mtreat  his  Holinefs 
To  ftay  the  Judgment  o'th*  Divorce ;  for  if 
It  did  take  placet  ^.  ^^*  quoth  he»  perceive 
My  King  is  tangled  in  Atfcdion,  to 
A  Creature  of  the  Qiuefert%  Lady  Anne  Bnllen.      | 

Sur.  Ha's  the  King  tbit  ? 

Sftf  Believe  It. 

Sur.  Wia  this  W6fk? 

Cham.  The  King  id  this  perceives  him,  how  he  coifts 
And  hedges  hh?  own  viray.     But  in  this  Poiot, 
Ail  his  tricks  founder*  and  he  brings  his  Phyfick 
After  his  Patient's  death ;  the  Kuig  already 
Hath  married  the  ftif  Lidy. 

Sur.  Would  he  had. 

Stff.  May  you  be  happy  id  your  wiih,  my  Lord, 
For  I  profcfs  you  have  it, 

Sht.  Now  all  my  joy 
Trace  the  ConjiUiftion. 

Suf  My  Aartntd*t.  '    ^ 

Nor.  All  Mens. 

Suf.  There's  ordcf  ^heh  for  het  Coronation: 
Marry  this  is  but  young,  and  iriay  be  left 
To  fomc  Ears  unrecounted.    But,  my  Lords, 
She  is  a  galhnt  Creature,  and  compleat 
In  Mind  and  Feature,  I  perfuade  me  from  her 
Will  fall  fomc  RIeffing  to  this  Land,  which  (ha)( 
In  it  be  mcmorte*d. 

Snr.  But  will  the  Kirig 
Digcft  this  Letter  of  the  Cardinal's? 
The  Lord  forbid. 

Nor.  Marry,  Amen. 

S»f.  No,  no: 
There  be  Atee  Wafps  that  bu2  about  his  Nofe; 
Witt  taake  this  fting  the  fooner.    Cardiflal  Ciw/</m 

Q4  Is 
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Is  ftpln  away  to  Rome^  bath  ta'en  no  leave» 
Hath  left  the  Cauf  to  th'King  unhapdled,  an4 
Is  pofted  as  the  A^>ent  of  our  Cirdinalt 
To  fecond  all  his  Plot.     I  do  affurc  you. 
The  ?:ing  cry'd  Ha  /  at  this, 

Cham.  Now  God  incenfe  hioii 
And  let  him  cry  Ha«  louder^ 

Non  But,  my  Lord, 
When  returns  Cr^nmcr  f 

Suf.  He  is  returned  with  his  OpinionSj  w^ich 
Have  fatisfy'd  the  King  for  his  Divorce, 
Gathered  from  all  the  famous  Colleges 
Almoft  in  Chriftendom ,  fliortly,  I  believe. 
His  fecond  Marriage  (hall  be  publiih'd,  and 
Her  Coronation^     Katharine  no  more 
Shall  be  caird  Queen,  but  Princefs  Dows^gcft 
A  Widow  to  Prince  Arthur . 

Nor.  This  fame  Cranmer% 
A  worthy  Fellow,  send  hith  u'en  much  paiQ 
In  the  King's  Bufinefs* 

Suf.  He  has,  and  we  iJiaH  fe«  him» 
For  it, 'an  Archbifliop. 

Nor.  So  I  hear. 

$uf.  'Tis  fo. 

Enter  Wolfey  and  CromweU 
The  Cardinal. 

iJor.  Obferve,  obferve,  l;ie's  moody* 

WoL  The  Packet,  Cr^wa^^i;, 
Gav't  you  the  Kmg  ? 

Crom.  To  his  own  Hand,  in*s  Bed-cbamber« 

WoL  Look'd  he  o'th*  infidc  of  the  Paper? 

Crom.  Prefently, 
He  did  unftsl  them,  and  the  firft  he  view'4« 
He  did  it  with  a  ferious  Mind;  a  heed 
Was  in  his  Countenance.     You  he  bad 
Attend  him  here  this  Morning. 

Wol,  Is  he  ready  to  come  Abroad? 

Crom.  I  ihink  by  this  he  is, 

WW*  Leave  pie  a  while.,  [£Ari/ Cromw 

It  (ball  be  to  the  Dutchefs  ot  jilenfon^  [JJii 

The  French  King's  Sifte^r  ^  ^e  (hall  marry  her, ' 
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Jnne  BnUen  J—No,  Vll  mjlnne  Bullens  for  him,— ^ — * 
There's  more  in't  than  fair  Vifage— Bii</fc»!— — 
No^  well  no  Bi»//rj»i ——Speedily  I  wifti 
To  hear  from  Romt-^ — the  Marchioncfs  oiPcmbro^J^--'^^ 

JVir.  He's  difcooceotcd. 

Suf.  May  be  he  hears  the  King 
Does  whet  his  anger  tp  hinu 

Swr.  Sharp  enough, 
Lordfor  thy  Juftice» 

WoL  \jifidt.']  The  late  Queen's  Gentle  woman  I 
A  Knight's  Daughter  1 

To  be  her  Miftrefs's  Miftrefsl  the  Queen's  Queen  1~-^ 
This  Candle  burns  not  clear,  'tis  I  mud  fnuff  it, 
Then  out  it  goes-— -What  tho^igh  I  know  her  virtuouii  j 
And  wellrdeferving  f  yet  I  know  her  for 
A  fplecny  Lutheran*  and  not  wko^m  to 
Our  Caufe  !•— - — that  (he  (hould  lye  i'th'  Bofom  of 
Our  hard-rul'd  King!— r* Again,  there  isfprung  u^ 
An  Heretick,  an  arch  one;  Cranmeff  one 
Hath  crawl'd  into  the  favour  of  the  King, 
And  h  his  Oracle. 

N§rf.  He's  vex'd  at  fomethirtg. 

Enter  King^  reading  of  a  Schedule. 

Smr.  I  would  'twere  forocthing  that  would  fret  the  firing 
The  Mafter-cord  on's  Heart. 

Snf.  The  King,  the  King. 

King.  What  piles  of  Wealth  bath  he  accumulated 
To  his  own  Portion!  and  what  cxpence  by  ith*  hout 
Seems  to  flow  from  him !  how  i'th'name  of  Thrift 
Does  he  rake  this  together!  Now,  my  Lords, 
Saw  you  the  Cardinal  ? , 

Nor.  My  Lord,  we  have 
Stood  here  obferving  him.    Some  firange  Commotion 
Is  in  his  Brain ;  he  bites  his  Lips  and  flarts, 
Stops  on  a  fuaden,  looks  upon  the  Ground, 
Then  lays  his  Finger  on  his  Temple  ^  ftraight 
Springs  out  into  faft  Gate,  then  flops  again. 
Strikes  his  Breaft  bard,  and  then  anon,  he  calls 
His  Eye  jgainft  t)ie  Mcon,  in  moft  firange  Pofiures 
We  have  feen  him  fet  himfelf* 

King.  It  may  well  be, 

"There 
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There  is  a  Mutiny  in*s  mincf.    This  Morning, 
Papers  of  SttW  lie  fent  itie  to^nrfJ,  ^ 
As  I  requir'df;  and  wdf  yon  wfcat  I  foMd 
Tbere^  on  my  Confcience  ftie  unwtrrii^glyi 
ForSoth  an  Iflv^fltOfy,  thn*  Ittpbrdn^ 
The  feveral  parcels  of  hts  Plate,  hfe  Trwfiite^         -. 
Rich  StuflFs  and  Ornamentt  tf  Hmfflford,  wWcb^ 
I  find  at  fucli  a  proad  Rate,  tbir  it  dul-()»tahi 
Poffeffion  of  a  Subjcft.  ' 

Nor.  ic's  Heaven's  willf 
Some  Spirit  put  this  Paper  in  tbePacjkef^ 
To  blefs.  your  Eye  wiihal.  ^ 

King.  If  we  did  think 
His  ContempKtlrtns  were  above  t^e  Carthf 
And  fix*d  on  fpiritual  Objeft^  he  ftloatd  ftitt 
Dwell  in  his  Mufifigs,  but  I  tin  afraid 
His  thinkings  are  below  the  Moon,  nbr  worth 
His  ferious  confidcfinp. 

Hetakfi  his  Siat»  whi/pirs  Lovc}>  ii^ho  goest4  Wolfey. 

WoL  Heaven  forgive  me 

Ever  God  blefs  your  Highncfs »— 

King.  Good  my  Lord, 
You  arc  full  of  heavenly  Stnflf    f^d  bcai' rti?  lAM*nioiy 
Of  your  beft  Graces,  in  VourM?nd;  e^dwHkh 
You  were  now  running;  o*er;  you  have  fcarC^  tiUte 
To  fteal  from  fpirif  al  leifure,  a  brief  fpirt 
To  keep  your  earthly  Audit,  fure  iri  that 
I  deem  you  an  ill  Husband,  and  ztti  gtad 
To  have  you  therein  my  Companion, 

ffoL  Sir, 
For  Holy  OfHces  I  have  a  time ;  time 
To  think  upon  the  part  of  Bufinefsj  which 
I  bear  I'th' State;  and  Nature  does  require 
Her  times  of  Prcfervation,  which  perforce 
I  her  frail  Son,  amongft  my  Brethren  mortd, 
Muft  pive  my  tendance  to. 
Ki»7.  You  have  faid  welL 
JVoU  And  ever  may  your  Highnels  yoke  togecher^ 
As  I  will  lend  you  caufe,  my  doing  well, 
Wirh  my  well  fayinp. 
King.  Tis  well  f»id  agairr. 

And 
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And  *ti$  a  kind  of  good  Deed  to  fay  wd^i  ^ 
And  ycc  Wordsard  Ao  Dseds,    My  Father  lov'd yoti» 
H«  (kid  he  did^  and  With  tUs  Deed  did  crown 
His  Wtifd  upon  yea.    Since  I  h«d  my  Office 
I  have  kept  you  next  my  Heart,  bavcf  ool  alone 
ImpIoyM  ytiu  where  high  Profits  might  come  hom^^ 
But  par'd  my  prcftnc  Havti^^^  to  btftow 
My  Bounties  upob  you.  ' 

IFoL  What  (boald  tfaM  mean  i  {jffUi. 

Snr.  The  Lord  increafe  this  Bafincfs.  {JIfiJi. 

King.  Have  I  not  made  you  , 
The  prime  Man  of  the  Scitei  I  pay  you  tell  mei 
If  what  I  now  In-onoubcn  you  have  found  true.: 
And  if  you  may  confcfi  it,  fay  withal 
If  you  arc  to  bound  to  us,  or  no.    What  fay  you/       *- 

Wik  My  Sovereign,  I  confefa  your  Royal  Graces 
Showt'd  on  me  dail^*havc  been  inorc  than  could 
My  ftudied  purpofes  require,  which  wei^t 
Beyond  all  Man's  eikieavt>ur$«    My  endeavours^ 
Have  ever  come  too  fiittrt  of  my  defires. 
Yet  fiird  with  tny  Abilities:  Mine  own  Ends 
Have  been  (^  that  evermore  they  pointed 
To  th*  good  of  yottr  ntofl  Sacred  Paffon,  and 
The  profit  of  €M-Srtfte :  For  your  great  Graces 
Heap'd  upon  me^  ^di^  Uhdef^rver,  I 
Can  nothing  rlindcr  btH  Allegiabt  Thanks, 
My  Prayers  to  dea^n  for  youj  my  Loyalty, 
Which  everkas^  vid  ^^er  ihall  be  growing. 
Till  Death,  thit  Winter,  kill  if. 

King.  Fairly  anfv^erM: 
A  Loyal  and  Obedient  SubjeA  is 
Therein  illuftrlted,  fhe  Honour  of  it 
Does  pay  the  h&  of  it,  if  i'th'  contrary 
Thefoulnefs  is  the  Pimtfliment*     I  prefume^ 
That  15  my  H%xA  has  open'd  Bounty  to  you. 
My  Heart  dropped  Love,  my  PosirVrai/i'd  Honour,  more 
On  you,  than  any;  lb  your  Hand  add  Heart, 
Your  Bi'ain,  ti^  every  Fundion  of  your  Power, 
Should,  notwitbftanding  that  your  bond  of  Duty, 
As  'twere  in  Love's  particular,  be  more 
To  "me,  your  Friend,  than  any. 

mi. 
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mt.  I  do  profcfs, 
Tha^  for  your  Highnefs  good,  I  ever  laboured 
More  than  mine  own;  That  am  I^  have  boen)  and  will  be: 
Though  all  the  World  fliould  cradc  their  duty  to  you. 
And  throw  it  from  their  Soul ;  though  perils  did 
Abound,  as  thick  as  thought  cotild  make  'em»  ancf 
Appear  in  forms  more  h#rrid;  yer>  my  Duty» 
As  doth  a  Rock  againft  the  chiding  Flood* 
Should  the  approach  of  thi^  wild  River  breaks 
And  ftand  un(haken  yours* 

Kin^*  *Tis  noble  ipoken; 
Take  notice  Lords,  be  has  a  loyal  Breaft, 
|k>r  you  have  &en  ham  open't.     Read  o'er  thisj^     ' 
Afid  after  this,  and  then  to  Breakf aft  with 
What  appetite  you  may.   . 

[^Exii  Kingy  frmning  upon  Cardinal  Wolfcy,  the  No&lii 
throng  after  him  whifpering  andfmilimg^ 

WoL  What  (hould  this  mean  f  . 
What  fudcien  Anger's  this  i  How  have  I.rcap*d  it? 
Be  parted  frowning  from  me,  as  if  Ruin 
l^e^p'd  from  his  Eyes.  So  looks  the  chafed  Lion     . 
Vpon  the  daring  Huntfman  that  has  gali'd  him> 
Then  makes  him  nothing*  I  muft  read  this  Paper  t 
I  fear,  the  Story  of  his  Anger— *^*Tis  ib — ^-^- 
This  Paper  has  undone  me-— ^'Ti$  th*  Account 
Of  all  that  World  of  Wealth  rhavedraw;n  together 
For  mine  owaends,  indeed  to  gain  the Papedom» 
And  fee  my  Friends  in  Rome.    O  Negligence f 
Fit  far  a  Fool  to  fall  by  ••  What  crofs  Devil 
Made  me  pnt  this  main  Secret  in  the  Packet 
I  fent  the  King;   Is  there  no  way  to  cure  this; 
No  rew,  device  to  beat  this  from  his  Brains; 
I  knew  'twill  ftirhim  ftronglyj/  yet  I  know 
A  way,  if  it  take  right,  in  fpight  of  Fortune 

Will  bring  me  off  again.  What's  this -7i  tht  Popei 

The  Letter,  a5  I  live,  with  all  the  Bufine&    . 

I  writ  to's  Holinefs.     Nay,  then  farcwd; 

I  have  t^uch'd  the  hi^heft  point  of  all  my  Greatnefi% 

And  fJ^omtha  full  Meridian  of  ray  Glory, 

I  h^fte  now  to  m;^  Sej:ting.  f  (ball  fall     ' 

lilc 
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Like  I  bright  Ezbalatioa  in  the  Evenings 
And  no  Man  fee  me  more* 

Enter  to  Wolfey,  the  Dukes  of  Norfolk  Mnd  Stttfolk^  the  EM 
(^/Surrey,'  and  the  herd  ChambetUAn^ 

Net.  Hear  the  King's  pleafure.  Cardinal^ 
Who  commands  you 
To  render  up  the  great  Seal  prefcntly 
Into  our  hands,  ^^  to  confine  your  felf 
To  Ajber^houfe^  my  Lord  of  Winchefter^s^ 
Till  you  hear  further  from  his  Highnefs. 

JVel.  Stay: 
Where's  yoiir  Commiffion,  Lords  f  words  cannot  carry 
Authority  fo  mighty. 

Snf.  Who  dare  crofs  'ero^  ' 
Bearing  the  King's  Will  from  his  Mouth  exprefly  f 

WeL  *TiU  I  find  more  than  will,  or  words  to  do  it» 
I  mean  your  Malice,  know,  Officious  Lords^ 
I  dare,  and  muft  deny  it.     Now  I  feel 
Of  what  courfe  Metal  ye  are  molded  '     *■        Envyt 
How  eagerly  ye  follow  my  Difgrace, 
As  if  it  fed  ye,  and  hbw  fleek  and  wanton 
Ye  appear  in  every  thing  may  bring  my  Ruint 
Follow  your  envious  Courfes,  Men  of  Malice; 
You  have  a  Chriftian  warrant  for  'em,  and  no  doubt 
In  time  will- find  their  fit  Rewards.    That  Seal 
You  ask  with  fuch  a  Violence,  the  King, 
Minet  and  your  Mafter,  with  his  own  hand  gave  tnet 
Bad  me  enjoy  ir,  with  the  Place,  and  Honours 
During  my  life;  and  to  confirm  his  goodnefs» 
Ty'd  it  by  Letters  Patents.     Now,^  who'll  xikt  it? 

Sier.  The  King  that  gave.  it. 

TPpl.  It  muft  be  himfelf  then. 

&r.  Thou  art  a  proud  Traitor,  Prieft. 

W0I.  Proud  Lord,  thou  lyeftj 
Within  thefe  forty  hours,  Surrey  durft  better 
Have  burnt  that  Tongue,  than  faid  fo. 

Sur.  Thy  Ambition, 
Thou  fcarlet  S  nner,  robb'd  this  bewailing  Land 
Of  noble  Buckingham^  my  Farhtr-in-Law: 
The  Heads  of  all  thy  Brother  Cardinalsi 

^  Witk 
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I  thy  b^ft  pirts  bouqd  tegi^tor, 

air  of  his.     Plague  of  yguf  FcJicy^ 
ity  for  Ireland, 

\xt  \  from  the  JCing,  from  aJl 
nwcy  on  the  faulit  th&i|  gav^ft  hin): 

GoodncH,  out  of  hply  Pijy^ 
an  Axe.  ' 

lUclfe   , 

em  Uj  upon  ipv  Credits 
ftlft.    T  he  Duke  by  Uw 

How  innocent  I  was 
E^alice  inhisendf 
d  foul  Caufe  can  witnef$. 
»rds,  Lord>  l.(bouId  teilyqui 
lone ftyt  as  Honoun 

Loyalty,  and  Truth 
9iy  ever  Royal  Mafter^ 
r  Man  than  Surrej  can  he« 
B  Follies* 

9 

i^i}:,  protedsyou* 

« 

€•  Blood  of  thee  elfe.    My  torrfg, 
ar  this  Arrogance? 
w?  If  we  live  thus  csanely, 
y  a  pieire  of  Scailet, 
^t  his  Grace  go  forward, 
^  Cipf  like  hnh* 
s 

»ach. 
)odnefs 

.ands-wealth  into  one^ 
i  Cardinal,  by  Ejctottipo; 
ir' intercepted  Packets 
^  agaidfttbe  Kinf ;  your  goodDtf^, 
«,  fiiall  be  inoft  notoripu^ 
as  you  are  truly  uoble, 
ommooGorKl,  the  State 
iliry,  our  Iffuesi 

II  fcarce  be  Genllemen* 

im  of  his  Sins^  the  Articfe$ 

Colleaed 
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ColleAed  from  bis  Life.    I^  ftartit  you 

Worfe  thtn  the  farring  BcB,  whto  the  brovo  Wench 

Lay  kiffing  in  your  Arms,  Lord  Cardinaf. 

IVqL  How  much  m^thinks  I  could  defpife  this  Man, 
But  that  I  am  bound  in  Charity  agatfift  it. 

Nor.  Tbofe  Articlesj  my  Lord,  arc  in  the  King's  Hands 
But  thus  mncht  they  are  foul  omes^ 

Wol.  So  much  fairer 
And  fporlefs  (hall  mine  Jnaocence  arifei 
When  the  King  Imows  my  Truth. 

Sur^  This  cannot  fa vc  you: 
I  thank  my  Meitory^  1  yet  remember 
Some  of  thcfe  Articles,  and  out  they  (hall. 
Now,  if  ydu  ci.n  blufti,  and  cry  Guilty,  Cardtnal, 
You'll  fhew  « little  Hcmefty. 

Wol.  Speak  on.  Sir,  •  : 

I  dare^ur  wprft  Objcftions:  If  I  bluih,  ^ 

It  is  to  fee  a  NoMeman  want  Manners. 

Sftr.  I  had  rather  want  thofe,  than  my  flead; 
Have  at  you* 

Firil,  that  without  th^  KTng*^  aflent^rfmowM^ey 
You  wrought  to  be  aXegat,  by  whkh  power 
You  maimVI  the  Jurifiidion  of  all  Biihops. 

Nor.  Then,  tjiac  in  aH  you  wt it  to  Xemg^  or  elfe 
To  foreign  Prince*,  E^o  f^  Rex  mems  ' 
Was  ftill  inrcrjb'd',  in  whidi  you  brougltt  the  Kiag 
To  be  your  Servant, 

$nf.  Then,  that  without  the  knowledge 
Either  of  King  or  Council,  when  you  w<nt 
Ambaflador  to  the  Emperor,  you  made  hoM 
To  carry  into  FUndcrs  the  great  Seaf. 

J«r.  /urn,  You  fcnt  a  large  Commiffioo 
To  Gregory  de  CdffkUSf  to  conclude. 
Without  the  King's  WiM,  or  the  States  alowance^ 
A  i;.eague  between  his  Highnefi  and  Ferrara. 

Suf.  That  out  of  meer  Ambition,  you  have  caus-d 
Your  Holy-Hat  to  be  ftamp'd  on  the  King's  Coin. 

Sar.  Then,  that  you  have  fcnt  innumerable  fubftance^ 
By  what  means  got  I  leave  to  your  own  Confcience, 
To  fumifh  Rome^  and  to  prepare  the  ways 
You  have  for  Dignities,  to  the  iheer  undoing 
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kingdom.     Many  more  there  are 
t  they  are  of  you,^  and  odious, 
lint  my  Mouch  wich« 
>  nay  Lord,  . 

ailing  Man  too  far;  'tis  Virtue/ 
ye  open  to  the  Laws,  Jet  theni» 
drred  hiip.     My  Heart  weep$  to  fee  hifri 
his  great  Self.  ,  ; 

rgive  hinv  . 

d  Cardinal,  the  King^s  further  pleafure  ist 
thofe  things  you  have  doneof  late, 
wer  Legatine,  within  this  Kingdom, 
compafs  pf  a  Praemunire »  ■     i 
)re  fucb  a  Writ  be  fued  againfl:  you, 
1  your  Goods,  Lands,  Te.;»ement$, 
whatfoeveri  and  to  be 
King's  Protedion.    Thi!;  is  my  Charge* 
I  fo  we'll  leave  you  to  your  Medita^ons 
better,  ^  For  your  ftubbbrn  anfwer    < 
iving  back  the  great  Seal  to  us, 
lall  know  it,  and,  no  doubt,  fliall  thank  you. 
iFell,  my  little  good  Lord  Cardinal. 

lExeMnt  all  bm  Wolfcyi 
rewel  to  the  little  good  you  bear  me. 
ong  farewel  to  all  my  Greatnefs. 
late  of  Man ;  to  day  he  puts  fprth 
.eaves  of  Hopes,  to  morrow  Bloflbms, 
s  blushing  Honours  thick. upon  him : 
ay  comes  4  Froft,  a  killing  Froft, 
e  thinks,  good  eafie  Man,  full  furely 
s  is  a  ripening,  nips  his  Koot, 
falls,  as  I  do«     I  have  ventured, 
anton  Boys  that  fwim  on  Bladders, 
ummers  \r)  a  Sea  of  Glory, 
ndmy  depth:  my  high-blown  Pride 
>ke  under  me,  and  now  has  lefc  me 
old  with  Service,  to  the  mercy 
ream,  that  muil  for  ever  hide  me. 
md  glory  of  the  World,  I  hate  ye, 
irt  new  open'd.     Oh  how  wretched 
4an  that  hangs  on  Piinccs  Favours?    • 

There 
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There  is  betwixt  that  finilc  we  would  alpire  toi  ^ 
That  fwcct  Afpcft  of  Princes,  and  their  ruin^ 
More  pangs  and  fears  than  Wars  or  Womtn  ha\rc: 
And  when  he  falls,  he  falls  like  Lucifer, 
Never  to  hope  again. 

Enter  Cromwell  Jtanding  ama^d. 
Why,  how  now  CromweU  \ 

Crom.  I  have  no  power  to  fpeak.  Sir. 

WiL  Whit,  amazed 
At  my  Misfortunes?  Can  thy  Spirit  wonder 
A  great  Man  fhould  dechne.    Nay,  and  you  wccpi 
I  am  fairn  indeed. 

Crom.  How  docs  your  Grace? 

mi.  Why,  well;  * 
Never  fo  truly  happy,  my  good  Cromwell,^ 
I  know  my  felf  now, 'and  I  feel  within  me 
A  Peace  above  all  JBarthly  Dignities, 
A  ftill  and  quiet  Confcience.     The  King  has  cur'd  me» 
I  humbly  thank  his  Grace;  and  from  thefe  Shoulders 
This  ruinM  Pillar,  out  of  pity,  taken  ^- 

A  load  would  fink  a  Navy,  too  much  Honour. 

0  'tis  a  Burden,  Cromwell,  'tis  a  Burdeti 
Too  heavy  for  a  Man,  that  hopes  for  Heaven. 

Crom.  I  am  glad  your  Grace 
Has  made  that  right  ufe  of  it. 
fToU  I  hope  I  have: 

1  am  able  now,  methink^. 

Out  of  a  fortitude  of  Soul,  I  feci, 
To  endure  more.Miferies,  and  greater  far 
Than  my  weak- hearted  Enemies  dare  offer* 
What  News  abroad! 

Crom.  The  heavieft,  and  the  worfl^ 
Is  your  difpleafure  with  the  King. 

mi.  God  blcfs  him. 

Oom.  The  next  is,  that  Sir  Thomas  Moor  is  ch^fca 
Lord  Chancellor,  in  your  place. 

Wol.  That's  fomewhat  fudden-^^*^ 
But  he's  a  learned  Man.    May  he  cbntinue 
Long  in  his  Mighnefs  favour,  and  do  Jufticft 
For  Truth's-fake,  and  his  Confcience;  that  his  Boncs^ 

yoi..IV*  r^        "         R^  When 
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7hen  he  has  run  his  courfe,  and  fleeps  in  Bteilings» 
4ay  have  a  Tomb  of  Orphans  Tears  wept  on  him. 
V hat  more? 

Crom.   That  Cranmer  is  returned  with  welcomes 
nftaird  Lord  Archbiftiop  of  Canterhurj. 

Wol.  Thai's  News  indeed* 

Crom.  Laft»  that  the  Lady  ^m;^^, 
A^hom  the  King  hath  in  fecrecy  long  married^ 
Phis  day  was  view'd  in  open^  as  his  Queen, 
Soing  CO  Chappel ;  and  the  Voice  is  now 
3nly  about  her  Coronation. 

WoL  There  was  the  weight  that  pull'd  me  down. 
3  Cromwell  J  * 

The  King  has  gone  beyond  me :  All  my  Glories 
n  that  one  Woman  I  have  loft  forever. 
^o  Sun  (hall  ever  uflier  forth  mine  Honours, 
3r  gild  again  the  noble  Troops  that  waited 
Jpon  my  Smiles.     @o  get  thee  from  me,  Cromwell^ 
am  a  poor  fallen  Man,  unworthy  now 
Tb  be  thy  Lord  and  Mafter.    Seek  the  King, 
That  Sun,  I  pray  may  never  fet  ^  I  have  tord  him^ 
^hat  and  how  true  thou  art ;  he  will  advance  thee: 
>ome  little  memory  of  me  will  ftir  him, 

know  his  noble  Natnre,  not  to  let 
Thy  hopeful  fervice  perifli  tod.     Good  Cromwell^ 
^Tegled:  him  not ;  make  ufe  now,  and  provide 
-or  thine  own  future  fafety, 

Crom.  O  my  Lord, 
Huft  I.then  leave  you  f  Muft  I  needs  fcrgo 
lo  good,  fb  noble,  and  fo  true  a  Mafter  \ 
Jear  witnef,  all  that  have  not  Hearts  of  Iron, 
Vith  what  a  Sorrow  Cromwell  leaves  his  Lord* 
The  King  ftiall  have  my  fervice;  but  my  Prayers 
""or  ever  and  for  ever  (hall  be  your^. 

JVoL  Cromwell,  I  did  not  think  to  flied  a  Tear 
n  all  my  Miferies;  but  thou  hafl  forc'd  me, 
>ut  of  thy  honeft  truth,  to  play  the  Woman, 
-ct's  dry  our  Eyes:i\nd  thus  far  hear  me^  Cromwelk 
^nd  when  I  am  forgotten,  as  I  ftiall  be, 
Lnd  fleep  in  dull  cold  Marble,  where  no  mention 
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of  me  more  muft  be  beards  Say,  J  taught  tbeej 

Say,  TFolfiy,  tbit  once  trod  the  ways  of  Glory. 

And  founded  all  the  Depths  and  Shoals  of  Honour, 

Found  thee  a  way,  out  of  bis  wrack*  to  rife  in  •* 

A  fare,  and  fafe  one,  though  thy  M after  mift  it. 

Mark  but  my  Fall,  and  that  that  ruinM  me: 

Cromwell^  I  charge  thee,  fling  away  Ambition, 

By  that  Sin  fell  the  Angels  -,  how  can  Man  theu 

The  Image  of  his  Maker,  hope  to  win  it? 

Love  thy  felf  laft>  cheri^  thofe  Hearts  that  bate  thee: 

Corruption  wins  not  more  than  Honefty. 

Scill  in  thy  right  Hand,  carry  gentle  Peace 

To  iilence  envious  Tongues.     Be  )uft,  and  fear  not. 

Let  all  the  ends  thou  aim'ft  at,  be  thy  Country's, 

Thy  God's  and  Truth's ;  then  if  thou  falFft,  O  Cromwell^ 

Thou  fairft  a  bleffed  Martyr. 

Serve  the  King ;  and  prithee  lead  me  in : 

There  take  an  Inventory  of  all  I  have. 

To  the  laft  Penny,  'tis  the  King's.     My  Robe, 

And  my  lotegrity  to  Heav*n,  is  all 

I  dare  now  call  mine  own.    p  Qromwell^  Cromwill^ 

Had  I  but  ferv'd  my  God,  with  half  the  Zeal 

I  ferv'd  my  King ;  he  would  not  in  mine  Age 

Have  left  me  naked  to  mine  Enemies. 

Crom.  Good  Sir,  have  patience. 

WW.  So  I  have.    Farcwel 
The  hopes  of  Courti  my  hopes  in  Heav'n  do  dwell. 

[ExcHnu 


ACT  IV.     S  C  E  M  E    I. 

Enter  two  GemUmtn^  meeting  one  Mother. 


I  Gen.^ 


u'SJOM^rt  well  met  once  again. 
X    1  Gen.  So  are  you* 
I  Gen.  You  come  to  take  your  Stand  here,  and  behold 
The  Lady  Annt  pafs  from  her  Coronation.  . 

1  Gen.  'Tis  all  my  Bufinefs.    At  our  laft  encounter. 
The  Duke  of  Bmkingbam  came  from  his  Trial. 

R  »  I  Gen. 
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1  Geft.  *Tis  very  true.     But  that  time  o£fer'd  Sorrow, 
This,  general  Joy.   * 

2  Gen.  Tis  well;  the  Citizens 

I  am  fure  have  (hewn  at  full  cheir  Royal  Minds, 
And  let  *em  have  their  rights,  they  are  ever  forward 
Irt  Celebration  of  this  [day  with  Shews, 
Pageants,  and  Sights  of  Honour^ 

1  Qen.  Never  greater. 

Nor  I'll  affure  you  better  taken.  Sir. 

2  Ge».  May  I  be  bold  to  ask  what  that  contains. 
The  Paper  in  your  Hands? 

1  Gen.  Yes,  *cis  the  Lift 

Qf  tliofe  that  claim  their  Offices  this  Day^ 

By  cuftom  of  the'  Coronation. 

The  Duke  of  Suf otitis  the  fir(},  and  claims 

To  be  high  Steward  ;  next  the  Duke  of  Norfoll^ 

He  to  be  Earl  Marflial;  you  may  read  the  reft. 

2  GcH.  I  thank  you.  Sir  ;  had  I  not  known  thofe  Cuftoms, 
I  (hould  have  been  beholding  to  your  Paper: 

But  I  befef  ch  you  what's  become  of  Katharine^ 
The  Princes  Dowager?  How  goes  her  Bufinefs? 

I  Qen.  That  I  can  tell  you  too  j  the  Archbiftiop 
Of  Canterbury^  accompanied  with  other 
Learned  and  Reverend  Fathers  of  his  Order, 
Held  a  late  Court  at  Bunfiabk^  fix  Miles  off 
From  Ampthil^  where  the  Princefs  lay,  to  which 
She  was  often  cited  by  them,  but  appeared  not ; 
And  robe  ftiorti  for  not  Appearance,  and 
The  King's  late  fcrupte,  by  the  main  affent 
Of  all  thefe  lean^ed  Men^  ihe  was  Divorc'd, 
And  the  late  Marriage  made  of  none  effeA: 
Since  which,  ftie  was  removed  to  Kimbob^n, 
Where  ftie  remains  now  lick, 

t  Gen.  Alas  good  Lady! 
The  Trumpets  found  j  ftand  dofct 
The  Queen  is  coming,  [Hamhoju 


The 
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The  Order  of  the  Coronation. 

U  j1  livel}  Fhurijb  0f  Trumpets, 

2.  TicH  two  Judges^ 

J,  LAti  Chancellor »  with  the  Purfi  and  Mace  before  him. 

4.  QHtrtjters  finging.  [Mu  fi  ct. 

J.  Major  of  London,    bearing  the  Mace.     Then  Garter  in 

his    Coat  of  Arms^    and   on    his    Htad   a  Gilt    Copper 

Crown, 
i.  Marquefs  of  Dorfer,*   bearing  a  Sceptkr  of  Qold^   on  his 

Head  a  Demi'Coronal  of  ^Gold,     Wtth  him^    the  Earl  of 

Surrey,  bearing  the  Rod  of  Silver  with  the  Dovcy  Crowned 

"With  an  Earts  Coronet.     Collars  of  SS. 
7, Dnke  ^/Suffolk,  in  his  Robe  of  Efiate^   his  Coronet  on  his 

Headf  bearing  a  long  white  Wand^  as  High  Steward*    M^tth 

him  the  Duke  a/ Norfolk,  with  the  Rod  of  Mar/halfhip, 

a  Coronet  on  his  Head.     Collars  ofSS. 
%  A  Canopy  born  bj  fonf  of  the  Cinque-ports,   under  it  the 

Queen  in  her  Robe\   in  her  Hair^  richly  adorned  with  Pearly 

Crowned.     On  each  Jide  her  the  Bifhops  of  London  and 

Wincheftcr, 
J.  The  old  Dutchefs  of  Norfolk,  in  a  Coronal  of  Goidy  wrought 

with  Flowers^  bearing  the  Queen* s  Train. 
\o.  Certain  Ladies  or  CounteJfeSy  with  plain  Grclets  of  Gold 

without  Flowers. 
Thej  pafs  over  the  Stage  in  Order  and  State^  and  then  Exeunt, 

with  agreai  Flour ijh  of  Trumpets. 

1  Gen.  A  Royil  Train,  believe  me;  ihcfe  I  know ; 
Who's  that  beats  the  Scepter? 

J  Qen,  Marquefs  Dorjet. 
And  that  the  Earl  of  Surrey^  with  the  Rod. 

2  Gen.  A  bold  brave  Gentleman.     That  ihouI4  be 
1\\^\i<ikt  of  Suffolk. 

1  Gen.  'Tis  the  tame:  High  Steward* 

2  Gen.  And  that  my  Lord  of  Norfolk^  f 
I  Gen.  Yes. 

I  Gen.  Heav'n  blefs  thee, 
Thoa  haft  the  (weeteft  Face  I  ever  look'd  on* 

R  3  Sir, 
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Sir,  as  I  have  a  Soul,  (he  is  an  Angel; 

Ottr  King  has  all  the  Indies  in  his  Aroos. 

And- more*  and  richer,  when  he  ftrains  that  Lady  : 

I  cannot  blame  his  Confctence^ 

I  GcH.  They  that  bear 
The  Cloth  of  Honour  over  her,  are  four  Barons 
Of  the  GnqHcPorts. 

1  Gen.  Thofe  Men  are  happy, 
And  fo  are  all»  are  near  herr 
I  take  it,  (he  that  carries  up  the  Train, 
Is  that  old  noble  Lady,  the  Dutchefs  of  Norfolk. 

1  Gen.  It  is,  and  all  the  reft  ar€  Counteffes. 

1  Gen.  Their  Coronets  fay  fo.    Thefe  are  Stars  indeed, 
And  fometrmes  falling  oRes« 

1  Gen.  No  more  of  that. 

Enter  a  third  GtntUman. 
God  fave  you  Sir,    Where  have  you  bech  broiling.^ 

5  Qem.  Among  the  Croud  i'th'  Abby,  where  a  Finger 
Could  not  be  wedg'd  in  more ;  I  am  ftifled 
With  the  meer  Ranknefs  of  their  Joy. 

a  Gen.  You  faw  the  Ceremony  / 

5  Gen.  I  did. 

X  Gen.  How  was  it? 

J  Gen.  Well  worth  the  feeing. 

2  Gen.  Good  Sir,  fpeak  it  to  us» 

r  J  QeH.  As  well  as  I  am  able.    The  rkh  Stream 
Of  Lords  and  Ladies,  having  brought  the  Queen 
To  a  pi?f  par'd  place  in  the  Qaire,  fell  off 
A  diftance  from  her  j  while  her  Grace  fate  down 
To  reft  a  while,  fome  half  an  hour,  or  lb. 
In  a  rich  Chair  of  State,  oppofing  freely 
The  Beauty  of  her  Perfon  to  the  People. 
Believe  me,  Sir,  (he  is  the  goodli<ft  Woman 
That  ever  lay  by  Man  ;  which  when  the  People 
Had  the  full  View  of,  fuch  a  noife  arofe, 
^  As  the  ftirowds  make  at  Sea  in  a  ftiflF  Tempeft, 
As  loud,  and  to  as  many  tunes.    Hats^  Clodcs, 
Doublets,  I  think,  flew  up,  ami  had  their  Faces 
Been  lofe,  this  day  they  had  been  loft.     Such  joy 
I  nwerfaw  before.     Great-belly'd  Wtimen,   ■ 

That  had  not  half  a  Week  to  go,  like  Rams 

In 
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In  the  old  time  of  War,  wouU  ftiake  the  P/cfi 
And  make  •cm  reel  before  'em.     No  Man  living 
Could  fay,  this  is  my  Wife  there,  all  were  woven 
So  ftrangely  in  one  piece. 

1  Gen.  but  what  follow^? 

J  Gen,  At  length  her  Grace  rofe,  and  with  modeft  jPaccs 
Came  to  the  Altar,  where  (he  kncel'd*  and  SaintJikc 
Caft  her  fair  Eyes  to  Heav'n,  and  pray'd  devoutly. 
Then  rofe  again,  and  bow*d  her  to  the  People: 
When  by  the  Archbifliop  oiCanterbHrj^ 
She  had  all  the  Royal  makings  of  a  Queen ; 
As  holy  Oil,  Edward  Confeflor's  Crown, 
The  Rod,  and  Bird  of  Peace,  and  all  fuch  Eoablems 
Laid  nobly  on  her:  which  performed,  the  Quire 
With  all  the  choiceft  MuGck  c  f  the  Kingdom, 
Together  fung  Te  Deum\    So  (he  parted. 
And  with  the  fame  full  State  pac*d  back  again 
To  Torl^Place^  where  the  Feaft  is  held. 

1  Qen.  Sir, 

You  muft  no  more  call  it  rarhzPl^*  that's  pad*' 
For  fmce  theCardinal  fell,  that  Title's  loft, 
Tis  now  the  King*si  and  called  Whitehall. 

;  Gen.  I  kaow  it : 
But  \\%  fo  lately  altered,  that  the  old  Name 
Is  frefli  about  me. 

2  Gen.  What  two  Rewrcnd  Biihops 

Were  thofe,  that  went  on  each  fide  of  the  Queen? 

5  Gen.  Sto^efij  and  Gardin^r^  the  one  of  Winchefieri        l 
Newly  preferr'd  from  the  King's  Secretary: 
The  other,  London. 

zGen.  Hq  oi  mnchefter    " 
h  held  no  great  good  Lover  of  the  Archbifliop, 
The  virtuous  Cranmer. 

}  Gen.  All. the  Land  knows  that: 
However  yet  there  is  no  great  breach,  when  it  comef^ 
Cranmer  will  find  a  Friend  will  not  flirink  from  him. 

2  Gen.  Who  may  be  that,  I  pray  you? 

5  Gen.  Thomas  Crvmwelly 
A  Man  in  much  efteem  with  th*  King,   and  truly 
A  worthy  Friend,    The  King  has  made  him 

^  .     R4  ^^ 
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Matter  o*ttf  Jewel  Houfe,    * 
,  And  one  already  of  the  Privy-Council. 

2  Gent.  He  will  defer vc  inor(# 

3  Gen.  Yes,  without  all  doubt. 
Come,  Gentlemen,  'you  (hall  go^my  way. 

Which  is  to  th'Court,  and  there  ye  ftiall  be  my  Giicfts: 
Something  I  can  command  ^  as  I  walk  thither 
ril  tell  ye  more. 
BQth.  You  may  command  Uf>  Sir.  [ExeHttt. 

S  C  EN  E     II. 

£«/fr  Katharine  Boivager^  fick,^  led  between  GtxSiih  her 
GentUman-Vjher^  and  Patience  hor  W^man. 

Grif.  How  does  your  Grace  f 

Kath.  O  Griffith^  fick  to  death: 
My  Legs  like  loaded  Branches  bow  to  l^arth. 
Willing  to  leave  their  Burthen:  Reach  a  Chair 
So— —BOW  mcthinks  I  feel  a  little  eafe.         [Sitting  dwn. 
Didft  thou  not  tell  me,  Griffith^  as  thou  lead'ft  me» 
That  the  great  Child  of  Honour,  Cardinal  Wolfe% 
Was  dead? 

Grif..  Yes,  Madam}  but  I  think  your  Grace, 
Out  of  the  pain  you  fuffer'd*  gave  no  ear  to't. 

Kath.  Prithee,  good  Griffith^  tell  me  how  he  dy 'd. 
If  well,  he  jftept  before  mc  happily. 
For  my  Example, 

Grif,  Well,  the  Voice  goes,  IVladam  % 
For  after  the  ftout  Earl  of  Northumberland 
Arrefted  him  at  Terkj^  and  brought  him  forward 
As  a  Man  forely  tainted,  to  his  Anfwer, 
He  fell  fick,  fuddenly,  and  grew  fo  ill 
He  could  not  fit  his  Mule. 

Kath.  Alas,  poor  Man. 
^    Grif  At  lad,  with  eafie  Roads  he  came  to  Leicefier^ 
Lodg'djnthe  Abby,   where  the  reverend  Abbot. 
With  all  his  Conyept,  honourably  received  him; 
To  whom  he  gave  thefe  Words,     O  Father  Abbot, 
An  old  Man  brokep  w^th  /the  Storms  of  State, 
Is  come  to  lay  his  weary  Bones  among  ye> 
Gjire  him  g  little  Earth  for  Charity. 


So 
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So  went  to  Bed;  where  eagerly  his  Sickncft 
Pmfu'd  him  ftill,  and  three  l^Jights  after  this, 
About  the  hour  of  eight,  which  he  himfelf 
Foretold  ftiould  be  his  laft,'  full  of  Repentance, 
Continual  Meditations,  Tears  and  Sorrows, 
He  gave  bis  Honours  to  the  World   again, 
Hjs  bleffed  part  to  Heaven,  and  flept  in  Peace. 

Kath.  So  may  he  reft. 
His  faults  lay  bury*d  with  him. 
Yet  thus  £\t,  Griffith,  give  me  leave  to  fpeaV  hiro> 
And  yet  with  Charity  j  he  was  a  Man 
Of  an  unbounded  Stomstch,  ever  ranking 
Himfelf  with  Princes.     One  that  by  Supgeftion 
Ty*d  all  the  Kingdom  5  Simony  was  fair  play. 
His  own  Opinion  was  iiis  Law,     I'th*  Prefencc 
He  would  fay  Untruths,  and  be  ever  double 
Both  in  his. Words  and  Meaning.    He  was  never. 
But  where  he  meant  to  Ruin,  pitiful. 
His  Promifes  were,  as  he  then  was.  Mighty; 
But  his  Performance,  as  be  now  is,  Nothing  ; 
Of  his  own  Body  he  was  il),  and  gave 
The  Clergy  ill  Example. 

Orifi  Noble  Madam, 
Mens  evil  Manners  live  in  Brafs,  their  Virtues 
We  write  in  Water.     May  it  pleafc  your  Highnefs 
To  hear  me  Ipeak  his  Good  now? 

Kath.  Yes,  good  Griffith, 
I  were  malicious  elie. 

Grif.  This  Cardinal, 
Though  'from  an  humble  Stock,  undoubtedly 
Was  fafliion'd  to  much  Honour.     From  his  Cradle 
He  was  a  Scholar,  and  a  ripe  and  good  one; 
Exceeding  wife,  fair  fpoken,  and  perfuading ; 
Lofty  and  four  to  them  that  lov'd  him  not; 
But  to  thofe  Men  that  fought  him,  fweec  as  Summer, 
And  though  he  were  unlatisfied  in  getting. 
Which  Was  i  Sin,  yet  in  beftowing.  Madam, 
He  was  moft  Princely;  ever  witnefs  for  him 
Thofe  twins  of  Learning,  that  he  rais'd  in  you, 
fffwich  znd  Oxford',  ,one  of  which  fell  with  hioDi 
Unwilling  to  out-live  the  good  that  did  it. 

The 
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^  The  other,  though  uofiniih'd^  yet  fo  famous^ 
So  excellent  in  Art,  and  ftill  fo  rifing. 
That  Chriftecdom  (hall  ever  fpeak  his  Virtue* 
His  Overthrow  heaped  Happinefs  upon  him; 
For  then,  and  not  'till  then,  he  felt  himfelf, 
And  found  the  BlefTednefs  of  being  little. 
And  to  add  greater  Honours  to  his  Age 
Than  Man  could  give  him;  he  dy'd,  fearing  God. 

Xaih.  After  my  Death,  I  wi(h  no  other  Hera]d» 
No  other  Speaker  of  my  living  Adlions, 
To  keep  mine  Honour  from  Corruption, 
But  fuch  an  honefl  Chronicler,  as  Griffith, 
Whom  I  moft  hated  living,  thou  haft  made  me 
With  thy  religious  Truth  and  Modefty, 
Kow  in  his  A(hes,  Honour;  Peace  be  with  him. 
Patience^  be  near  me  ftill,  and  fet  me  lower. 
I  hive  not  lone  to  trouble  thee.     Gocd  Griffith^ 
Caufe  the  Muhcians  play  me  that  fad  Note 
I  nam'd  my  Knell;  whilft  I  fit  meditating 
On  that  Celeftial  Harmony,  I  go  to. 

Sad  andfolemn  Mujkk* 
Grtf.  She  isafleep:  Good  Wench,  letjs  fit  down  quiet, 
For  fear  we  wake  her.     Softly,  gentle  Patience. 

The  Fijion.  Enter  fokmnlj  tripping  one  after  another 9  fix  Vet' 
fonageti  cUdin  white  Rohes^ivearingon  their  Heads  Garlands 
of  Bays,  and  golden  Flz,ards  on  their  FaceSy  Br4»(hes  of  Bajs 
or  Palm  in  their  Hands.  They  firfi  Congee  Unto  her^  then 
Dance ;  and  at  certain  Changes^  the  firfi:  two  hold,  a  [part 
Garland  over  herHead^  at  which  the  other  four  nuU^envt' 
rend  Cmtfies.  Then  the  Iwoj  that  held  the  Garland^  deliver 
the  fame  to  the  othpr  next  two^  who  ohferve  the  fame  erder 
in  their  Change s^  and  holding  the  Garland  over  her  Bead. 
Which  done^they  deliver  the  fame  Garland  toihe  lafl  two^who 
likfwife  ohferve  the  fame  Order.  At  which^  as  it  were  by  In-- 
fpiration^  fhe  makes ^  in  herJleep.fignsofrejoycing^ndhoUeth 
up  her  Hands  to  Heaven.  And  fo  in  their  Dancing  vanijb^ 
carrying  the  GarUnd^with  them.  The  Aiufick  continues. 

Katk  Spi' its  of  Peace,  where  are  ye?  are  y^  all  gone/ 
And  leave  me  here  in  wfetchcdnef>  behind  ye  / 

Crif. 
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Grif.  Midam^  we  are  here. 
Kath.  It  is  not  you  I  call  for. 
Saw  ye  none  enter,  fince  I  flept  f 
Grif.  None,  Madam. 

Kath.  No?  Saw  you  not  even  nciw  a  blefled  Troop 
Invjce  me  to  a  Banquet,  whoie  bright  Faces 
Oft  a  thoufand  B^ams  upon  me«  like  the  Sun  ? 
They  promised  mt  eternal  Happinefs, 
And  Drought  me  Garlands*  Grijjichf  which  I  feel 
laa)  not  worthy  yet  to  wear:  I  (hall  affuredly. 

Grif  I  am  mod  joyful,  Madam,  fuch  good  Dreams 
Poff;fs  your  Fancy, 

Kath.  Bid  the  Mufick  leave, 
Th^y  are  harfli  and  heavy  to  me.  [^Mujlckjceafiu 

Pat.  Do  you  note 
How  much  her  Srace  is  alter*d  on  the  fudden  $ 
How  long  her  Face  is  drawn  f  How  pale  ihe  looks, 
Aod  of  an  earthy  cold  ?  Mark  her  Eyes. 
Grif.  She  is  going,  Werch.    Pray,  pray,^ 
Pat.  Heaven  comfort  her.* 

Enter  0  Mejfengerl 
Mefl  And't  like  your  Grace— — 
Kath.  You  are  a  fawcy  Fellow, 
Deferve  we  no  more  Reverence? 

Grif.  You  are  to  blame, 
Knowing  (he  will  not  lofe^her  wonted  Greatnefi, 
To  ufe  fo  rude  Behaviour.    Go  to,  kneel*  . 
Mef.  I  humbly  do  intreat  your  Highnefs  Pardon^ 
.  My  hafte  made  me  unmannerly.     There  is  flaying. 
A  Gentleman  fent  from  the  King*  to  fee  you. 

Kath.  Admit  him  entrance,  Griffith.     But  this  Fellow 
Let  me  ne'er  fee  again.  [Exit  Mefengirl 

Enur  Lori  Capucius. 
If  my  fight  fail  me  not, 

You  Ihould  be  Lord  AmbafTador  from  the  Emperor, 
My  Royal  Nephew,  and  your  Name  CapHcius. 
Cap.  Madam,  the  fame,  your  Servant. 
Kath.  O  my  Lord, 
The  Times  |nd  Titles  now  are  altered  flrangely 
W"ich  me,  fince  firfl  you  knew  me. 
But  I  pray  you. 

What 
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What  is  T^ur  Pleafurc  with  mc  ? 

Cap.  Noble  Lady, 
Fifft  mine  own  Se-vicc  to  your  Grace,  the  next 
The  King's  rcqueft  that  I  would  vifit  you, 
Who  gjievts  much  for  yotir  weakncf$>  and  by  me 
Sends  you  his  Princely  Commendations, 
And  heartily  intreats  you  take  good  Comfort, 

Kath*  O  my  good  Lord,  that  comfort  comes  too  Iate> 
•Tis  like  a  Pardon  after  Execution; 
That  gentle  Phyfick  given  in  time  had  curM  me: 
But  now  I  am  paft  all  Comforts  here,  but  Prayers. 
How  dots  his  Highnefs? 

Cap.  Madam,  in  good  Health.    , 

Kath.  So  may  he  ever  do,  and  ever  flourifli. 
When  I  fliall  dwell  with  Worms,  and  ray  poor  Name 
Banifli'd  the  Kingdom.     Pathnctj  is  that  Letter 
I  caused  you  write,  yet  fent  away? 

Pat.  No,  Midam. 

Kath.  Sir,  I  muft  humbly  pray  you  to  deliver 
Th  s  to  xny4.Qrd  theiCing. 

Cap.  Mod  willingly,  Madam. 

Kaih.  In  which  I  have  commended  to  his  Goodocfi 

The  Model  of  our  chafte  loves,  his  young  Daughter, 

The  dews  of  Meav'n  fall  thick  in  BleflSngs  on  her, 

Befeeching  him  to  give  her  virtuous  breeding. 

She  is  young,  and  of  a  Noble  mctdcft  Nature, 

I  hope  flie  will  defervc  well,  and  a  little 

To  love  her  for  her  Mother's  fake,  that  lov'd  bifli^ 

Heav'n  l^nows  how  dearly. 

My  next  poor  Petition 

Is,  that  his  Noble  Gr^cz  would  have  Ibme  pity 

Upr>n  my  wretched  Women,  that  fo  long 

Have  folow'd  both  my  Fortunes,  faithfully. 

Of  which  there  is  not  one,  l<lare  avow. 

And  now  I  (hould  not  lye,  bur  well  deferve 

For  Virtue,  and  true  Beauty  of  the  Saul, 

For  Honefty,  and  decent  Carriage, 

A  right  good  Husband,  let  him  be  a  Noblf,^ 

And  furethofc  Men  are  happy  that  (hall  have*em« 

The  laft  is  for  my  Men,  they  arc  the  pooreft. 

But  Poverty  could  never  draw  'cm  from  me,  _, 

^  That 
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That  they  itiay  have  their  Wages  duly  paid  'eiOy 

And  foDoething  over  to  remember  iDeby. 

If  Heav'n  had  pleas'd  to  have  given  me  longer  Life 

And  able  Means,  we  had  not  parted  thus. 

Thefe  are  the  whole  Contents,  and  good  my  Lord, 

By  that  you  love  the  deareft  in  this  World, 

As  ycirwilh  peace  to  Chriftian  Souls  departed, 

Sund  thefe  poor  Peoples  Friend*  and  urge  the  King 

To  do  me  this  laft  Right. 

Cap.  By  Heav*n  I  will, 
Or  let  me  lofe  the  faihion  of  a  Man. 

Kath.  I  thank  you,  honeft  Lord.  Remember  me 
In  all  humility  unto  his  H>ghnefs;, 
Siy*  his  long  trouble  now  is  pafling 
Out  of  this  W6rld.  Tell  him,  in  death  I  bleft  him, 
Fcr  fo  I  will^  mine  £yes  grow  dim«     Farewel, 
My  Lord.     Gr/^ib  farewel.     Nay,  Patience^ 
You  muft  not  leave  me  yet.     I  rouft  to  B(d» 
Caifin  moreW omen.  When  I  am  dead,  go(  d  Wench, 
Let  me  be  us*d  with  Honour,  ftrew  me  over 
With  Maiden  Flower?,  that  all  the  World  may  know 
I  was  a  chaft  Wife  to  my  Grave:  Embalm  me. 
Then  lay  me  forth,   although  un-Queen'd,   yet  like 
A  Queen,  and  Daughter  to  a  King,  inter  me. 
I  can  no  itiore.  \JExeHnt^  leading  Katharine. 


ACTV.      SCENE     I. 

Enter  Gardiner  Bifbop  of  Winchefter,  a  Page  with  a  Torch 
tefore  him^  met  bj  Sir  Thomas  Lovel.  / 

G4r^.TT'S  one  a  Clock,  Boy,  is*t  not? 
JL     B4J.  It  haih  ftruck. 
Gard.  Thefe  fhould  be  hours  for  Neceffitiesi 
Kot  for  Delights;  times  to  repair  our  Nature 
With  comforting  Repofe,  and  not  for  us 
To  wafte  thefe  times.    Good  hour  of  Night>  Sir  Thpmah 
Whither  ib  late?    ~     V 

Lov. 
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Xpv.  Cime  you  from  the  King,  my  Lord? 
GdriL  I  didj  Sir  Thomas^  and  left  him  at  PrimcTQ 

With  the  Duke  of  ^i»/Jit« 

Lov.  I  muft  to  him  too,, 
Before  he  go  to  Bed.     Til  take  my  leave. 

Gard.  Not  yet.  Sir  Th9mas  Lovely  what's  the  matter/, 
It  Teems  you  are  in  hade :  And  if  there  be 
No  great  Offence  belongs  to't,  give  your  Friend 
Some  touch  of  your  late  Bufinefs^  Affairs  that  walk> 
As  they  fay  Spirits  do,  at  midnight,  have 
In  them  a  wilder  Nature,  than  the  Bufinefs 
That  fceks  difpaich  by  Day. 

Lov.  My  Lord,  I  love  you : 
'And  durft  commend  a  Secret  to  your  Ear 
Much  weightier  than  this  Word.    The  Queen's  in  Labour, 
They  fay  in  great  extremity,  and  'tis  fearM 
She'll  with  the  Labour  end. 

Caret.  The  Fruit  (he  goes  with 
I  pray  for  heartily,  that  it  may  find 
Good  timr,  and  live;,  but. for  the  Stock,  Sir  Thomas, 
I  wi(h  it  grubb'd  up  now. 

Lov^  Methinks  I  could 
Cry  the  Amen,  and  yet  my  Confcience  fzySf 
She  is  a  good  Creature,  and  fweet  Lady,  does 
IXeferve  our  better  Wiflies. 

Gdr/L  Bur,  Sir,  Sir- 

Hearroe*  Sir  Thomas y*are  a  Gentleman 

Of  mine  own  way,  I  know  you  are  Wife,  Religioui, 

And  let  me  tell  you,  it  will  ne*er  be  well, 

•Twill  not.  Sir  Thomas  Lovel,  tak't  of  me, 

•Till  Cranmer,  Cromwell,  her  two  Hands,  and  (he. 

Sleep  in  their  (graves. 

Lov.  Now,  Sir,  you  fpeak  of  two 
The  moft  remarkM  i'th' Kingdom;  as  for  Cromwell^ 
Befide  that  of  the  Jcwel-houfe,  is  made  Mafter 
0*th*  Rolls,  and  the  King's  S.'cretary.     Further,  Sir, 
Stands^  in  the  gap  and  trade  for  more  Preferments, 
.  With  which  the  Time  will  load  him.     Th'Archbiihop 
Is  the  King's  Hand,  or  Tongue,  and  who  dare  fpeak 
Oae  Syllable  againfl  him? 

Garl 
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Gdrd.  Ytif  yes.  Sir  Thomas^ 
There  are  chit  dare;  anckl  my  felfhtve  ventur'd 
To  fpeak  my  Mmd  of  him;  and  indeed  this  Day, 
Sir,  I  miy  tell  it  you,  I  tfaiok  I  have 
Incens'd  the  Lords  of  the  Council,  that  he  i$» 
(For  ib  I  know  he  is,  they  know  he  is) 
A^moft  Arch-heretick,  a  Peftilence 
That  does  infed  the  Land;  with  whkh  they  mov'd. 
Have  broken  with  the  iCiog,  who  hath  fb  far 
Given  ear  to  our  Complaint,  of  his  great  @race 
And  Princely  Care,  forereeing  thofe  fell  Mirchitfs 
Our  Reafons  laid  before  him,  hath  commanded 
To  morrow  Morning  to  the  Council  Board 
He  be  Conventcd,     He*$  a  rank  Weed,  SirTh^mss, 
And  we  muft  root  him  out.    From  your  Affairs 
I  hinder  you  too  long :  @ood  Nighty  Sir  Thomas, 

[Exennt  Gardiner  and  fagu 

Ifiv.  Many  good  Nights,  my  Lord,  I  reft  your  Servant. 
EnttT  King  and  Suffolk. 

King.  Charles^  I  will  play  no  more  to  Night# 
My  Mind's  not  ot\\  you  are  too  hard  for  iQe. 

SHf%  Sir,  I  did  never  win  of  you  beforef 

King.  But  little,  CW/^/, 
Nor  Sail  not,  when  my  Fancy's  on  my  Play. 
Now,  Lovely  from  the  Queen  what  is  the  News? 

Lov.  I  could  not  per{bnally  deliver  to  her 
What  you  commanded  me,  but  by  her  Woman 
I  fent  your  Meflage,  who  returned  her  Thanks 
In  tt^e  greateft  humblenefs,  and  delir'd  your  Highneft 
Moft  heartily  to  pray  for  her. 

J&>g.  What  fay 'ft  thou  I  Hal 
To  pray  for  hcrf  What  I  is  flie  crying  out? 

Litv.  So  fai4  her  Woman,  and  that  her  fuff^rance  mide 
Almoft  each  pang  a  death. 

King.  Alas,  good  Lady. 

Suf.  ©od  fafely  quit  l^r  of  her  Burthern,  and 
With  gentle  Travd,  to  the  gladding  of 
Your  Highnefs  with  an  Heir. . 

King,  'Tis  midnight,  Charles^ 
Prithee  to  Bed,  and  in  thy  Prayers  remember 
Th'  eftate  of  my  poor  Qieen.    Leave  me  aloney 

■ '' For 
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For  I  muft  i/hink  of  that»  which  Company 
Would  not  be  friendly  to. 

Suf.  I.wifli  your  Highnefs 
A  quiet  Night,  and  my  good  Miftrefs  will 
Remember  io  my  Prayers. 

King.  CharleSy  Good  Night:  [Exit  SuflFolk 

Wtll,  Sir,  what  follows^ 

,  Enter  Sir  Anthony  Denny,  * 

Vennj.  Sir,  I  have  brought  my  Lord  the  Archbiihc^, 
As  vou  commanded  me. 

King.  Hal  Canterbury  I 

Denny.  Ay»  my  good  Lord. 

King.  Tis  true— —where  is  he*  Denny  f 

Denny^  He  attends  your  Highnefs  pleaiure. 

King.  Bring  him  to  us.  [Exit  Denny, 

L9V.  This  is  about  that  which  the  Bi(hop  fpake, 
I  ana  happily  come  hither.  [^^r. 

Enter  Cranmer  und  Denny,  i 

King.  Avoid  the  Gallery.  \Lowt\  fiemeth  to  Jtaj. 

Ht! Lhave  faid— -r-be  cone.  [Exennt  Lovel  ^^Deony. 

Gran.  I  am  fearful:  Wherefore  frowns  he  thus! 
*ri$  his  Afpca  of  Terror.     All's  not  well. 

King.  How  now,  my  Lord  f 
You  do  defire  to  Kno^,  wherefore 
Ifcntfofyouta 

Gan.  It  is  my  Duty 
Tattend  yourHHfighnefs  pjcafure^ 

King.   Pray  you  arife, 
My  good  and  gracious  Lord  of  Csntertnry : 
Come,  .you  and  I  muft  walk  a  turn  together: 
I  have  News  to  tell  you. 
Come,  come,  give  me  your  Hand. 
Ah  fny  good  Lord>  I  grieve  at  what  I  fpeak^ 
And  am  right  lorry  to  repeat  wKat  follows^ 
I  have,  and  moft  unwillingly,  of  late 
Heard  many  grievou5»  I  do  fay,  my  Lord> 
Grievous  Complaints  of  you ;  which  being  confider'd> 
Have  movM  us,  and  our  Council,  that  you  (hall 
This  Morning  come  before  us^  where  I  know 
You  cannot  with  fuch  freedom  purge  your  fklf^  - 
But  that  *tiU  further  Trials  in  thofe  Charges 

"         "  Wi/cfi 
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Vhich  will  require  your  Anfwer,  you  muft  take 

!^our  Patience  to  you»  and  be  well  contented 

'o  make  your  Houfe  our  Tower ;  you,  a  Brother  of  usJ 

t  fits  we  thus  proceed,  or  elfe  no  witnefs 

Vould  come  a^gainft  you. 

Cran.  I  humbly  thank  yoUr  Highneft, 
Ind  am  right  glad  to  catch  this  good  occafion^ 
Woft  throughly  to  be  wtnnow'd,  where  nay  Chaff 
ind  Corn  fliall  fly  afundcr.    For  1  know 
There's  none  (lands  binder  more  caWmnibUs  Tongues 
Than  I  my  felf,  poor  Man,  '         ! 

King.  Stand  up,  good  Canterburj"',  \ 

Thy  Truth  and  thy  Integrity  is  rooted 
n  us/ thy  Friend.    Give  roe  thy  hand,  ftand  lip, 
^riihee  let's  walk.     Kow,  by  my  holy  Dame,  ' 

What  manner  of  Man  are  you  {  My  Lord,  I  look'd 
fou  would  have  given  me  your  Petition,  that 

ihould  have  tai'en  fome  pains,  to  bring  together 
if  our  fclf  and  your  Accufers,  and  to  haVe  heard  you  ^ 

•Vithout  indurance  further. 

Cran.  Mpft  dread  Liege> 
The  Good  1  ftand- on,  is  my  Tlruth  ahd  Honcfty : 
[f  they  (hallfalt,  I,  with  mine  Enemies, 
Will  triumph  o'er  my  Perfon ;  which  I  weigh  not,' 
Being  of  thqfe  Virtues  vacant.    I  fear  nothing 
What  can  be  faid  againft  me. 

King.  Know  you  hot 
How  your  State  ftands  i*th'  Worlds  with  the  whole  Wbrldi 
Vour  £nemie$  are  many,  and  not  fmall;  their  Practices 
Muft  bear  the  fame  proportion;  and  not  ever 
The  Juftice  and  the  Truth  o'th'  queftion  carries     ^ 
The  due  o'th'  Verdift  with  it.     At  what  eafe 
Might  corrupt  Minds  procure  Knaves  as  corrupt 
To  fwear  againft  yoU  ? '  Such  things  have  been  doriei 
You  are  potently  oppos'd;  and  with  a  Malice 
Of  as  great  a  fize.     Ween  yoii  of  better  Luck, 
[  mean  in  perjur'd  Witnefs,  than  your  Matter, 
Whofe  Minifter  you  are,  whiles  here  he  livM 
Upon  this  naughty  Earth/  Go  to,  go  to. 
You  take  a  Precipice  for  no  leap  of  danger^ 
And  w6o  your  own  Deftrudion. 
Vol.  IV.  S  CroH. 
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Proced  mme  Innocence*  or  i  £^1  W» 

The  Tl9p  is  laid  for  me.    .  m        H 

iCiif^.  BeofgoodCbeer*  ^    ^ 

They  fiitll  no  more  prevails  than  we  give  m^yto.*. 
Keep  comfort  co  you,  god  <lm  Mproing  iWit 
You  do  appear  h^ore  ch^o^    If  ihey  1^41  qUoccki 
In  charging  you  wi;h  M^tterau  %fy  cramil  you  I 
The  beft  perfuafions  to  thie  owtracy   ., 
Fail  not  to  u(^  ^  and  with  wtM  vehenacn^y 
Th^ccafion  (hall  inftrud  you.    If  loicrwks. 
Will  reader  you  no  Rcmedyf,  <hU  Ripg 
Deliver  them,  and  your  Appeali  <;o^  us  . 

There  makcbefoR  thenu    X4)Qk»  the  gpod  MaA  weeps: 
He's  honeft,  on  mine  IIoo^ua    <$od*^  Ucft  M^hef^ 
I  fwear  he  is  tripef hoartieds  Md  a  Soul 
None  better  in  iiQiy  Kingdom*    Get  y(Hi,goii^ 
And  do  as  I  have  bid  you.  \£Kk  Ctmmtt. 

He  has  ftr^led  all  his  L^uage  in  h^  Tear^ 
Enter  oldLadj^ 

Genu  within.  Come  back  ^  what  meani  you  | 

£4^7.  I'U  not  oofBQ  badSi  ^  tilings  that  I  bring 
Will  make  my  Boldne&  Manners.    Now  good  Angeb 
Fly  o'er  thy  BLoyaL  Hnd»,  and  fliade  thy  IPccibo 
Under  their  blefled  Wiogi. 

King^  Now  by  thy  Looks 
I  guefs  thy  M eflage.    Is  the  Queen  daliver'd  ? 
Say,Ay»  and  of  a  Boy« 

Udj.  Ay.  ay.  my^  Liege-, 
And  of  a  lovely  Boy  ;  the  God  of  Heav'o 
Both  now.  and  ever  blefi  her  :/Tis  a  Gtrl^ 
Promifes  Boys  hereafur^    Sir,  your  Quecti 
DeHres  your  Vifitation.  ard  to  be 
Acquainted  with  this  Stranger ;  'tis  as  like  you^ 
As  Cherry  is  to  Cherry* 

King.  LovelU 

Lev.  Sir. 

JfOng.  Give  her  ao  hundred  Marks, 
ril  to  the  Queen.  lExiff^ng. 
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Laif.  A^  hvoArtA  Maifcs !  By  this  Lrgbr^  HI  hi'  mdre. 
An  ordinary  Groom  is  (or  ftrcfa  Pajment. 
I  will  hive  more*  or  fcold  it  out  of  him. 
Said  I  for^is,  the  Citi  n^is  like  to  him  ?  l'« 
Have  morci  or  dfe  ftnfij^  :  and  uowt  n^iilt  'tis  hot, 
ril  put  it  to  the  Iffue.  -         [Exit  Ladj, 

S  C  E  N  E    II. 

CrM.  I  ho(»e  I  am  B0€  too  latc»  and  yet  the  (Bentbm A 
That  was  feotto  me  from  the  Owcil,  pi^y'd  ane 
To  make  great  hafte«    All  faft  f  What  means  this  tUoki 
Who  waits  diere{  Sur«  you  koow  mtt 
Efacr  Kceperm  . 

Keep.  YeSf  my  Lord; 
fiat  yet  I  camot  help  y4)u. 

Crmh  Why? 

iOBuf.  Your  Grace  maft  wait  'call  you  becall'd  fbrJ 

Efitir  DoS^  Bmts. 
Cra».  So. 

l^MT^/.  This  is  a  piece  of  Malice :  I  am  glad 
I  came^his  way  fo  haply*    The  King 
Shall  underftand  it  prefesdy.  ^Exi$  Butts* 

Cran.  'Tii  Btttfs, 
The  King's  Phyfician,  as  he  paft  along. 
How  earnefU^  he  caft  his  Eyes  upon  me; 
Pray  Heaven  he  found  not  my  Difgrace  :  for  cartais 
This  is  of  piirpofe  laid  by  feme  that  hate  me,. 
^God  turn  their  Hearts,  I  never  fought  their  M^lUce) 
To  quench  mine  Honour  y  they  would  (hameco  iQake  fte 
Wait  elfe  at  Door :  A  Feftow-Councellor 
*Mong  Boyst  Grooms,  and  Lackeys  I 
But  their  Pleafures 
Muft  be  fulHlled,  and  I  attend  with  Patience. 

Entir  the  King  mi  Butts  st  u  Windntf  ^thv€k 
Butts.  V\\  (hew  your  Grace  the  ftrangeft  fighc— 
King.  What*s  that*  ^tts  ?    .    ^ 

S  X  '^^-^j 

»  Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


17 9^  y-    Ihe  l^lpE  of. 

Bntts.  I  think  yppr  Highners  faw  this  many  a  Day. 

kifigJ  hoiy  a  me:  where  is  it? 

Butts.  There,  my  Lord.: 
The  high  Promotion  pf  his  Grace  of  Omttrbury^ 
Who  holds  his  ^cate  at  door  'oioogft  Putievants^ 
Pages>  {^nd  Foot-briys. 

King.  Ha?  W he  indeed. 
Is  this  the  Honour  they  do  one  another/ 
'Tis  well  there's  one  above  'cm  yet.    1  had  thought 
They  had  parted  fo  much  Honefty  among  'em> 
At  leaft  good  Manners,  a»  not  thus  to  fuffer 
A  Man  of  his  Place,  and  fo  near  pur  Favour, 
Xo  dance  Attendance  on  their  Lordfhips  Pleafure^ 
And  at  the  D6or  too,  like  a  Ped:  with  Packets: 
3y  lioly  Jfcf^rjf,  Butts^  there's  Knavery  5    . 
Let  'em  alone,  and  draw  the  Curtain  dole*  ^ 
We  fliali  hear  more  anon.     ^ 

'A  Council  Table  brought  in  with  Chairs  and  StooUj  andpUced 
under  the  State,  Enter  Lord-Chancellory  places  him/elf  at 
the  upper jnd of  thpTabie^  on  the:'  Left  Hand*.  A  Sc/uheini 
left  void  above  him^  ^i  for  the  Archbijbop  1?/ Canterbury*; 
Seat.  Duke  of  Suffolk,  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Surrey,  Lord- 
Chambeflaiu,  and  Gar4iocr,  feat  themfelves  in   Order  w 

each  fide.     Cromwel  at  the  lower  end,  as  Secretary. 

*        ' .  i 

Chan.  Speak  to  the  Bufinefr,  -Mr.  Secretary: 
Why  are  we  met  in  Council? 

Crom.  Pleafe  your  Honours, 
7'he  chief  Caufe  concerns  his  Grace  of  Cahterburj. 

Q.wd.  Has  he  knowledge  of  it/ 

Crom.  Ycj?. 

Nor.  Who  waits  there  ? 
•.  Keep.  Wnthout,  my  Npble  Lords  J 

G^rd.  Yes.      ^  '  | 

Keep.  My  Lord  Arclibifliop; 
And  has  done  half  an  honr,  toknow.  yoUr  Pleafures. 

Chan.  Let- him  come  rn.  I 

Keepn  Your  Grace  m^y  enter  ,I30W.  i 

"• '    ^  [Crannacr  approaches  the  Guncil  Table, 

•-^^  -  '  ChM 
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Chdn.  My  good  Lor^l  Archbiflhop,  Pm  very.forry 
To  fit  here  at  this  prcfent,  and  beliold  ^ 

That  Chair  tf and  empty:  iiutwB  ill  arc  MeiJ  ; 
In  our  own  Natures, frail,  and  tapabfc 
Of  our  FIe(h,  f^w  are  Angels  v  'out  of  which  Frailty 
And  want  of  Wifiigm,'  you  tliac  bed  ftiould  teach  us,      , 
Have  mifdemeari^d  your  felf,  and  rtot'alrrtle:' 
Toward  the  King  6f ft,  then liis'Lawsi  in  filling^  • 
The  whole  Realm,  by  your  teaching  and  your  Chaplains, 
(For  fo  we  are  inform'd^  with  new  Opinions 
Difcrs  and  dangerous,  which"'are  Herefies; 
And  not  reforiQ'd,  may  prc^ve  pernicious. 

6ard»  Which  Reformation  maft  be  ft'ddtn  too, 
My  noble  Lords  ^  for  thofe  that  taine  wild  Horfcs,' 
Pace  'em  not  in  th^ir  hands  to  male^em  gentle. 
But  ftop  their  Mouths  with  fVubborn  Bits,  and  fpuif  'cn^ 
Till  they  obey  the  manage.    Ifwe  fuffer. 
Out  of  our  Eafinefi  and  childiili  Pity 
To  one  Man's  Honour,  this  contagious  Sicknef<, 
Farewel  all  Phyfick :  And  what  (fellows  then  f 
Comniorions,  Uproars,  with  a  general  taint! 
Of  the  whole'State:  As  of  late  Days  our  Neighbpiirs^^ 
The  upper  Germany^  can  dearly  mintis; 
Yet  freihly  pitied  in  our  Memories;  ^    ' 

CraM»  My  good  Lords;  hitherto,  in  all theProgrefe    •' - 
Both  of  my  Life  ind  Office,  I  have  laboured,  '^   '  ,. 

And  with  no  little  Study,  that  my  ^teaching^ 
And  the  ftrong  Cooirfc  of.  my  Authority,  *     ■    ^  ' 

Mightgoone  way>  andfafely;  and  the"" end        '  "' 
Was  ever  to  do  well;  Nor  is  there  living, 
(I  fpeak  it  with  a  jingle  Heart,  my  Lords) 
A  Man  that  morcf  ifctefts,  moreftirsagainft. 
Both  in  his  private  Confcience,  and  his  Place j^      *    ' 
Defaccrs  of  the  publick  Peace,  than  I  do: 
Pray  Hcav'n  the  King  may  never  find  a  Heart 
W^ith  Ids  Allegiance  in  it.     Men  that  make  ' 

Envy^f  and  crooked  Malice,  Nouriflimcnr,    \       -    "    •  '  ^ 
Dare  bite  the  beft.     I  do  bcftech  your  LordflijpJ?,  '  *  1 
That  inthis.pfe  of  Juffice,  myl  Acciifers,  '    '     '' 

Be  ^at  they  will,  niayftand  foithFace  to  Vatrc^*   '  ^ 
An<ffreely  urge  againft  me. 
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Suf.  Nay,  0yLord» 
Thar  cannot  be  \  yon.  are  %  CounceUor^ 
And  by  that  Vtrcue  bo  Mao  dbre  acculie  vou^ 

Gard.  MyLord,bec4u{ewehave  Bufine&of  moieiOQiDcnt, 
We  wiU  be  ihosc  with  you.    'Tishis  Highnefs  pl«afui;c, 
And  our  confenc,  (or  l>etter  Tryal  of  yon. 
From  hence  you  be  committed  to  the  T^wtr^ 
Where  beuig  but  a  private  Man  agaia» 
You  fli^  know  many  dare  accufe  you  boliUyt 
More  than,  I  fear,  you  are  provided  for. 

Qran.  Ay,  my  good  Lord  ol  WtMchifler,  I  tJwk  you* 
You  are  always  my  good  Friend  i  if  your  Witt  pal^ 
I  (hall  both  find  your  Lord(hip  Judge  and  Ju^t 
You  are  fo  mercifuU    I  fee  your  en^ 
*Tis  my  undoing.    Love  «id  Meekne6^  L^d| 
Bocotise  a  Church-man  better  than  AmbitiM  r 
Win  ftraying  Souls  with  Modefty  4gain» 
Caft  none  away.     That  I  ibaU  clear  my  feli^ 
Lay  all  the  weight  ye  can.upon  my  Pacienct»» 
I  make  as  little  doubtt .  as  you  do  CoofcieQCC 
In  doing  daily  Wroi^s.     1  could  fay  moieji 
But  Reverence  to  your  Catling  makes  me  m^ddt 

Qard.  My  Lord,  my  Loxd,  you  are  a  Sedary^ 
That's  the  plain  truth ;  your  paiAted  GloTa  di£;ovfr^ 
To  Men  th«t  underftand  you,  words  and  weaknc6» 

Crom.  My  Lord  of  fPiftch^er^  you're  a  little^ 
By  your  good  favour,  too  Qiarp;  Men  fo  Noblet 
How  ever  faulty,  yet  (hould  find  Rcfped 
For  what  they  have  been  :  *Tis  a  Ciuclty 
|To  load  a  falling  Man. 

Gard.  Good  Mr.  Secretary, 
I  cry  your  Honour's  Mercy  ;  you  may*  word 
Of  all  this  Table,  fay  (o. 

Crom.  Why,  my  Lord  f 

Gard.  Do  not  I  know  for  you  a  Favourer 
Of  this  new  Sedl  ye  arc  not  found. 

Crpm.  Not  found  ? 

Gard.  Not  founds  I  lay» 

Grpm.  Would  yon  were  half  fo  honeft : 
Mens  Prayers  then  would  feekyout  not  their  Fears* 
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Gard^  I  ihall  remember  this  ^  Uigi)«eC) 

Qrom.  Do* 
Remember  youc  hoti  Li^  tooi    . . 

Cham^  This  is  too  much ; 
Forbear  for  fluiMi  my  L^ds%^ 

Gard.  I  hav^e  doBC*  ^ 

CrtfiRT.  And  I. 

aam.  Then  thus  for  ^yt)Ui  ipy  ^.ord,  it  Aands  V^rffed^ 
I  take  it,  by  all  Vqk^ ;  that  forthwith 
You  be  conveyed  to  t;b>r«w  a?  Prifoneri 
There  to  remain  •till  the  Kin^f  (uriMt  Plesiftm 
fie  known  uoto  m.    Are  xo^  ^  ^gr««d,  Lordu  |   . 

^.  We  are. 

Cr^ii.  Is  there  np  other  way  pi  Mercy» 
But  I  muft  needs  to  i^'Tiai^i  ib}.  )»ordii 

G4fW»  What«ljr<r, 
Would  you  expea j  ypv  ace  itfangtly  trouUefotfe  j 
Let  fome  o'tb*  Guard  be  ready  th^e, 

Cr4».  For  ^(  ,  •  ; ,: 

Muft  I  go^|^gaTf4itoi:ih«b?«? 

G^r^,  Receive  Jijip, 
And  fee  him  fafe  I'thTwWf  : 

Qran.  Sriyi  good  my  Lofdf r    , 
I  have  a  little  yet  to  %•    Look  th«r?i  my  l»ord$|'         . . 
By  vertue  of  that  Ringi  I  fake  my  Cau/e 
Out  of  the  gripes..4>|'  cruei  Men,  f  p4  give  it 
To  a  moft  Noble  Judge^  the  l^ilBg  ipy  Mafter* 

Cham.  This  is  the  ^ng^  Ringf  : 

Gard.  *Tis  iw,  capwerfcit*        * 

Snf.  'Tis  W  r#t.R^nf ,  by  Heav%    I  *)ld  ye  ;il|, , . 
When  we  fir(t  put  ibis  dingVow^  Stope  a  rowlwg, 
Tvould  falVi^pw  ^vir  felves*.  :  : 

Nor:  Do  yoH  tWivkj  my  tor4<f  -         . 

The  king  wU  ^iflf^  !*"«  «^b«  'V^)«  ^m^  .  ^ 

Of  this  IM^n  ta  Iw  vf  x.'d  ^ 

CiS^^.  Tis  now  too  cdrtiin^ 
Hf)w  much  more  is  t^i^  Li|s^  V  y^ihlP  ijf^i?^  J^  | 
Would  l^  wer?  fa^^ji  qut  fvr\    ^         o  •  ; 
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Crom.  My  Mind  gave  mf,  ,»  . 

In  feeking  Tales  and  informations 
Againft  this  Man,  whofe  Honefty  the  Devil 
And  his  Difciples  on!y  envy  at,  i      - 

.Ye  blew  the  Fire  that  burns  ye;  now  *have  at  ye,  , 
Enter  King  frowning  on  them,  takfs  his  Se4t. 

Gard.  Dread  Sovereign, 
How  much  arc  we  bound  to  Heav*n» 
In  daily  Thanks,  that  gave  us  fuch  a  Prince; ' 
Not  only  Good  and  WiR,  but  moft  Religfotts : 
One  that  in  all  Obedience,  makes  the  Church 
The  chief  ainti  of  his  Honour,  and  to  ftrengtheti 
That  holy  D  ity  of  our  dear  Refpeft, . 
His  Royal  Self  it  Judgment  comes  to  bear    . 
The  Caufe  betwixt  her  a«id  this  great  OflFendef. 

King.  You  were  ever  good  at  fuddenComoiendations, 
Bifliop  of  Winchefter.     But  Icnow,  I  come  not 
To  hear  fuch  Flattery  now,  and  in  mypreferice, 
They  are  too  thin  and  bife  to  hide  Otfcnces. 
To  me  you  cannot  reach ;  you  play  the  Spanieh 
And  think  with  wagging  of  your  Tongue  to  win  me: 
But  whatfoe'er  thou  tak'fl  me  for,  Tm  fui^ 
Thou  haft  a  cruel  Nature,  and  a  bloody*  '  ^ 
@ood  Man,  fit  down:  now  let  me  fee  the  proiideft  \To  Cran. 
He  that  dares  moft,  but  waghis  Finger  at  thee. 
By  all  that's  Holy,  he  had  better  harvc. 
Than  but  once  think,  this  place  becomes  thee  not. 

Sur.  May  it  pjeafe  your, Grace,'  ■  ■ 

Kingn  No,  Sir,  it  does  notplcafe  me/ 
I  had  thought  I  had  Men  of  (ome  Underftandfng, ' 
And  Wifdom,  of  fny  Council;  but  I  find'  none; 
Was  it  difcfetion,  Lord^,  to  let  this  Man, 
This  good  Man,  (few  of  you  deferve  the  Title,) 
This  honeft  Ma  i,  wait  like-a  lowfie  Foot-boy 
At  Chamber  Door,  and  on^i  as  great  as  you  are? 
Why,  what  a  (hame  was  this?  Did  my  Commiflitoii 
Bid  ye  fo  far  forget  your  felves/  I.gave  ye         •    * 
Power,  as  he  was  a  Gotinfeiror,  to  try  hiro^ '  ' 

Not  as  a  Groom  j  there's  fome  of  ye,  I  feCi 
More  out  of  Malice  than  Integrity, 

w         '        "     \^  '  Would 
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Would  try  him  to  the  utmoft,  had  ye  neaii; 
Which  ye  (hall  neXeTj^have,  while  I  dp  Uyc» 

Cham.  Thus  far. 
My  moftdreail  Sovereign*  imyirlike  yourGfacc^ 
To  let  my  Tongue  excufe  alU    What  was  purposed 
Concerning  his  ImprifoYiment,  was  r^then 
If  there  be  faith  in  Men,  meant  for  his  Trial, 
And  fair  Purgation  to  the  World*  than  Malice; 
I'm  fure  in  ipe.. 

Kifj^n  Weli,  wfcif,  my  Lords,  refp^d  him  t 
Take  hini,  and  ufc  him  well;  he's  worthy  of  it. 
I  will  fay  thus  'mnth  for  hiib,  if  a  Prince 
May  be  beholden  to  a  Subjed,  I       ' 
Am,  for  his  Love  and  Service,  (o  to  him;  \ 
Make  me  no  more  ado,  but  all  embrace  hhki ; 
Be  Friends  for  fliame,  my  Lords.   My  Lord  ofC^erimj^ 
I  have  a  Suit,  which  you  muft  not  deny  me. 
There  is  a  fair  yoiing  Maid  that  yet  wants  Baptifin, 
You  muft  be  Godfather,  and  anfwcr  fcr  her. 

Cran.  The  greateft  Monarch  now  alive  may  glcary 
In  fuch  an  Honour  J  how  may  I  dtlerve  it,     ' 
That  am  a  poorand  humble  Suhjeft  to  you? 

Kiftg.  Come*,  come,  my  Lord,  you^dfpareyourSpofDQfr:' 
You  Aiall  have  two  noble  Par trers  with  you:  the  old  I>utch« 
cfs  of  Norfolk^  and  the  Lady  Marquefs  tif  Dmrfii  ?J     '     * 
Will  thtfe  pleaf^' you  /      '  -    .  j  - 

Once  more,  my  Lord  of  ffifgchefler^  I  charge  yqu 
Embrace,  and  love  this  Man. 

Gdrd.  With  a  true  Heart, 
And  brother's  love  I  do  it. 

Qran.  And  let  Heav'n 
Witnefs,.  bow  dear  I  hold  this  Cohfirmatiort. 

Kifj£^  <3ood  Man, thofe joyful  Tcarsflicw  thytrueHeart; 
The  common  Voice.  I  fee  is  verified  '    ' 

Of  th^ji ,  whici}  (ays  thus :  Do  my  Lord  of  Ci^tnkurj 
A  (hrewd  turn,  aqd  he's  your  Friend  for  ever. 
Come,  Lords,  We  trifle  time  away :  I  long 
To  have  this  yoiihg  one  made  a  Chriftiao. 
As  I  have  made  ye  one,  Lordf,  one  renjain: 
So  I  ^row  l^rbnger,  you  iBore  Hanoii^  gain.      '    \Exemiu 
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SCENE     IIL 

Noife  amt  Tmn$U$  ¥iHiiin  :  Bmer  Pmrtw  md  his  Al4m^ 

Port.  You'll  leave  your  noife  anon^  ye  Rafcals;  do  you 
take  the  Court  for  Paris  Gardenl  ye  rude  Slayesfteave  your 

IVtthin.  Good  Mr.  Porter,  I  belong  to  th' Larder. 

Port.  Belong  to  the  Gallows*  and  be  hang'd^Ve  KoguesTs 
this  a  Place  to  roar  in?  Fetch  roe  a  dozen  Crab-tree  Staves, 
and  ftrong  ones  ^  thefe  are  but  Switches  to  'em :  Til  fcratch 
your  Heads;  you  mufl:  be  {eeing  Chriftoings?  Do  you  look 
ibr  Ale  and  Cakes  here^  you  rude  Kafcak/ 

Man.  Pray,  Sir,  be  patient;  'tis  as  rouch  inipoffible, 
Unlefs  we  fwept  then)  from  the  Door  with  Cannons, 
To  fcatter  'em,  as  'tis  to  make  'em  flcep 
On  il/ii;-day  Mprning*  which  will  never  be: 
We  m.ay  as  well  pufti  againft  Pduls^  as  ftir  *eni« 

Port.  How  got  they  in^  and  be  hang*df 

Man.  Alas,  I  know  not ^  how  gets  th^Tide  in?     * 
As  much  as  one  found  Cudgel  of  four  Fopt, 
You  fee  the  poor  remainder,  could  diftri,bute» 
I  made  no  fpare,  3ir« 

Port.  You  did  nothing.  Sir, 

Man.  I  am  not  Sampfont  nor  Sir  Ghj^  nor  ColekranL 
To  mow  *cm  down  before  me*,  but  if  I  fpar^d  any 
That  had  a  Head  to  hit,  either  young  or  old/   '  - 
He  or  (he.  Cuckold,  or  Cuckold-maker, 
Let  me  ne'er  hope  to  fee  a  Chine  again; 
And  that  I  would  not  for  a  Cow,  God  fave  ftcr# 

Within.  Do  you  hear,  Mr.  Porter  f 

Port.  \  (bill  be  with  you  prefently,  good  Mr.  Pup^y. 
Keep  the  Door  clofe.  Sirrah*  '        *.     ' 

Man^  What  would  you  have,ipe  dpf. 

Port.  What  fhould  you  do,  but  knock  ^em  down  by  tfcc 
dozens  /  Is  this  Mortfidds  to  Mufter  in  t  Or  hiive  wc  foflie 
ft  range  Indian  with  the  great  Tool,  come  to  Court,  the  Wo- 
men fj  befiege  us  f  Bleft  roe !  what  a  fry  of  Fornication  is  at 
the  Poor?  On  my  Chriftian  Confcience,  thij  one  Chnft- 
ning  will  beget  a  thoufand,  here  will  be  Patberi  God-father, 
and  all  together. v  .    .    .  ;    ^   , 


Digitized  by  VjOOQiC 


!-;./< 


King  Henry  VUf,  j  805 

Man.  The 'Spoons  will  be  the  bigger,  Sti '^  there  n  i  Fel- 
low fooiewhat  ne^r  the  DoQTt  he  flK>ul4  he  ai  Bra6«r  by  \»s 
Face,  for  o*  mjf.  Confciencc  twenty  of  the  Dog-dbys  now 
reign  in\  Nofe^  ,^U  that  ftanj  abouc  hi»  arc  under  the  Unf, 
they  need  no  oth^r  Penihce;  that  Firc-Drtke  did  I  hit  thrv 
times  on  the  Head*  i»nd  ^hret  tip^cs  was  bis  Nofe  dirchargfd 
againfl  roe;  he  ftands  there  likeaMortar^niecetoblow  us  up. 
There  was  Haberdafticfs  Wife  of  fwH wit,  near  him,  th|t 
rail'd  upon  me,  'cill  her  piack'd  Porringer  fell  off  h^r  Headt^ 
for  kindling  iUch  4  combuftion  in  the  wte.  I  mift  the  Me- 
teor once,  and  hit  that  Woman^  who  cryM  out  Clubs,  when 
I  roigbt  fee  from  far,  fome  forty  Truncheons  draw  to  her 
Succour,  which  were  the  hope  o'ch*  Straod»  where  (he  was 
quartered;  they  fell  on,  I  made  good  myPfice;  at  length 
they  came  to  th*  Broom-ftaiF  to  me, I  defy '4  'em  ftiU,  when 
fuddenlya  File  of  Boys  behind  ''em,  loofc  fliot;  dclivcr'd 
foch  a  (hower  of  lobbies,  that  I  was  fiin  to  draw  mine  Ho* 
nour  in^  and  let  'em  y/in  the  Work  ^  the  Devil  was  amongft 
*tro,  t  chink  furely, 

Arr.  Th:fe  are  the  Youths  that  thunder  at  a  Play-houfe, 
atwl  fight  f  )t  bitten  Applet^  that  no  Audience  but  the  Tribu- 
lation of  Tlnver'Hittt  QX  the  Limbs  of  U/n^-Batfifthiirdezr 
Brothers^  are  ^ble  to  endure.  I  have  fome  of  'ttn  in  Limh 
Patrttmj  and  there  they  are  like  to  dance  thefe  threQ  Days ; 
befides  the  funning  Banquet  of  two  Beadles,  that  is  to 
eome. 

Enter  Lord  ChdmberUifU 

Cham.  Mercy  o'me;  what  a  Multitude  are  here? 
They  grow  ftiil  too;  from  all  Parts  they  are  coming. 
As  if  we  kept  a  Fair  here?  where  are  thefe  Porters  \ 
Thefe  lafcy  Knaves?  Yc've  made  a  6nc  Handi  Fejlpws? 
There's  a  trim  Rabble  let  in;  are  all  thefe 
Your  faithful  Friends  o'th'  Suburbs?  We  (ball  hav? 
Great  fldre  of  room,^  no  doubf,  left  for  the  La^ief. 
Wh^n  they  paG  back  frona  the  CbriflQing? 

T§rt.  And*c  {^cafe  your  Honour, 
We  are  but  Men,  and  what  fo  many  may  dO| 
Not  being  torn  in  pie<;es^  we  have  done: 
An  Airoy  cJinnoH  rule  'tn^ 

^   ,  Chkm. 
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Qjdm.  As  1  live, 
If  tbc  Krng  bhme  me  fort,  Til  lay  ye  til 
By  th*  Heels,  and  fud'denly ;.  and  on  your  Heads 
Clap  rouad  Fines,   for  neglcft.-  Y'are  lazy  Knavesi 
And  here  ye  lye  baiting  of  Bombards,  when 
Ye  (hould  do  Service.  Hark,  the  Trumpccs  found^^ 
Th'are  come  already  from  the  Chriftning; 
60  break  among  the  Prefs,  and  find  a  way  out 
To  let  the  Troop  pifs  fairly  j  or  Til  find 
A  MarJhalfeaduW  hold  ye  phy  thefe  cwo  Months, 

Port.  Mike  way  there,  for  the  Princcfs. 
^    Man.  You  great  Fellow, 
Stand  clofc  up,  or  I'll  make  your  Head  ake. 

Ton.  You  i'th'Chamblet,  get  up  o'th*  Rail, 
I'll  peck  you  o'er  the  Pales  elfe.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE     IIL 

Enter  Trumpets  fiundingi  then  two  ^Idermen^  Lard  Mnjoft 
Garter,  C^tTwatr^Dnk^of  Norfolk a*;//i  his  Mar JhaVs  Staffs 
Duks <?f SuflFolk,  two  Nohlemen^  bearing  great  fioMding  Bowls 
for  the  Chriftning  Qifis;  Then  four  Noblemen  bearing  a  Ca^ 
nopj^  under  which  the  Gutche/s  0/ Norfolk,  God^mother^ 
bearing  the  Child  richly  habited  in  a  Mantle^  Sec,  Train  born 
by  a  Lady :  TT^en  follows  the  Marchionefs  of  Doi  fct,  the  other 
God-motheryand  Ladies.  The  Troop  pafs once  about  the  Staffs 
and  Gziltt  fpeak^.        -  .  .  , 

Gart.  Heaver,  _  '      , 

From  thy  endlcfs  Goodnefs  fend  profperous  Lifea 
Long,  and  ever  happy,  to  the  high  and  mighty 
PnDCtfsof  England^Eliz^abeth. 

Flourijh.  Enter  King  and  Quard. 

Cran^  And  to  your  Royal  Grace,  and  the  good  Queei),^ 
My  Noble  Parti\ers,  and  my  felf  thus  pray. 
All  comfort,  joy  in  tliis  moft  gracious  Lady» 
Heav'n  ever  laid  up  to  make  Parents  happy. 
May  hourly  fall  upon  ye. 

Kin^.  Thank  you  good  Lord  Arcb^y^op*. 
What  is  her  Name/.  -**.?.  4 

Cr4n»^  Eliz»abetk, 
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Kiffg.  Stand  v^^  Lord;  ^ 

VTich  this  Kils,  take  my  Blefliog:  God  proted  thee, 
Into  whofe  hand  I  give  thy  Life, 

Cran.  Amem.  .     ) 

King.  My  flobte  Goffipt^  /have  been  too  prodigaiy      ' 
I  thank  ye  heartily :  So  ifaall  this  Lady, 
When  Ate  his  fo  much  EngUjh. 

CrM»  Let  me  fpeak,  Sir,    , 
For  Heav'n  flow  bids  me;  and  the  words  I  utter. 
Let  none  think  Flattery  ,  for  they ^11  find  'em  Truth. 
This  Bxoyal  Infant,  Meav'n  flillmove  about  her. 
Though  io  her  Cradle,  yet  now  promifes 
Upon  this  Land,  &  thoufaod  thouiand  Bleffings, 
Which  time  ftiall  bring  to  ripenefs:  She  (hall  be, 
(But  few  now  living  can  behold  that  ©oodnefsj)  ^ 
A  Pattern  to  all  Princes  living  ^th  her. 
And  all  that  (hall  fucceed:  Saia  was  never 
Mjre  covetous  of  Wifdom^  and  fair  Virtue* 
Than  this  poor  ^oul  fhall  be.     All  Princely  Graces 
That  mould  up  fuch  a  mighty  Piece  as  this  is* 
With  all  the  Virtues  that  attend  the  Good, 
Shall  flill  be  doubled  on  her.  Truth  ihall  nurfeher. 
Holy  and  Hcav'oly  Thoughts  ftill.Gounfel  her : 
She  (hall  be  lov'd  aod  fear'd.  Her  own  (hall  blefs  her. 
Her  Foes  (hake  Ifte  a  Field  of  beateti  Corn, 
And  hang  their  Heads  with  Sorrow: 
Good  grows  with  her* 
In  her  days  every  Man  (hall  eat  in  lafety. 
Under  his  owix  Vine  what  he  plants;  and  (ing 
The  merry  Songs  of  Peace  to  all  his  Neighbours*  , 
God  (hall  be  truly  known,  and.  thoTe! about  her 
From  her  (hall  read  the  perfeft  ways  of  Honour, 
And  by  thofe  claim'  their  Greatnefs,  not  by  Blood. 
Nor  (hall  this  Peace  (leep  with  her;  But  as  when 
The  Bird  of  wonder  dies,  the  Miidcn  Phoenix, 
Her  5/Vflies  new  create  another  Heir,'^ 
As  great  Hn  admiration  as  her  felf^  '\ 
So  (hall  (he  leave  her  Ble(rcdnefs  to  t)ne, 
(When  Heav*n  (hall  call  her  from  this  cToctd^crf  daf  knefs,! 
Who  from  the  facred  A(hes  of  her  Honour 

~  ~"  ;  Shall 
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Shall  Star-Iikc  rife,  as  great  in  Fame  is  (bt  wa<» 

And  Co  ftaftd  fix'd^    Peace,  PleDcy^  Loirt,  Tcttt^  Terrour, 

That  were  the  Servants  to  this  chofoi  infanti 

Shall  then  be  his,  and  like  a  Vine  grow  to  h«; 

Where  tvtr  tfatsiirigiic  Sun  of  Hfav*n  (hill  ftitte» 

His  Honour,  and  the  gteatnels  of  bit  Natne^ 

Shall  be,  and  make  new  Niatioii5%    He  ihail  flourifii. 

And  like  a  Mountain  Cedar,  reach  lib  firafM:hes, 

To  all  the  Plains  ifaKHDthu:  OarCkildi«D>  CliiUtea 

Shall  fee  this,  tod  bldfs  He«v'n» 

Kin£.  Thoa  <ptikcft  Wonders. 

Cran.  She  (hall  be  oothe  Ha^nds  of  £^/«;iii;^ 
An  aged  Prinoefst  many  days  fhtU  fee  ker^ 
And  yet  wo  dijr  without  i  deed  cocro^ti  ^« 
Would  I  had  known  no  more:  But  iht  mafk  die, 
Shc^'^ft,  the  Saints  ttioil;  h*f«lieri  yiet  a  Vogin, 
A  moft  unfpotttd  Liliy  flialf  flic  pafc 
To  th'  Ground^  and  flH  the  WoiM  Aall  ttouxn  her. 

King.  O  Lord  AidlbiAio{H 
Thou  haft  made  me  tnom  a  Mais;  Da^eis  heSbvt 
This  happy  Chifci,  did  1  ^  my  «^iftg* 
This  Otick  of  Coffif(Mt  has  (o  ^levi'd  mt^ 
That  when  I  am  in  Hh^  I  llialt  iefire 
To  Tee  ffi4sat  this  Child  doet,  «nd  pr«iie  my  Kkket« 
I  thank  ye  alL    To  ywi,  my  good'  Lo^rd  Mayor, 
And  you  good  Brethren,  I  «m  much  befaoldent 
I  have  recciv'd  much  Honour  by  your  iprefttice, 
And  ye  (ball  find  me  ^«ik6il.    Leid  the  %iy,  Loardti 
Ye  muft  ail  fee  the  Queen,  md  Are  muft  thank  ye, 
She  will  be  Mi  «t&.    This  day,  ii6  Maft  xhvnk 
H'as  bufii/efs  at  his  Htiufe,  for  M  <liall  fi^y ; 
This  little  One  AOi  makt  k  Hoty-d^.  (Exmu 
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THE 

EPILOGUE 

'nP^/5  ten  to  one  this  Play  can  venter  pleafe 
'  JL     All  that  are  here :  Some  come  to  take 

their  eafe, 
Andjleep  out  an  AB  or  tiDO',  hut  thofenve  fear 
We''ve  frighted  nvitkour  Trumpets :  fo  *tis  clears 
They  II  fay  it^s  naught.  Others,  to  heartheCity 
Ahus'd  extreamly,  and  to  ery  thais  ivitty^ 
Which  -we  have  not  done  neither  j  that,  I  fear, 
M  the  expeUedgood  *iii*are  like  to  hear. 
For  this  Play  at  this  time,  is  only  in 
The  merciful  ConfiruBion  of  good  Women ; 
Forfuch  a  one  nae  fie^d  'em :  If  they  finite. 
And  fay  'tivill  do}  I  know  within  a  while. 
All  the  heft  Men  are  ours^  for  'tis  ill  hap. 
If  they  hold,  when  their  Ladies  hid  *em  clap. 
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rTRQJANS. 


Hedor, 
1  roiliDs,^ 
Paris, 

Deiphobusi 
Helenus, 
jEneas, 
Pandarus, 
Antenor,  ,  .  Jf.  .v- 


AgamemndD) 

Achilles, 

Ajax, 

MenelauS)    ' 

Ulyflcs,       , 

Ncftor, 

Diomedes, 

Patroclus, 

Therfites, 

Calchas, 

Helen,  ^/^ /Itf'Mcnelaus,  in  Love  witiF^tk 

Andromache,  WifetoVic&at. 

Creffida,    'Dmghttr  to  Calchas,    tn  Love 

Troilus. 
Trojan  an4  Greek  Soldiers,  iifith  other  jSttendants 


^6  REEKS. 


SCENE  Troy  and  the  Gredan  Crfwf 
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T  R  0  IX  US 

•,   .'V  ■  '  ■  .■ .    ■  .••, . 

CR  E  SSIT>  ^ 

ACT  I.    SC  E  N  E  1 

SCENE   Troy. 

Enter  Pandarus  an4  Troiliis. 

f  RO  I  L  V  S. 
ALL  here  my  Varfeti  I'll  w^^tm  again, 
\Vhy  fliould  I  war. without  the  Walls  of 

TV'T.  „  ... 

That  find  fuch  cruel  Battel  here  within .? 
Eich  Trojan  that  is  N4after  of  his  Hearty 
Let  him  to  Field,  Troil»s  alas  hath  none, 
Prf«.  Will  this  Geerne'er  be  mended.?  . 

Trot.  The  Greeks  are  ftrojig,  and  sV'lwl  ^  tn«""  nrength. 
Fierce  to  their  skill,  and  to  their  ilacenefs  valiant:      .         . . 
But  I  am  weaker  than  «  Woman's  Jear,         . .    ^  ,..., 
Tamer  than  Sleep,  fopder  than,  Igno^nce ; ,        ,  . 
Lefs  valiant  than  the  Virgin  in  ihe.NJ&llilf.  ,  :     f 

And  skillefs  as  unpraftii'd  Infancy.     .  ; 

Vol.  IV.    -  .  ■■■:  ^n     '  .:  .      P"- 
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Pan.  Well*  I  hate  told  you  enough  of  this :  Jbr  my 
Part*  Vi\  not  meddle  nor  make  any  htW^u    He  that  till 
hav^  a  Cake  out  of  the  Whe»,  ttuft   fl&eds  tmy  the 
Grinding. 
"  7Wi.  Mare  I  not  tarried  ? 

Pdf^.  Ay,  the  Grinding ;  but  you  muft  iarry  x\xt  Boulting. 

Troi.  Hive  t  not  tanrled  f 

Tan.  Ay,  the  Boulting;  but  you  muft  tarry  the  Leav'njng. 

Troi.  Still  have  I  tarried. 

Fm.  Ay,  to  the  teav*nitog  :  hut  here's  yet  in  the  word 
hereafter.^  the  Kneading,  the  making  of  the  Cake,  the  Heat- 
ing of  the  Oven,  and  the  Baking  ;  nay,  you  muft  fiay  the 
cooling  too,  or  you  may  chancre  to  burn  your  Lips.    , 

Ir^i.  Patience  her  felf,^  what  Goddeft  t'er  ftit  be» 
Doth  leffer  blench  at  Sufferance,  than  t  do : 
At  Priam^  Royal  Table  I  do  fit ; 

And  when  fair  Cnffid  comes  into  my  Thoughts,**-^ 

So,  Traitor!— —~ When  flie  comes,  when  (he  is  thence 

Pan.  Well, 
She  look'd  yefternight  fairer  than  ever  I  taw  herlool. 
Or  any  Woman  elfe. 

Trsl.  I  was  about  to  tell  thee,  when  my  Heart» 
As  wedged  with  a  iigh,  would  rive  in  twdin^     / 
Left  HeStoTf  6r  my  Father  ftiould  perceive  me, 
I  have  ('as  when  the  Sdn  doth  Hght  a  St^rid^ 
Buried  this  figh,  in  wrinkle  of  a  fmile : 
But  Sorrow,  that  is  couchM  in  feeintftg  Gladnefs, 
Is  like  that  Mirth  Fatie  turtis  t6  fthWiJA  SadiJcft, 

Pan^  And  her  Hair  ^ere  f)ot  fomewhat  darker  than  He- 

/f»'s  well go  to,  there  were  no  more  Cofiiparifon  between 

the  Women.  •  But  for  rty  part  (he  is  mf  Kinfwoman,  I 
would  not  (as  they  term  ir^  praife  it^-  M^^btft  I  would  foroc 
Body  had  heard  her  talk  yefterday,  as  i  did  •*  I  will  rot 
difpraife  your  Sifter  Oj^i/^f/r/f's  Wit,  butr-*— 

Tr0i.  O  Pandarus  I  I  tell  thee,  Pandartf^^""^ 
When  I  do  tell  thee,  there  niy  Hopes  lye  drowned. 
Reply  riot  in  how  many  Fathoms  deep 
They  lye  intrenched.     I  tell  thee,  I  am  mad 
In  Creffid's  Love.     Thou*anfwer*ft,  fli6  isFair^ 
Pouc'ft  in  the  open  Ulcer  of  toy  Hearty 
Her  5yes,  her  Hair,  her  Cb^ek,  h^x  Gaje,  her  Ydce, 
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Handled  in  thy  Dircourfe ;^0  that  I  her  Hand !-«-—« 

(In  whofe  Compariron*  all  W'bites  are  Ink 

Writing  their  own  R.epraa€H)  t6  wWe  tcXt  fctzure 

The  Cignets  Down  is  harfh*  and  ^^nt  of  Senfe  4 

Hard  as  the  Palm  oF  t^ioughman*    This  thou  celU'ft  (He  { 

As  true  thou  teiril  me;  wheh  t  fay  I  love  her : 

But  faying  thus»  inftead  of  Oil  and  ^alm. 

Thou  lay'ft  ip  every  gaih  that  Lqve  hath  given  me^ 

The  Knife  that  madfe  it. 

Pan.  I  fpeek  ho  more  than  Truth. 

Tr0$.  Thou  dofe  not  fpeak  fo  iii  jch. 

Tan.  'Faith^  I'll  not  meddle  in^t.  Let  her  be  as^e  is^ 
if  (he  be  fair*  'tis  the  better  for  heri  and  flie  be  net,  Ihe 
has  th^  mends  in  her  own  hands. 

Trou  Good  Pandarns;  how  now,  Pandarus? 

Pan,  I  have  had  my  labour  for  my  travel,  ill  thought  dfii 
of  her,  and  ill  thought  on  ol^  you  :  ^one  between  an4  ^ 
tween,  but  fmall  thanks  for  my  labour. 

TroL  What  art  thou  ^ngry^  Pa^fdar^it  wfcat,  with  mc  f 

Pan.  Becaute  the  is  j^in  to  me^  therefore  Aiey  not  fo  fair 
as  Helen ;  and  fh«  if  ere  not  Kin  t(d  me^  Ihe  would  be  as  fair 
on  fridajy  as  itehn  is  on  inndAp,  But  what  care  l\\  c^re 
Dot  and  ftie  were, a  B^ack-a-More^  ""ti^  all  one  to  me» 

Troi.  Say  t,  the  is  not  fair  / 

Pan.  \  do  not  care  whether  you  do  or  no.  Stt's  a  tooj 
to  ftay  iSehind  her  Father  c  Let  htr  to  th*  iiree\h  and  fo 
ru  tell  her  the  next  time  t  fee  her ;  for  my  par^  I'll  n)edd|9 
nor  make  no  more  i'th*  matc&r« 

Tr0i.  Pandarus -p 

Pan.  Not  r. 

Troi.  Sweet  Attf^^wx— -r^ 

Tan.  Prajr  you  (peak  no  taore  to  me,  1  will  Wve  all  as  I 
found  if,  and  there's  an  end*  -       {Exit  Pandarus^ 

\Sound  sdlarum^ 

Troi.  Peact,  you  ungracious  Clamours  peace  rude  Sounds^ 
Fool,  on  both  fidfes,  Ileien  muft  needs  hp  fair. 
When  with  yoq.r  Blood  ypa  daily  paint  her  thuf. 
1  cannot  fight  Upon  this  Argument^t 
it  is  too  ftarv!d  a  SubjeA  for  my  Sword  : 

But  P4ndi4r¥4 O  Gods  1  hqw  do  you  plague  me  i 

I  cannot  come  to  Crfffid^  but  by  Pandarfu, 
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An<}  he's  as  tetchy  to  be  wooM  to  voe. 
And  (be  is  ftubboro,  cfaaft,  tgiinft  all  futeJ 
Tell  me,  ^pollo^  for  thy  Daphm^s  Love, 
WhatCr#^i$>  what  Pandar^  and  what  we: 
Her  Bed  is  Imdia,  there  fhe  lyes,  a  Pearl, 
Between  our  lUunty  and  where  (he  refides 
Let  it  be  call'd  the  mild  and  wandring  Flood, 
Our  felf  the  Merchant,  i^nd  this  failing  P^iu/^r' 
Our  doubtfal  Hope,  our  Convoy,  and  our  Bark. 
AUrum.  Enter  iEoeas* 

tA^ne.  How  now  Prince  Troihts  t 
Wherefore  not  i'th*  Fidd? 

TroL  Becaufe  not  there  ;  this  Woman's  anfwer  {brtS)' 
For  womaaiih  it  is  to  be  from  thence  ; 
What  News,  v^neas^  from  the  Field  to  day  f 

t^ne.  That  Pdris  is  returned  home,  and  hurt* 
'   Tret.  By  whom,  t^masl 
€/£nc.  Troilus^  by  MeneUus. 
Trou  Let  farts  bleed,  'tis  .but  a  fear  to  Scorn. 
Taris  is  gorM  with  Menelaui  Horn.  [AUrum\ 

yifni.  Hark,  what  good  Sport  is  out  of  Town  to  day  { 
Tr$i.  Better  at  home,  if  Would  I  might,  were  May—   ' 
But  to  the  Sport  abroad— «i»are  you  bound  thithfr/ 
%/£»€.  In  all  fwift  hafte. 
Troi.  Come,  go  we  then  together.  \£x9m^ 

Enter  Cxt1£d^  and  a  Servant, 
Cre.  Who  were  thofe  went  by  / 
Ser.  Queen  Hecuba  and  Hekn^  ' 
Ore.  And  whither  go  they  ? 
'    Ser.  Up  to  the  Eaftern  Tower, 
V/hofe  height  commands  as  fubjeft  alfthe  Vale,' 
To  fee  the  Battel ;  Hetlorj  whofe  Patience 
Is  as  a  Virtue  fix'd,  to  day  was  mov'd  : 
He  chid  Andromache,  and  firuck  his  Armorer, 
And  like  as  there  were  Husbandry  in.  War, 
Before  the  Sun  rofe,  he  was  harncft  light, 
And  to  the  Field  goes  he ;  where  cv'ry  Flower 
Did  as  a  Prophet  weep  what  it  forcfaw, 
In  Heaor'sWizxh.  ,  .....  r 

Crc.  What  was  his  caufe  of  Anger  ? 
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Ser.  The  noife  goes  this; 
There  is  among  the  Greel^ 
A  Lord  ofTrojam  Blood,  Nephew  to  HeUor, 
They  call  him  jijax. 

Cre.  Good  j  %fd  what  of  him  f 

Ser,  They  fay  he  is  a  very  Man  fer/i,  and  ftinds  along. 

Crc.  So  do  all  Men,  unlefs  ihc7  arc  drunk,  fick,  or  havft 
no  Legs. 

Ser.  This  Man,  Lady,  hath  robb'd  many  Bcafts  of  their 
particular  Additions,  he  is  as  valiant  as  the  Lyon,  churlifh 
as  the  Bear,  flow  as  thefilcphant;a  Man  into  whdm  Nature 
hath  fo  crouded  Humours,  that  his  Valour  is  cruflfit  intb 
FolJy,  his  Folly  fauced  with  Difcrction :  Th^rcis  no  Man  hath 
a  Virtue,  tbt  he  hath  riot  a  Glimpfe  of,  nor  any  Man  ail 
Attaint,  but  he  carries  feme  Stain  of  it.  He  is  mclaneho* 
ly  without  Caufe,  and  merry  againft  the  Hair;  he  hath  th^ 
Joints  of  every  thing,  but  every  thing  fo  out  of  Toint,  thai 
he  IS  a  gouty  Urinrens^  many  Hands  and  jno  ufe:  or  piir^ 
blinded  J^gm^  all  Eyes  and  no  iSighr. 

Ore.  But  how  ftiould  this  Man  (that  makes  me  fmile) 
make  He&w  ^ry? 

Ser.  They  fay,  he  Yefterday  copM  Heaor  in  the  Battel 
and  ftruck  bim  down,  the  Difdain  aftd  Shame  whereof  hath 
ever  fince  kept  /WIdr  falling  and  waking. 
•        '    "    ■  "     £w^r  Pandarus. 

Cre.  tWho  comes  here? 

Ser.  Madam,  your  Uncle  Pandarus. 

Cre.  JKfSor's  a  gallant  Man. 

Ser.  As  may  be  hi  the  World,  Lady. 

J*^*.  What's  that?  what's  that? 

Qr#.  ®dod  mcHrrow,  Uncle  PandarHs. 

Pm.  Good  morrow,  Coufin  Creffidi  what  do  you  talk  of? 
good morrowi.^AfA^ir^er;. how  doyou,Coufinf  when  mU 
you  nllUfimi 

Cre.  This  Morning,  Uncle. 

Pan.  What  were  you  talking  of,  when  I  tame?  Was 
^*^ar  arm  d  and  gone,  t  re  ye  caroe  to  Ilmmi  Hekn  waS 
nor  up?  was  (he?  ^" 

Gre*  IhU^r  was  pone,  but  Beleh  was  not  up. 

Pa^n.  E*n  fo;  ttr5f<?r  was  ft irring  early. 

Cre.  That  were  we  talking  of,  and  of  his  An^^er    ' 


Digitized 


by  Google 


I S 1 8  Troilus  ani  CMiHda. 

Vah.  Was  he  angry? 

Ore.  So  he  fays  here. 

Tan.  True,  he  wis  fe;   I  know  the  Caufe  tw^  be^Ulay 
-about  him  to  Day  I  can  tell  them  thaC^   and  there^  Ttoiki 
will  not  come  far  behind  faifl^  let  Uifm  fake  heed  pf  Tm\ 
IfiSi  I  can  cell  them  tbil  too. 

Cre.  What  is  he  ingry  too? 

?4«.  Who,  Troilus  f 
TroU0s  is  the  better  Men  of  the  fwa. 

Ore.  Oh  y^ffinr;  there's  no  comparifoii» 

Pan/ Wh^t  not  between  TVoitm  aad  SMhrf  do  you 
know  a  Man  if  you  fee  him  f 

Cre.  Ajf  if  I  ever  fa^r  him  before,  and  1n#W  hinoi. 

Pafi.  Well,  I  fay  TV&ths  k  Troihs^ 

Cre.  Then  ywi  ftf,  as  I  fay, 
For  I  am  fare  he  is  not  HtS^r^ 

Pan.  No«  nor  HeUtr  k  i^^iTroUm^  in  fMie  d^cgTees^ 

Crck  *Ti3  juft  t^  each  of  them^  he  is  faiairelf% 

Pan.  Himfelf  ?  a!as  poor  Treilml  I  «^uhi  ht  «ei«» 

Ore.  So  he  is. 

Pan.  Condition  I  had  gone  bare*foot.  to  Indkt^ . 

Ore.  He  is  not  HeStor. 

Pan.  Himfclf  no)  he's  Mt  faimfelf^  would  a  Hrere  him- 
felf ;  well,  the  Gods  are  abovcj  time  dkuft  ftseOd  or  mA\ 
well,  TroiluSf  well,  I  would  my  Heart  were  in  her  Bo- 
dy   no,  HeSior  is  not  a  better  Mm  thaa  TrffAWW, 

Cre.  Excufe  me. 

Pan.  He  is  Elder. 

Cre*  Pardon  me,  pafdon  rlie. 

Pan.  Th'other's  not  cometa'tt  yon  (halltdl  IM  afldher 
Tale  when  th'other's  come  to't:  Heaar  (hali  not  have  l^s 
Wit  this  Year. 

Cre.  He  fliali  not  need  iti  if  he  have  hi*  own; 

P4».  Nor  his  Qualities.  * 

Crei  No  matter, 

Pan^  Nor  his  Beauty. 

Cre.  *rwould  not  become  him»  his  t)wn*s  bitter^ 
pan.  You  have  no  Judgment,  Nelcc;  /jfir/rii  her  |elf  fworf 
rh'other  Day,  that  Troilus  for  a  brown  Favour^    ^for  fo'cis 
I  muft  confefs)  not  brown  neither* ■  -■)■■■ 

Cr^n  No,  but  brown. 
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Puft.  Faith  to  fay  Truth*  brown  tod  doc  browil« 
Crc^  Tb  f&y  the  TVuthj  true  and  tm  true* 

?4».  She  pra'/S'd  bis  Complexion  above  Paris. 

Cre.  Why  P^is  haih  Cbldur  enoughs 

/^4«.  S  >  he  \it^ 

Cre.  Then  TroUns  Ihould  have  too  much;  t(  flic  frtWd, 
him  above,  his  Complexion  is  higher  cIma  his,  he  haviHi; 
Colour  enough,  and  the  othtr  bigktr)  ktoo  flaft)ir>ga  Pra}^ 
for^gObdCofnt^texioir.  I  had  at  lieve  £MeJi'sgoldttt  Tongue 
had  connmanded  Troilus  for  i  copper  Nofe. 

Fan.  I  fwear  to  you, 
I  think  Helen  loves  him  better  than  Park. 

V^i  Theft  ftt^  t  W^i^y  Gffd^inde^d. 

Pan.  Nay,  I  am  fure  (he  doe.  She  came  to  him  th'other 
Day  \^o  the  com(>Aft  Witidow,  and  you  know  he  has  net 
paft  three  or  four  Hairs  on  his  Chin. 

Crt\  lAdeed  i  Tapfters  Arithtfietic  may  foon  bring  his 
parriculars  i herein  to  a  TotaL 

Pan.  Why  he  is  very  Younif,aiid  yet  will  he  within  d>rte 
Pdutid  lift  ^%  mi}dhi  as  ht&  Brother  Heller. 

Cre.  Is  he  fo  young  a  Man>  and  f  >  old  a  Lifter  ? 

Pan.  But  to  prove  to  you  that  Helim  Joves  him,  (he  came 
aiT()  putt  fh6  her  whtta  H^In)  to  his  doven  Chin. 

Ort.  Juno  hiave  Mcfcy,  how  came  it  Ciorcn? 

Pite.  Why5  Vou  know  'tis  dimpled. 
I  tht^k  hh  fmiling  becomei  him  better^  than  any  Man  in 
all  Pkrigia. 

Crt.  Oh,  ht  IteUei  Vaiiafttly. 

Pan.  Docs  he  not? 

Cre.  Oh  yes,  and  'twere  a  Cloud  in  Autumn. 

Pan.  Why  go  to  then ■  -but  to  prove  to  you  thai 

Helen  loves  Troilus. 

Cre.  Trodus  will  ftifyd  to  the 
Pf^^of,  if  you'll  prove  it  fo. 

titH.  Troilwsi  why  he  tfteems  her  no  more,  than  I  e* 
fteeih^  addle  Egg. 

"Cre.  If  you  love  an  »ddJc  Ege,  as  well  as  you  love  an  idle 
Head,  you  would  eat  Chickens  i*ch'  (hell. 

Pa^.  I  cannot  chufe  but  Laugh  to  think  how  (he  tickled 
his  Chin;  indeed  (he  has  a  MarVel*s  white  Hard,  I  rouii 
neeJs  confefs. 

Cre* 
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Crf.  Without  the  RicL 

¥4^.  And  (he  takes  upoo^her  to  fpy  9  white  Hiir  on  his 

Chin, 

Or^.  Alas*  poor  Chin  I  many  a  Wart  is  richer. 

Fan.  But  there  was  fuch  laughing*  Queen  ^i?^/v^4  laught 
that  her  Eye  run  o'er, 

Qr^.  With  Milftooes. 

fdtK  And  Cuffandra  laughe» 

,Qn^.  But  there  was  more  temperate  Fire  un4er  the  pot  of 
her  tycs;  Did  her.Eyjes  run  o*er  too? 

f^n.  And  Hetlor  laught.. 

(7r#*  At  what  was  all  this  laughing? 

Pan.  Marry  at  the  white  Hair*  that  ^^/fufpied  00  Troilnis 
Chin. 

(7r«.  And  'had  been  a  gre^n  Hair«  I  fliould  have  langbt 
too, 

fad^  They  laught  not  ib  much  at  the  Hair  as  at  his  pret- 
ty Anfwcr. 

Crtf,  -What  was  his  Anfwer? 

fan.  Qdoth  ihe,  here's  but  two  and  fifty  Hairs  on  your 
Chin,  and  one  of  them  is  whue, 

Crc.  This  is  her  Qucftii^n. 

Pan.  That's  true,  roaHenoqueftioa  of  that:  Two  and  fif- 
ty Hairs»  quoth  he,  and  one  white,  that  white  Hair  is  my 
Father,  and  all  the  reft  are  his  Sons.  3^iy^i/^,  quoth  ihe* 
^ioh  bi  theie  Hair;  is  ParU^  my  Husband  ?  The  forked  one, 
quoth  he,  pluck't  out  and  give  it  him :  But  there  was  fuch 
laughing,  and  HeUn  fo  bluOi'd,  an4  Paris  Iq  c|[iaft»  an^  zjil 
the  reft  fo  laugbr*  that  it  paft, 

Cre»  So  let  it  now, 
|br  it  hs^  been  a  great  while  going  by;; 

Pan.  Well,  Coufin, 
J  told  you  a  thing  Ycfterday ;  think  on't. 
Crc.  So  I  do. 
^  PdJu  I'll  be  fworA  'tis  tti^e;  he  will  yeep  you  an  ^tw^re  a 
.  "^lan  \>orn  in  ^/?r/7.  [Scund  a  Retreat. 

Ore.  Ard  TH  fprjng  up  i(j  his  Tears,as  'twere  aNettlea-? 
gainft  Maj. 

Pan:.  Hatk»  they  are  conning  from  the  Fields  fliall  wefland 
up  here  and  fte  theni»  as  they  paf;  toyirards  iLmml  good 
l^ci^e  dc,  fwett  Ncicc  Crejfid^. 

Cre. 
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Cn.  At  your  PIcafure> 

Tan^  Mere*  bere»  here's  an  excellent  Place,  here  We  ibay 
fee  inoft  bravel^i  I'll  tell  you  them  all  by  their  Names^  as 
they  pafs  by^  but  mark  Troilns  above  the  reft. 
Mntzsfaffcs  &yer  the  Suge^ 

Cre.  Speak  not  fo  loud. 

Pan.  That's  f^n<as'^  is  not  that  a  brave  Man!  he'sonfeof 
the  Flowers  ofTrpjy  I  can  tell  you,  but  markTroi/i^i^  you 
ihall  fee  anoo. 

Cre.  Who's  that/ 

Antenor  paffis  ever  the  Stages 

Pan.  That's  Antenor^  he  has  a  fhrewd  Wit»IcanteIlyou» 
and  he's  a  Man  good  enough*  he's  one  o'th'  foundef):  Judg« 
ment  in  Troj  whofoever*  and  a  proper  Man  of  Perfonj  when 
comes  Treilnsl  I'llihew  you 7>^//^i  anon  ^  if  he  feeemcp  yoU 
ihall  fee  him  nod  at  me. 

Cre.  Will  he  give  you  the  nod/ 

Pan.  Youfliallfeei 

Cre.  If  he  do>  the  Rich  (hsill  have  mord* 
HtStor  pajfes  over. 

Pan.  That's  IIe£tor»  that,  that,  look  you^  that*  therd's 
a  Fellow.  Go  thy  way,  HeUor^  there's  a  brave  Man,  Neice^ 
O  brave  HeSorl  Look  how  he  looks?  there's  a  Countenance  I 
n't  not  a  brave  Man  i 

Cre.  O  brave  Man ! 

Pan.  Is  a  not?  It  does  a  ManVHeartgood,  lookyoUwhdt 
hacks  are  on  his  Helmet,  look  you  yonder,  do  vou  fee/  Look 
you  there  f  There's  n©  jefting  5  laying  on,  tak  coff  who  will* 
as  they  fay;  there  be  hacks. 

Cre.  Be  thofe  with  Swords  ? 

Vztis  fdjfes  over. 

Pan.  Swords,  any  thing,  he  cares  nor^  and  thet^evilcdmfi 
to  him,  it's  all  one;  by  Godslid  it  does  ones  Heart  good^ 
Vonder  comes  Parity  yonder  comes  Parist  Look  ye  yonder* 
Neice,  is't  not  a  gallant  Man  too, is't not?  Why,  tbisisbrarve 
now  :  Who  faid  he  came  home  hurt  to  Day?  He's  not  hurt  s 
why,  this  will  do  Helens  Heart  good  now,  ha?  Would  I 
could  fee  Troilns  now,  you  (hall  fee  Tfoilm  tnoOtf 

Cire.  Who's  that/ 

tieknm 
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I  Sit  Troilqs  W  CrcfHt^. 

Hdenus  pdffis  dv^r. 

PAH.  Tliikt's  H^Unm,  I  marvd  where  7Vfl//«/  is,  that's  He- 
knm I  think  he  w^nt  not  forth  tQ  pay  jrlut's  Helenuu 

Cre.  Can  HiUpu$  fight^  Uncle  / 

Pm  Jtclemus,  no.-r— Yc5|  h^'H  fight  j ad* ffei^nt  well 1 

marvel  were  Troilus  is;   hark,  do  you  npc  hc^r  the   Peoph 
cry  Tr^iluil  Hckmis  is  a  Prieftt 

Cr#.  Whac  fi^akiof  Fellow  ^onifs  yonder  ? 
1  roilus  ^4j^j  over. 

Pan.  Where]   Yonder?  Thgz's  Dei^ohs.     ^thTVoihsl 
There's  a  MUn,  Ntico*—hw»**bfaY5.T''?^7i*-^;    the  Prince 
'ofCbivalry, 

Cre.  P<;acet  for  (bame,  peace, 

PaM.  Mirk  hiiQ«  qote  btpii  O  brave  TVoil»sx  Look  w:II 
upon  him*  N^e,  look  you  how  his  Swprd  is  bloodied,  and 
his  H(  Im  more  i^ack'd  then  He8or%  and  ho^v  he  looks,  and 
how  he  goes  I  O  admirable  Youth!  he  ne'er  faw  three  and 
twenty.  Go  thy  way  Troilms^  go  thy  w?y  >  ^*d  ^  *  ^^^^^ 
^  were  a  Grace,  or  a  Daughter  a  Gfuidefsj  he  ftioold  take 
his  choice,  O  adoirapie  Man!  P4rh\  Paris  is  dm  ro 
him,  and  I  warr4^^  Helen  to  change  would  give  Mony  to 
hoot* 

Enter  common  Soldiers^ 

Cre.  H^re  come  more. 

Pan.  AffesjFoolf,  Doles,  Chaff  and  Bran,  Chaff  and  Bnn; 
Porridge  after  Meat.  I  copld  live  and  dye  i'ch'  Eyi^s  of 
Troilus.  Ne'er  look,  nt'er  look ;  the  EagJes  are  gone.  Crows 
and  Daws,  Crows  and  Daws;  I  had  rather  be  fifch  a  Manas 
TroilnSf  than  Agamemnon  and  all  Greece. 

Cre.  There  is  among  the  Qreekj  .^hilUs^  ^  better  Man 
than  Troilus. 

Pan.  Acbiihl  a  Dray-man,  a  Porter,  a  very  Camel. 

Cre.  W^IJ,  well. 

Pan.  Wf  U,  wdU-"^Why,  have  you  any  Difcretion  f  Have 
you  any  Eyesf  Do  you  know  what  a  Man  is  ?  1$  not  Birih» 
BeiBity>  good  Sbape,  DifcouiTe,  Ma^l^oDd,  jLearnipg»  Gen- 
tlcoe/s#  Virtue,  Youth,  Liberality,  and  ibfpitb,  the  Spice 
and  Salt  that  feafons  a  Man  ?  -> 

Cre.  Ay,  a  minc'd  Man,  and  then  to  be  baVd  with  no 
.  date  in  the  Pye,  for  then  the  Man's  date  is  out. 
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Tan.  You  are  fuch  another  WcmaD,  one  knows  not  at  what 
wtfdyoulye. 

Crt.  Upon  my  Back,  to  defend  my  Belly;  upon  my 
Wit9  to  defend  my  Wiles;  upon  my  Secre(ie»  to  defend 
IQJA^  HpneQy  \  my  Klfsk  to  defend  my  Beauty,  and  you  to 
defend  all  thefej  and  at  aU  the&  W9i:d|  I  lye  at  a  thoufand 
Watches. 

Fah.  Say  one  of  your  Watches. 

Crr,  Nay*  TH  w«tch  you  for  tint,  and  that's  one  of  the 
chiefeft  of  them  toaj  if  I  cannot  ward  what  I  would  not 
have  hity  I  can  watch  you  for  retting  bow  I  cook  the  blow, 
unlefs  it  fwell  paft  bidiji§,  apd  then  il  is  paft  watching. 

Pan.  You  are  fuch  anvlbcr. 

Boy.  Sir,  my  Loyd  would  ioftamly  fpts&  with  you. 

Pan.  Wheief 

Boj.  At  your  own  Houfe. 

Pan.  Good  Boy,  icU  him  I  oooie*  I  doubt  he  be  hurt. 
Fare  ye  weUi  goo»  Niece. 

Cre.  Aditu»  Upcle**.  ,  . 

Pam.  ril  be  with  you.  Niece,  by  and  by. 

Cre.  To  bring*  Uncle. 

Pan.  Ay,  a  Toinn  fiom  TrpUau 

Cn,  By  the  f^n^  token,  you  are  a  Bawd.       [JE^ri/  Pan, 
Words,  Vow«,  Gifts*  Tears,  and  Laves  full  Sacrifice, 
He  offers  in  af»o(h^*s  £ptcrprise.* 
But  more  in  TroiluM  thpu&nd  fold  I  iee, 
Then  in  the  Glafs  of  Pmtian^s  ptraife  may  be. 
Yet  hold  I  off.     Womm  are  Angels  wooing* 
Things  won  are  done*  the  Soul's  joy  lyes  in  doing: 
That  (he  belov'd,  knows  nought  that  knows  not  this*, 
Men  prize  the  thing  ungain'd,  more  than  it  is. 
That  Ihe*  was  never  yet,  that  ever  knew 
Love  go  fo  fweet,  as  when  dcfire  did  fue  : 
Atchievement  is  command  *,  ungain'd,  befeech. 
Thertfore  this  J^A^xim  out  ol  Love  I  teach; 
That  thoiugh  my  Heart  Content's  firm  love  doth  bear. 
Nothing  of  that  flia^l  from  mice  Eyes  apptar.  [_Exiu 
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1 8 14  Ttoiius  andCtcffidi^ 

SCENE  IL  AgamemnonV  Tent  in  the  Gre- 
cna  Camp. 

TrmHfpets.    Emer  Agamemnon^  Neftor,  Ulyffes,  Didmede^^ 

Mcnclaus,  ai/iVA  •rifTA  \  ,  •  ' 

^4fflr/Princes; 
Whit  Grief  hath  fet  the  Jaundife  on  your  Checks  f 
The  ample  Propofition  that  hopes  make 
In  all  defigns  begun  on  Earth  below^ 
Fails  b  the  promised  largeoefi  ^  chedcs  and  difaftert 
@row  in  the  veins  of  Aftiont  higheft  rear'd. 
As  knots  by  the  conflux  of  meeting  Sapf 
|n£eA  the  found  Pine,  and  divert  his  Grain 
Tortive  and  errant  from  his  courfe  of  growth* 
i^or^  Princes,  is  it  matter  new  to  us. 
That  we  come  (hort  of  our  Tuppofe  To  far,  "^ 

That  after  feven  years  Siege,  yet  Tnjy  Walls  ftand^ 
Siith  every  A&ion  that  hath  gone  before. 
Whereof  we  have  Record,  Trial  did  draw 
Pias  and  thwart,  not  anfweririg  the  aim^ 
And  that  unbodied  Figure  of  the  thought 
That  gav't  furmifed  (hape.  Why  ^o,  you  Princes^ 
po  you  with  Cheeb  abaih'd,  behold  our  Works^ 
And  think  them  ihame,  wibich  are,  indeed,  ooughtclie 
3ut  the  protrafiive  Trials  of  great  Jwe^ 
To  find  perfiftive  Conftancy  in  Men  / 
The  finenefs  of  which  Metal  is  not  found  ' 

}n  Fortune's  love ;  forthen»  the  Bold  and  Cowffd^ 
The  Wife  and  Fool,  the  Artift  and  unread. 
The  bard  and  foft,  feem  all  affined,  and  kins* 
Put  in  the  Wind  and  Tempeft  of  her  Frown, 
piftin&ion  with  a  loud  and  powerful  Fan^ 
Pufi^ng  at  all,  winnows  the  light  away; 
And  what  hath  Mafs,  or  Matter  by  it  felf^  \ 
IJts  rich  in  Virtue,  and  unmingled. 

Nefi.  With  due  obfervance  of  thy  godly  SctV 
(Great  uigamemnon,  Neftor  ihall  apply 
Tjiy  latcft  Wordj. 
|n  the  reproof  of  ChancCf 
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Lies  tbe  true  proof  of  Men  t  The  Sea  being  fmoothy 
How  many  (hallow  bauble  Boats  dare  fail 
Upon  her  patient  Breift,  making  their  way 
With  thofe  of  noble  Sulk? 
But  let  the  Ruffian  Bor$4s  once  enrage 
I  The  gentle  Thetis^  and  anon,  behold. 
The  ftrong  ribb'd  Bark  thro' liquid  Mbuntains  cuts, 
Bounding  between  tbe  two  moift  Elements, 
Like  Fd^Ms  Horfe  :  Where's  then  the  Tawcy  Boat* 
Whofe  weak  untimber'd  fides  but  even  now 
Co-rivard  Greatnefs  f  Either  to  harbour  fledt 
Or  made  a  Toft  for  Ntptmne.    Even  fo. 
Doth  Valour's  Khew*  and  Valour's  wonh  divide 
Id  dorms  of  Fortune.  ,x 

For,  in  her  ray  and  brightnefs* 
The  Herd  hath  more  annoyance  by  the  Brize 
I  Than  by  the  Tyger :  But,  when  the  iplitting  Wind 
'  Makes  flexible  the  knees  of  knotted  Oab» 
And  Flies  fled  under  (hades  why  then 
The  thing  of  Courage, 

As  rowz*d  with  rage,  with  rage  doth  fympathizf, 
And  with  an  accent  tun'd  in  felf-fame  Key, 
Retires  to  chiding  Fortune. 

Vljf.  Agamemnon^ 
Thou  great  Commandery  Nerve  and  Bone  of  Graci^ 
Heart  of  our  Numbers,  Soul,  and  only  Spiri*, 
In  whom  the  Tempers,  and  the  Minds  of  all 
Should  be  (hut  up  :  Hear  what  Vljfa  fpeaks. 
:  Befides  th'Applaufe  and  Approbation 
The  which,  moft  Mighty,  for  t|iy  Place  and  Merit/Tli  Aga« 
And  thou  moft  reverend  for  thy  ttretcht-out  Life,  [7i?Ncft; 
I  give  to  both  your  Speeches,  which  were  fuch. 
As  jigdmemnon  and  the  Hand  of  Qreece 
Should  hold  up  high  in  Brafs;  and  fuch  again 
As  venerable  Nefior  (hatched  in  Silver^ 
Should  with  a  bond  of  Air,  ftrong  as  the  Axle-tree    ^ 
On  which  the  Heavens  ride,  knit  all  Gnek^s  Ejcrs 
To  his  experienc*d  Tongue:  Yet  let  it  pleafe  both 
(Thou  ®reat  and  Wife)  to  hear  Vljffes  fpeak. 

^l^*  Speak,  Prince  of  Ithacax  and  be't  of  lefs  exped^ 
That  matter  needlcTs,  of  importlefs  burthen 

yoL,IV^  U     ■  Pivide 
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Divide  tkj  Lips  9  than  we  are  cmSimtp 

When  rank  Therfitcs  lapcs  hia  iMftilF  |«vi» 
We  (hall  hear  Mttfick,  Wit,  uul  Oncl«. 

Z;/;;/:  Tr^/,  yet  upon  her  Bafi%  hail  hsM  d^wii. 
And  the  great  H€a0r%  SmkI  hadiidTd  i  Maft«i« 
But  for  thefe  inftancea* 
The  fpecialit^  of  JLde  htth  baeo  fliE|gfeSed  ; 
And  lorok  how  mmn^Orncim  Teoia  do  ^mi 
Hollow  ttpoQ  this  H^Bi,  fe  naay  h^ltow  F«(fticM» 
When  that  the  General  isiBoeiibe  the  Hivej 
To  whom  the  F;Qnf^  ifliall  all  Mf§k% 
What  Hony  is  expededt?  1>egr«t  jbeiiiK  vazgrdr4 
Th'  unworttteft  ttifiws  4i6  fa«4}r  in  tfae  M«lk. 
The  Heav*ns  themfelves,  the  Planets,  jfiA  fhis  Cdnfor, 
Obferve  degree^  prft>rity  and  f^lacf, 
In(ifture»  courfci  prcjpoirtiofu  ^eajba,  fem» 
Office  and  'Oii(b»n»   in  all  Kne  «f  Older :  ^ 
And  therefore  is  the  «g|orkNiis  PJgnot  iii/^ 
In  noble  Eminence,  emhrm'd  an4l  i^ear*4 
Amidft  the  other*  whofe  med'cinahle  Eye 
CorreAs  the  HI  Afptfts^  fk^ms  evi^ 
And  pofts  like  tl^eCommiQ^^ioeflt  <£%  KJC!g» 
Sans  check,  to  good  and  bad#    «Bue  w4l6fiiihe  Plaoeis 
In  evil  mixture  to  diforder  wander, 
.Whati^aetts,  and  iwibae  JRevient^b  iirbttMucby/ 
What  raging  <lf  <che^SQa^^  fflttU^g  ^f£ar(k{ 
Commotion  in  (hie  W)io4s  /  Pri^bts*  4)hil^n*  Iwnu^ 
Divert  and  craelu  «e9d  Md  KkntcimH :  . 
The  unity,  and  married  «caifla  of  &aMs 
Quite  froqithjair  fixure IT -Q,  whpn  fi^oeis  AuA«9» 
(Which is  <iie  UU^t  Kp  all  iiigli  l>e%»i^ 
The  Enteipri^e  ia  4Sck.    Maw  cwAd  'Gennmiimiie^ 
Degrees  in  Schools^  Md  SsotheiAopib  in  GMNh 
Pea(teful  ComcieiiQe  fn^oa  di^^idable  Shoics, 
Prerogative  of  Age,  XSrowiNb  Soepters,  JU^vtdi^ 
(But  by  iD^grise)  Ibfldtia  Jaithencidk  fkot\^ 
Take  but  degree  Away>  unciinf;  that  S^ing, 
And  hark(«4idt  Dilfcord  feltniRrrirMcJl  (thfqg  IMMI 
In  mecr  oppu^oancy.     The  iboundad  Wai^s 
Woi^  Hft  ih^ir  ^m»  iii§kr  thm.  the^fihofe^ 
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And  make  a  fop  q(  ajLf  dvs  rpU4  ^oi^* 

Strength  woul^  k^  i(s^j^4  o(Iaii>ecUity, 

And  the  rude  Son  vr^v^  0j;we  his  F^fjr  4eid : 

Force  would  te  i^^ghf  i  Qr  rj^ther,  R.i£hc  a^n^  ^fpng 

(Between  whofe  oiQi^s  ja?  Jiiili^Q  ?wdcs) 

Would  lofe  t{^v  ^aJ5W  ^W  <P  wpiild  Juftic^  Xp9f  [ 

Then  cv^ry  thifg  ip.i;l\i4€^  ^  fdf  ip  PQwerj 

Power  intQ  Win*  Wijt  into  Appetit^f, 

And  Appetite  ft§i  Hnivfrf^l  tVplff 

So  doubly  fecond^td  Wth  WUl  ^"d  pQVfr-^ 

Muft  ai{j;i  p^rfwcf  in  Hpiywfjl  pwy, 

AndlaftUttup^iinf^f. 

Great  ^4«l»^l*i 

This  Chaos,  when  Degree  is  (i^pc^tCj^ 

Follows  the  choking: 

And  this  negledion  ^  Pegr^e  K  ^r^ 

That  by  a  pace  goes  b^<;kwar4  ^^^  purpofe 

It  hath  to  e).i»lv    f  $e  OewjrrtV  di^^kCA 

By  him  one  fiepiiekLiP  iiui  (>y  the  n^xi  j  \ 

That  next  by  j^if^  t^^n^a^h ;  Sp  eyery  'ftep^s 

Examplcd  by  t^e  fi$ft  pac^,  fhat  15  ficlj 

Of  his  Superior,  grows  tp  iip  C^V iOH?  5cf\YW 

Of  pale  ap4  ||iop41cfs  Rfnulatiqn. 

And  'tis  this  ^WMTt^iatJ^ps  Trpj  on  fpot,. 

Not  her  own  Sinf?v|.    Tp  ^4  *  Mle  pflj^n^th, 

Triyr  in  our  F^ifff  liy^S»  P^  ^"  ^^^  ^^^H^^\  ♦ 

A^^.  Moft  wifely,  hjjili  Z^/7/^^ 
The  Feaver,  whereof  all  Pijr  fow^  n  fick. 

^£4.  The  Natjjr^  of  tJw  fii^^c^p^fbyjM},  I^/jrj^ii 
WTfaat  isthe5./|fljf<ty? 

t;/7y:  The  grca?  4ckiih^  yh^  ppm^  <;r?yn? 

The  Sinew,  and  ^^  JFpf  Q-r^iaid  V  ^^  ^^^9 

Having  his  Eafj  fqll  pljtifs  jkViyV,^^p% 

C?rows  dainty  of  bis  \ypf?|\t.  J04  Wi  Kis  Tcpt 

Lies  mocking  our  P5%9S,     WifJ^  h,iW/P^^f^* 

Upon  a  luy  B^d;j  t^'  |i}ffi4opg  day 

Breaks  fcurrif  Jeftsj  .    , 

Ind  with  ric^QMlfiusAfd  a}4^^^d  4^^^^! 

Which,  Slf^jWcf?  li?  inii^^f ion  cVUs) 

fe  Pageants  MS.    Soinetiw,.gjre}t  h%4^WW^> 

rhy  toplefs  Ps|Wfasi9|fepi«^^S5  .     .  ..^^ 
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And  like  i  ftrutting  Player,  whofe  Conceit* 
Lies  in  his  Ham-ftring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 
To  hear  the  wooden  Dialogue  and  Sound 
Twixt  his  ftretch'd  fodting^  and  the  Scaffoldage^ 
(Such  to-be-pitied^.  and  o'cr-refted  Teeming 
He  ads  thy  Great  iief$  in)  and  when  he  fpeaks/ 
'Tis  hke  a  Chiine  a  inencfing;  with  terms  unfquar'd; 
Which  from  the  Tongue  of  roaring  Tjphon  dropt. 
Would  fcem  Hyperboles.  ,  At  this  fufty  ftuflF 
The  large  AchUUs»oti  his  preft*bed  lolling. 
From  his  deep  Cheft,  laughs  out  a  loud  Applaufe  •* 

Cries excellent /—^•ti$  jSgamemnon  juft> 

Now  play  me  iVf/f^r— — huon,  and  flroke  thy  Beard 
As  be,  being  dreft  to^  fom'e  Oration : 
That's  done ;  as  near  as  the  extreameft  "Ends 
Of  Parallels;  as  like. as  rkkan  and  his  Wife : 
Yet  good  jichilUs  ftill  cries.  Excellent  \ 
Tis  Nefior  right/  Now  play  him,  me,  Patroilns^ 
Arming  to  anhx^er  in  a  Night^^alarm- 
And  then,  forfooth,  the  faint  defeds  of  Age      ^ 
Muft  be  the  Scene  of  Mrrtb,  to  cough  and  fpir, 
Ar>d  with  a  Palfie  fumbling  on  his  Gorget^ 
Shake  in  and  out  the  River  and  at  this  fporf, 

Sir  Valour  dies  ;  crier,  O  I— enbugh  Af/r^d/v/— — 
Or,  give  me  Ribs  of  Steel,  I  (hall  fplit  all 
Jn  pleafure  of  my  Spleen.    And  in  tliis  faflitoh 
All  our  Abihties,  Gifts*  Natures,  Shapes, 
Severals  and  gexierals  of  Grace  exadj 
Atchievements,  Plots,  Orders,  Preventions, 
Excitements  to  the  Field*  or  fpeech  for  Truce^ 
Succefs  or  Lofs,  what  is,  or  is  obt,  ferves 
As  ft u if  for  thefe  two,  to  make  Paradoxes* 

Ncfi.  And  in  the  Imitation  of  thefe  twain^ 
Who,  as  Vlj£es  fay?,  Opinion  crowns. 
With  an  Idfiperial  Voice,  many  are  infeft : 
jijax  is  grown  felf-will'd,  and  bears  his  Head» 
In  Tuch  a  Rein,  is  full  as^ppud  a  pl/^ce. 
As  broad  jlchilles^  and  keeps  his  Tent  like  hini  ; 
Makes  faftious  Feafts,  raifs'on  our  flatc  of  War, 
Bold  as  an  Coracle,  and  fets  7Tfcfjr^/r/ 
A  Slave  (whofe  Gall  coio^  Shnders  ii&e  a  Mint> 
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*Fo  mitch.  u$  in  Compariibos  with  Dirt, 
To  weaken  and  difcredit  our  txpofure. 
How  rank  fbever  rounded  in  with  danger. 

Z^ljf.  They  taxouir  Policy,  and  call  it  Cowardifc, 
Count  Wifdqm  as  no  Member  of  the  War, 
Fore-fiall  our  Prefcience,  and  efteeo)  no  Ad, 
But  that  of  Hand  :  The  ftill  and  mental  Parts, 
That  do  contrive  how' many  Hands  ih  all  ftrikc 
When  fitnefs  calls  them, on,  and  know  by  meafure 
Of  their  obfervant  Toil,  the  Enemies  weight. 
Why  this  hath  .not  a  Finger's  dignity; 
Th?y  call  this  Bed-work,  M^pp'ry,  Clofet-War  : 
So  that  the  Ram,  that  batters  down  the  Wall, 
For  the  great  fwingand  rudenefs  of  his  poize,     \ 
They  place  before  <his  Hand  that  made  the  Engine, 
Or  thofe  that  with  the  finenefs  of  their  Souls, 
By  Reafon  guide  bis  Execution. 

Neft.  Let  this  be  granted^  and  AchilUs  Horfe 
Makes  many  Tirz/i*  Sons.  [Tncht  fomdsn 

jlgn.  What  Trumpet  /  Look  McneUns. 

Mi».  From  Troy.        . 

t,fitiT  iEneas. 

Ag^n  What  would  you  'fore  our  Tent  ? 

%3^nt.  Is  this  great  Agamemmn^  Tent,  I  pray  you  \ 

Agd.  Even  this. 

^ne.  May  one  that  is  a  Herald  and  a  P/ince, 
Do  a  fair  Meifage  to  his  Kingl^y  Ears  f 

Agd^  With  furety  ftronger  than  AchilUs  Arm, 
'Fore  all  the  Qreekijb  Heads»  which  with  one  voice 
Call  Ag4mtmn9n  Head  and  General. 

%^n€.  Fair  leave,  and  large  fecurity.     How  may 
A  (Iranger  to  thofe  moft  I  mperial  Looks, 
Know  them  from  Eyes  of  ocher  Mortals S 

Aga.  How/ 

c/£ire.  Ay:  I  ask,  that  I  might  waken  Reverence, 
And  on  ^e  Cheek  be  ready  with  a  blufh 
Modeft  as  Morning*  when  fhe  coldly  eyes 
The  youthful  Pkathf^i 

Which  i^that(podin  Qfficc,  guiding  Men/; 
Which  is  the  high  and  mighty  Ai^mcmnop  \ 

U  J  Ag4* 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


1  is  30  Tirotfas  ini  tliSdidi. 

jig4.  This  rri^>«  fcorfestisi  tel!hfeMte*f9»«y 
Are  ceremonious  CpurHers* 

f/£«#.^  Courtiers  a»  Itce,  ii  cffebdnfif,  -tfnlTto^ 
As  bending  Angels;  that's  tfatefr  ^)ttn6,  id  [^eArfc: 
Bdir  when  they  Would  feeAi  SdtSim.  thely  hi¥t  <i^$^ 
Good  Arms,ftr6njg)oihts,  lWeSW)f*,  4M  f&ik^t'tttikii^ 
Nothing  fo  full  of  lieart,    fetft  petirti  'JBfteki^ 


What  tbeVcwoing  EHdny  cdAmelias, 

That  breath  Fame  lilows;  th^t  Ptii(k  fble  t^lfe  iMnfbeAdk 

-^4.  Sir,  you  of  7ro/>  call  ybu  ybf*  ftlfi  %^*A>f 

€/£»*..  Ay,  iTrrri;^,  that  is  my  Kkdife* 

-rf^4.  'Wbt^s  yoar  Affair,  1  pray  ydd^ 

n^ne.  Sir,  pardon,  'tis  fbr  Jd^iii^^i^Mirs  !Eaii^ 

^4.  He  hears  nought  pHvittdy 
Tha(xomes  froin  ^roj. 

t^ne.  ISTor  1  from  Troj  come  not  to  lR^f!|^  liftfc 
I  bring  a  Trumpet  to  avl^ue  '\ih  'Elar, 
To  fet  his  Senfe  on  the  attentive  bentj 
And  then  to  fpeak. 

jiga.  Speak  frankly  Hs/AeWtna, 
It  is  not  Ag4ininiHon%  fl^eplthg  hdur; 
That  thou  fhalt  koow,  7y ojan^  he  is  awaki^V 
He  tells  thee  to  Mriifelf. 

tyffte.  Trumpet  blow  Ibud: 
Send  thy  brafs  Voice  thro*  ill  Acfe  lazy  TeHts* 
And  every  Creel^of  MAfle.  fettrilnlHlo*/ 
What  Troy  means  fair/y,  ihafl  be  fpdke  tiotid. 

We  have,  great  jigatHtmncn^  here  fn  Tfof^ 
A  Prince  call'd  HeBar,  Priam  h  his7i<thcrt 
Who  in  this  dull  and  long  continu'd  Truce 
Is  rufty  grown,  he  bad  me  take  a  TtJjimpitj 
And  to  this  purpoft  fpeak:  Kfngs,^inces,  Lord^ 
If  there  be  one  amohgft'the  ftir'ft  ofCreea, 
That  holds  his  Honour  higher  than  biis^^!fe^ 
That  fecks  his  Praife,  mofe  than  he'f<*atsliis  Pdfl, 
That  knows  his  Valour,  ahd  krtows'nttc%ts¥6aF, 
That  loves  his  Miftrefs  mbre  than  in  Confeffion, 

(With 
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(With  truant  ]Vow9  to  her  ovn.  Ufa  he  lavt$) 
And  due  avow  her  Beauty  and  her  Worthy 
In  other  Arms  than  hers;  to  him  this  Chalhflgc* 
HtS^r^  iR  rkm  ctSTrysmi  and  of  Gr#«4s 
Shall  make  it  good^  or  do^  hh  bcft  to-  da  it* 
He  hath  a  Laqyt  wifer,  fairer,  truer. 
Than  ever  Gr^ei^ did  compafs  in  his  Arms, 
And  will  tot  Morny#  wkh  his- Trumpet  call* 
Midway  between  your  TeMs*  and  Walls  of  Tray, 
To  rowze  a  CrecidH.thkt  is  true  in  tove. 
If  any  come,  Hlf9$r  (ball  Honour  him : 
If  none*  he'll  fay  in  Tr^  when  he  retires^ 
The  Grecian  Dames  are  Sun-4>urot,  and  act  worth 
The  fpliitcr  of  a  JLancei  evtn  fo  much. 

A^d.  This  (hall  be  told  our  Lovers  LorduCuf^gr* 
If  none  of  them  have  Soul  in  fuch  a  kind. 
We  have  left  them  allat  home :  But  weare  Soldiers ; 
And  may  that  Soldte? ameer  Recreant  piotCt 
That  means  not,  hath  not,  ef  is  not  in  love; 
If  then  one  is,  or  bath*  or  means  to  be» 
That  one  meets  HeUer^  il  numtjk  I'U  be  he. 

Nefi*  Telthim  of  iJifiori  one  that  was  a  Maa 
When  HeSar's  ©ranfire  fucki;  be  is  c^  now. 
But  if  there  be  not  in  our  GrecUn  mold, 
One  NoUemao»  that  hath  one  ^ark  of  Fire^ 
Toaufwer  for  his  Lovei  teU  him  from  met 
ril  hide  my  Silver  Beard  tn  a  Gold  Beaver^ 
And  in  my  Vantbrace  put  this  witber*d  brawn. 
And  meeting  hits^  will  tell  hioiy  that  my  Lady 
Was  fairer  than  his  Graodam»  and  as  chaifte 
A$  liiay  be  in  the* World;  his  Youth  is  fliod, 
ril  pawn  this  truth  with  my  three  drops  of  Blood. 

ty£H0.  Now  Heavens  forbid  fuch  fcarciey  of  Youths 

Vlyf.  jimcH. 

Afd.  Fair  Lord  t^neas^  ^ 

Let  me  touch  your  Hand: 
To  our  Pavillion  (hall  I  lead  you  6ift: 
Acbilks  (hall  have  word  of  this  Intent, 
So  (hall  each  Lord  ofGrnce  from  Tent  to.T(?nt: 
Your  felf  (hall  feaft  with  us  bef  >re  you  go. 
And  find  the  welcome  of  a  Noble  Foe.  [Exmut 

U  4  Aiantnt 
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Vljf.  Nifi^r. 

Nifi.  What  fays  VljJfesX 

Vljf.  I  have  a  young  Conception  in  my  Braifi^ 
Be  you  my  timt  to  bring  it  to  fome  (hapc. 

Ntjl.  What  is't? 

Vljf.  This^tis: 
Blunt  wedges  rive  bard  knots  ^  the  feedediPiide 
That  hath  to  this  maturity  blown  up 
In  rank  AchilUs,  muft  or  how  be  cropt. 
Or,  (hedding,  breed  a  Nurfery  of  like  evil 
To  over-bulk  us  all. 

Ncfi.  Well,  and  how  now? 

Vl)f.  This  Challenge  that  the^valiant  J7r^rfeadf» 
However  it  i$fpread  in  general  Name^ 
Relates  in  purpofe  only  to  jAchilUs. 

Ncft,  The  purpofe  is  perfbicuous  even  as  Subftaoc^ 
Whofe  groflhefs  little  Characters  fum  up. 
And  in  the  publication  make  no  drain : 
But  that  AchiUes^  were  his  Brain  as  barren 
As  Banb  oi  Ljbia^  tho\  AfolU  knows, 
'Tis  dry  enough,  will  with  gre^t  fpeed  of  Judgmeatt 
Ay,  with  celerity,  find  H<B^\  purpofe 
Pointing  on  him. 

Vljf.  And  wake  him  to  the  Aofwer,  think  youl 

Nefl.  Yes,^tis  moft  meet;  whom  may  you  elfe  cffifolh 
That  can  from  HcSor  bring  his  Honour  off. 
If  not  jUhilUsf  ThoughV  be  a  fportful  Combat^ 
Yet  in  this  Trial  much  Opinion  dwells. 
For  here  the  Trojans  tafte  our  dear'ft  repute 
With  their  fin'ft  Palate :  And  truft  to  mt;Vl]Jf$$t 
Our  imputation  (ball  be  odiy  poiz'd 
In  this  wild  Adion.     For  the  fuccefs^ 
Although  particular,  (hall  have  a  lean tling 
Of  good  or  bad,  unto  the  General  9 
And  in  fuch  Indexes,  although  fomll  Pricks 
To  their  fubfequent  Volumes^  there  is  feen 
The  baby  figure  of  the  Giant-mafs 
Of  things  to  come  at  large.     It  is  iupp6s*d, 
yHe  th^t  meets  HeSou  iffuesfrom  our  choice  1 
And  choice  being  mutual  aft  of  all  our  Soulsi 
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Makes  Merit  her  £leAiM,  and  doth  boil 
As  'cwere  from  forth  us  all;  a  Man  diftill'd 
Out  of  our  Virtues ;  who  mifcarrying, 
What  Heart  from  hence  receives  the  conqu'rtng  part 
To  fteel-a  ftron'g  Opinion  to^themfelves^ 
Which  enteftain'dy  Limbs  are  his  Inftruments^ 
In  00  lefs  working,  than  are  Swords  and  Bows 
Diredive  by  the  Limbs. 

Vljf.  Give  pardon  to  my  Speech : 
Thertfore  'tis  meer»  Achilles  meet  not  ffe£t$rl  - 
Xft  us,  like  MeKhants,  (hew  our  fowled  Wares/ 
And  thiuk  perchance  they'll  fell;  if  not» 
The  luftre  of  the  better>  yet  to  fliew, 
Shall  (hew  the  better.  .  Do  not  confeot> 
That  ever  tieScr  and  jichiUes  meet: 
For  both. our  Honour,  and  our  Shame  in  this. 
Are  dog^d  with  two  ftraoge  Followers* 

NefiTl  fee  them  not  with  my  old  Eyes:  What  are  they  I 

Vljf.  What  glory  our  jSchilhs  (hares  from  HeSor^ 
Were  he  not  proud»  we  alt  (hould  wear  with  him : 
But  he  already  is  too  infolent; 
And  we  were  better  parch  in  Africl^Sun 
Than  in  the  pride  and  (alt  fcorn  of  his  Eyes, 
Should  he  fcape  HiSor  fair.    If  he  were  foiPd, 
Why  then  mt  did  oiir  main  Opinioncruih 
lo  taint  of  our  heft  Man,    No,  make,  a  LottVy, 
And  by  device  let  blocki(h  Ajax  draw 
The  fort  to  fi|ht  with  HeSori  Among  our  felves. 
Give  him  allowance  as  the  worthier  Man* 
For  that  will  PhyHck  the  great  Myrmidon, 
Who  broils  in  loud  applaud,  and  make  bim  fall 
His  Creft,  that  prouder  than  blue  Iris  bends* 
If  the  dull  brainlcfs  jijax  come  fafe  off,  _ 

Wc*n  drefs  him  up  in  Voices ;  if  he  fail. 
Yet  go  we  under  our  Opinion  ftil'. 
That  we  have  better  Men,     But  hit  or  mirs. 
Our  Projefts  life  this  (hape  of  fenfe  affumes, 
0^J4x  imploy'd*  plucb  down  Achilles  Plumes* 

Nefi.  Now  VljfeSf  I  begin  to  relilh  thy  advice^ 
And  I  will  give  a  tafle  of  it  forthwith 
To  AgamemnM^  go  we  to  him  (Ircight ; 

Two 
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Two  Curs  (hall  tame  eidi  other;  Pride  tlooe 

Muft  tar  the  Maflliffs  on,  as  twere  thehr  Bone.      [Emmn. 


ACT    II.      SCENE    I. 

SCEMEthe  Grecian  Camp. 

'         Enter  Ajax  and  Thcrfites^ 
jiJAxJnnUetp€S. 

X      Ther. ,  utgdmemH09f-^how  if  he  had  Biks-— ^ 
full,  all  over  generiiUy.  SX^H^i  ^^  ^^M* 

jijax.  Therfius.    ' 

Thfr.  And  thofe  Btles  did  fun— ^fay  fo — did  not  the 
General  run,  were  not  that  a  Bdtchy  core  f 

Ajax.  Dog* 

Ther.  Then  there  wouM  come  fome  mmer  from  hirtt:  I 
fee  none  now. 

Ajat^  Thou  Bitch-Woffs  Son,  canft  thou  not  hear? 
Feel  theU,  .  [Strikfs  h^> 

Ther*  The  Plague  of  Greece  upon  thce^  thou  Mungrcl 
btef*witted  Lord. 

Ajax.  Speak  then,  yod  whinid'ft  leaven, %ak,  I  will  hcit 
thee  into  handfomnefs. 

Ther.  I  (hall  fooncr  rail  thee  into  wit  and  holinefs;  but  I 
think*  thy  Horfe  will  fooner  con  an  Oration,  than  thoufeani 
a  Prayer  without  Book:  Thou  canft  ftrikq,  anft  thou?  A 
red  Murrain  o'thy  Jades  tricks. 

Ajax.  Toads-ftool,  learn  me  the  Proclamation. 

Ther.  Doeft  thou  think  I  have  no  fenfe,  thou  ftrik'ft  me 

Ajax.  The  Proclamation.  [thus? 

Ther.  Thou  art  proclaimed  a  Fool,  I  think. 

Ajax.  Do  not  Porcupine,  do  not;  my  Fingers  itch, 

T^er.  I  would  thou  didft  itch  from  Head  to  Fkiot,  and 
I  had  thj  fcrarching  of  thee,  I  would  make  thee  the  |o|th- 
fom'ft  fcab  in  Greece. 

Ajax.  Ifay>  the  Proclamation. 

Ther.  Thou  grumblcft  and  railcft  every  hour  on  AehitttSt 
and  thoii  art  as  full  of  envy  at  his  greatncfs,  as  €erberits  n 
at  Praferpma'$  Beauty.     I,  xh^  thou  bark'ft  at  hitxu 

Ajaxl 
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J^V*i  Mittrtfi  TUr/kti^ 

Ttfiar.  Thou  fliouldft  firike  liim. 

jij4:t.  Cobloaf* 

Thcr.  He  would  puntlitc  iNto  Sbivfert^ith  his  Tift)  Ma 
Sailor  breaks  a  Qisket. 

Jljttxi  YdVi  ^ho^ibft  GUr^  [Bming  him. 

Ther.  Dot  do. 

Ajdx.  Thou  ftool  for  a  Witch. 

"ftitlr.  Ay»  do,  thou  foddeft^w^imd  Lord  \  thou  hifino 
more  Brain  than  I  kive  in  lay  Eibowiss  An  j^Mg$  itmf 
tutor  thee.  Ttxm  ftm^y  Valiibt  Af^  chon  tft  liei«  fam  to 
tbreih  Trojans^  «tt)d  thcfu  «rt  tiolight  «ld  fold  ftttong  ibofe 
of  any  iKrit,  liit  %  t^Mriah  ShVt.  If  thou  ufe  cd^  Uot  tie» 
I  will  begin  at  thy  Heel*  and  ««H  %liac  ihoii  alt  hy  Uithcf^ 
thou  thing  of  no  Bowebi  thou% 

^x.  YxivL  Dog. 

Ther.  You  fcurvy  Lord^ 

^VMf.YouCur.  {^BeMikigtimi 

Ther.  Mars  bis  Idiot;  do  Rudewrt^  <k>€4airi|  d^  4q^ 
Enter  Achilles  dkd  PMtoclm. 

J^M.  Why,  W  tiow^  j!l9f4Arf  t^crefbre  do  yew  iIms{ 
HdW  i)0^,  f%ln^/?  wliti*s  the  HMttHer,  Manf 

TJ&fr.  You  fee  him  theiti  do  yon  ? 

JlehH.  Ay,  >(^bit:*l  ^  Mvtter^ 

^M.  Sol^Oy  «%at1sthklmitter? 

7A«r.  Nay*  but  regard  him  well, 

u*Ai7.  Well,  wh^I^ft. 

Yher.  ^xk  yet  you  took  tmt  ^11  'upon  kins  Ibr  w^oTo* 
*rttr  ytm  tike  Wto  to  be,  ke  fe  jl5f«Ar> 

Achil  I  Ictoow  thiirt,  FMt. 

7her.  Ay,  but  that  Fool  knows  nbt  himielf. 

J3rjf4Ar.  Thttdfoi%  I  betft  Aee, 

Tib^«  Lo,  lo,  lo,  k),  Wbftt  m^e$tms  of  wit  he  ^tfcrs^  his 
EVa^ohs  liive  £a^  ^us  long,  t  have  hob'd  Iih  fir^iH 
more  thm  he  has  beat  my  Bones:  I  will  buy  nine  Sparrows 
for  a  Penny,  and  his  PiaMnlfer  is  *not  wortti  dve  ninth  Part 
t)f  *a  Sparrow*  t%h  Lord  iJlchiBet)  Jj^x^  who  weirs  liis 
wit  in  his  Belly*  and  his  Guts  in  his  Head*  TH  tell  you 
what  I  fay  of  him.  ^ 

Mhil. 
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JtM.  What?[Ajax#if^r^w/rii^<A«w»AchiIl€$i»f^^ 

Thir.  I  fay,  this  jijax^-^^     -  ... 

AcbiU  Nay,  good  jijax. 

'7%^<  Has  not  io  0iucb  .wic— - 

jichiL  Nay,  I  muft  hold  you. 
.  Tiff.  k%  will  ftop  the  Eye  oi Helena  Needle,  for  whom 
he  comes  to  fight. 

AehiL  Peace,  Fool. 

Th^r.  I  would  have  peace  and  quietnefsa  but  the  Fool  will 
tKici  he  there*  that  he,  look  you  there. 

jliAx^  O  thou  damn'd  Cur,  I  (hall  ■■   m  ■!  ■■ 

.^^Ai/.  Will  you  fet  your  wit  to  a  Fool's  / 

Th^r.  No,  I  warrant  you^  for  a  FooPs  will  ffaame  it. 

?4i.:  Good  Words,  TherfiHt. 

^tfA//.  What's  the  Quarrel? 

Ai^x.  I  bad  the  vile  OwI>  go  learn  me  the  tenure  of  the 
Proclamation,  and  he  rails  upon  gie. 

Thir;  I  fervc  thee  not. 

^i^x.  Well,  go  to,  g<^  to, 

Th^r.  1  ferve  here  voluntary. 

A^hiU  Your  laft  Service  was  fuff!?»rance, 'twas  not  yolunta* 
ry,  no  Man  is  beaten  voluntary .'  Ajax  was  here  the  yolun* 
lary,  and  you  as  under  an  In^pr^ls. 

Thtr.  E*en  f  :>  -  -  a  great  deal  of  your  Wit  too  lies ,  in  your 
Sinews,  orelfe  there  be  Liars:  iVip^^r  (hall  have  a  great  catch, 
if  he  knock  out  either  cf  your  Brains,  he  wer^  as  good  crack 
a  fufty  Nut  with  no  KemeL 

Achd.  What,  with  metoo,.TA«;;^/w? 
.   Tht.  Thtrc*s  VljIfiSj  and  old  Nefiovr  whofe  Wit  was 
mouldy  e'er  their  Grandfires  had  Nails  on  their  Toes,  yoke 
you  like  draft  Oxen,  and  make  you  plough  up  the  wair* 

AM.  What!  what  I 

Th€r.  Yes,  good  footh,  to  AchUUf,  to  AjaXf  to-— 

AJ4x.  I  (hall  cut  out  your  Tongue, 

Tier.  *Tis  no  matter,  I  Ihall  fpeak  as  much  as  thou  afters 
wards. 

Paf.  No  m«re  Words,  Th^Jim. 

Th^.  I  will  hold  my  peace  when  Af^hilies  Qrac^i  bidsnuj 

(hairr/» 

jchU.  There's  for  you,  PAtr^ctm. 
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7W,  l4i¥ill  fee  you  liang*d  like  Clotpoles,  e'er  I  cboie  tv 
ny  more  to  your  Tents,  I  will  keep  where  there  is  wit  (lir^ 
ring,  and  leave  the  Fadion  of  Fools.  [Eiciu. 

PdU  A  good  riddance. 

AchiL  Marrylthis,  Sir,  is  prodaim'd  through  all  our  Moft» 
That  flifff^r,  by  the  fifth  hour  of  the  Sun, 
Will  with  a  Trumpet,  'twixt  our  Tents  and  Tnj^ 
To  Morrow  morning  call  fome  Knight  to  Arms, 
That  hath  a  Stomach,  and  fuch;a  ooe  that  dare 
Maintain  I  know  not  what :  *Tis  trafli,  farewel. 

jijdx.  Farewel!  who  (hall  anfwer  him{ 

jichiU  I  know  not,  *tis  put  to  Lott'ry;  otherwife 
He  knew  his  Man. 

jij4x.  0»  meaning  you,  I  will  go  learn  mote  of  it«  [txif. 

S  d  E  N  E  11.    Priam*/  Palace  in  Troy. 

Enter  Priam,  Heftor,  Troilus,  Paris  4nd  Helenas* 

Pri.  Khtx  fo  many  Hours,  Lives,  Speeches  Ipenr, 
Thus  once  again  fays  Neftor  from  the  Greeks^ 
Deliver  HelcHy  and  all  damage  elfe  , 
f  As  Honour,  lofsofTime,  Travel,  Expence, 
Wounds,  Friends,  and  what  elfe  dear,  that  is  conAun'd 
In  not  digeftion  of  this  Cormorant  War^ 
Shall  be  ftruck  oflF.    HeSior,  what  fay  you  to'c? 

HeU.  Though  no  Man  Icffer  fears  the  Greeks  than  I, 
As  far  as  touches  my  particular;  yctj  dread  Prism, 
There  is  no  Lady  of  more  fofcer  Bowels, 
More  Ipungy  to  fuck  in  the  fenfe  of  fear. 
More  ready  to  cry  out.  Who  knows  what  follows, 
Than  HeBer  is;  the  wound  of  Peace  is  furety, 
Surety  fecure  -,  but  modefl  doubt  is  callM 
,  The  Beacon  of  the  wife;  the  Tent  that  fearches  ^ 

To  th'  bottom  of  the  word.     Let  Htkn  go. 
Since  the  firft  Sword  was  drawn  about  this  Quefiion^ 
Every  Tithe  Saul  'mongft  many  thoufand  difmes^ 
Hath  been  as  dear  as  Helen,  I  mean  of  ours : 
If  we  have  loft  fo  many  Tenths  of  ours 
To  guard  a  thing  not  our?,  nor  worth  to  Us 
("Had  it  pur  Name)  the  value  of  one  ten  i 
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The  ykldiDg  qf  Ji.er  up ; 

Jth.  Pif,  fie, my  Brother: 
Weigh  you  the  worth  and  honour  of  a  I^^iQjj; 
(So  frcat  i^owr  dresid  Fiith^r)  ip  n  $(:|Ie 
Of  coiDiDon  Oaacei?  V/UI  you  wUl^  Couftte^s  fu9 
The  vaft  propprtjop  c^f  h|$  Infiqite  ?  • 
Aod  bjckfe  iq  ^  wafte^  looft  fitl^owlefs, 
With  Spans  wd  Inches  fp  dimmi^ive. 
As  Fears  and  E^c^foQS/  Fie  fof  go.c(ly  ^m^^ 

Hel.  No  marvel,  ^lio'  you  ^W  6>  (birp  ^t  Rea^bns^ 
You  arc  empty  of  thWf  Should  not  our  Father 
Bear  the  great  fway  of  his  Affairs  with  Reafoos, 
Becimre  your  Speech  h^tb  nooethit  teljs  him  fo| 

Trci.  You  are  for  Dreams  and  Slumbers,  Brother  Prieft, 
You  fur  ^^r  Gtovef  with  Ri^^foai  Hcire  art  your  Reafons, 
You  know  an  Enemy  intends  you  harm: 
;You  lu»w^  a  Sword  ifliployM  is  pprjIfoHs, 
And  Reafon.^ies  the  qbjed.qf  all  harm: 
Who  marvek  thqn^  whep  HetqtHi  b^t)olds 
AGrtcUn  and  bis  Sword,  if  he  do  fet 
The  very  wings  of  Re^fon  to  bis  Heels: 

Ot  lijce  a  Star  difoi*>'d. *Nay,  if^we  talkof  8^CJ|foD, 

And  file  like  chiddc;|]  M§rc$$rjixom  Jovf» 

Let's  (hut  oyr  Gates  and  fleep :  M^hood  j^nd  Honour 

Should  have  hard  Hearts,  woi|Id  they  but  £j|t  their  Thoughts 

With  this  cra(p*d  R^afon:  Realbn  and  Refpeft 

Make  Lovers  pale,  apd  luftyhoo^  dejed:* 

Be£l.  Brother,  (be  is  not  worth 
What  (lie  doth  coft  the  holding, 

Troi.  What's  ought,  buc  as  'tis  valuM  ?  ^ 

HeS.  But  value  dwells  not  ip  particular  WjU,) 
It  holds  his  Eftim^te  and  Dignity, 
As  well  wherein  'tis  precious  of  it  fdf, 
As  in  the  prizer:  'Tis  made  Idolatry, 
To  mAe  the  Service  greater  than  the  Go^j 
And  the  will  dotes,  tliat  is  ii^clinabl^ 
To  what  infeftfoufly  it  ftlf  affefts. 
Without  fome  Iraa^e  of  th*  affected  Merit. 
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Tfi.  I  take  to  day  t  Wife,  and  my  jgJ(Ai«a 
Is  led  pn  in  the  cooduft  of  my  Will; 
My  Will  enkindled  in  mine  Eves  and  EarSf 
Two  traded  Pilots  'twizt  the  oaQgerous  Shores 
Of  Will  ,tnd  Judgment.    How  may  I  ivoid 
(Although  my  Will  dift^ift  what  is  elefted) 
The  Wife  I  chofe/  there  jCIui  be  no  evasion 
To  blench  from  this»  and  to  ftaad  6rm  by  Hpoour. 
We  turn  not  Mick  the  Silks  upon  the  Merxihani:, 
When  we  have  {poal'd  ihemj  nor  the  remainder  Viands 
We  do  not  throw  ip^unrelpedive  place» 
Becaufe  we  now  are  full.    It  was  thought  meet 
Tdm  Aould  do  fome  Vengeance  on  the  Qrakii 
Your  Breath  of  full  confent  bellied  bis  Sails, 
The  Seas  and  Winds  (old  Wranglers)  took  a  Truce* 
And  did  him  Service,  he  fou^bVl  the  portidefir'dy 
And  for  an  old  Aunt^  whpm  the<?r£^j^  ^eld  Captive^ 
He  brought  a  Grecian  Queen*  whofe  youth  andfceflineif 

Wrinkles  jifoUos^  and  makes  ftale  the  Morning. 

Why  keep  we  her  ^  the  Greci/mj  kecf  our  Auntt 

Is  (he  worth  keeping?  whv,  flie  is  a  Pearl, 

Whofe  Price  h^th  Uunich'd  above  a  thouiaad  Shipsi 

And  turn'd  Crowned  Kip$s  fo  Merjchaots. 

If  you'll  avouch  'twas  Wifdom,  Pdris  went* 

(As  you  muft  needs,  for. you  aH  cry'd,  <So^  go:^         ^    . 

J  f  you'll  confefs,  he  bxo^ight  home  noble  Pxij^e, 

CAs  you  muft  ne^ed^,  for  ji^pu  a)l.clap*d  your  Haods^ 

Andiry'd,  Ineftim>yei  {Wiby  do  you  now 

The  iffue  of  your  proper  Wifdoips  xate. 

And  do  a  deed  tb#t fortune  ocvyer  did.. 

Begger  the  Eftimation,  which  you  piiz'd 

Richer  than  Sea  and  Undi  O  Tkfilt  moil  bafe  I 

That  we  have  ftolp  what  we  do  fear  to  keep. 

Buc  Theivcs*  unworthy  of  a  thing  fbfto^. 

That  in  their  Country  did  them  &^  Di^uce^ 

We  fear  to  warrant  w  pur  native  Pkce. 

Enter  Ca/Iandca  with  her  Hair  abcMi  hr  Saru 
Caf,  Cry,  JrojanS;^  cry. 
Vri.  What  noife/  what  ihriek  m  this? 
Troi.  'Tis  our  mad  Sifter,  I  do  know  her  VoicCr 
Q^f.  Cry,  Trojans, 
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"  Hell.  It  is  Cdfmdrd. 

C4f  Cry,  TroJ4n$^  cry ;  lend  me  ten  thoufand  Eyc^j 
And  I  will  fill  th^pi  with  prophetick  Tcari. 

He&.  Peace,  Sifter,  Peace. 

Caf.  Virgins  and  Boys,  mid-Age  and  wrinkled  01d| 
Soft  Infancy,  that  nothing  can  but  cry». 
Add  to  my  Clamour :  Let  us  pay  betimes 
A  moiety  of  that  ooafs  of  Moan  to  come. 
Cry ^  7  rojdns^  cry,  praftifcyour  Eyes  with  Tears, 
Trpj  mutt  not  be,  nor  goodly  lUon  ftand> 
Our  Fire-brand  Brother  Paris  burns  us  alL 
Cry,  TrpJMs^  cry,  t  HeUm  and  a  Wo; 
Cry,  cry,  Trvy  burns,  or  elfe  let  Af/^/s  go»  {ixin 

HtSt.  Now,  youthful  TtQilus^  do  not  the  high  Strains 
-Of  Divination  in  our  Sifter  work 
Some  touches  of  R.eaiorre{  Or  is  your  Blood' 
Sq  mafdly  hot,  that  no  difcourle  ot  Reafon, 
Hot  fear  of  bad*  Succefs  in  a  bad  Caufe, 
Can  qualifie  the  fame  ? 

Tr9i.  Why»  Brother  HeQur^ 
We  may  not  thmkthejaftnefsof  each  aft 
Such  and  no  other  thad  Event  doth  form  it; 
Nor  once  dejeft  the  Courage  of  our  Minds, 
fiecaufe  Qajfandira's  m^d ;  her  brain-fick  Raptures 
Cannot  diftafte  the  goodnefs  of  a  Quarrel, 
Which  hath  our  (everal  Honours  all  engagM 
To  make  it  gracious.     For  my  private  part, 
I  am  no  more  touched  than  all  Prianfs  Sons, 
And  Jove  foibid» 'there  (bould  be  done  amoogi^us 
Such  things  as  might  offend  the  weakeft  Spleen, 
To  fight  fqr,,  apd  mainrain. 

P^iir.  Elfc  might  the  World  convince  of  Levity^ 
As  wtll  my  Undertakings,  as  your  Counfels  r 
But  I  atrcft  the  Gods,  your  lull  confcnt 
Gave  Wingrto  my  Propcnfion,  and  cut  ofF 
All  Fears  ^tending  on  fo  dire  a  Projed. 
For  whar,  alas,  can  thefe  my  fingle  Armst  * 
What  Propupnation  is  in  one  Man's  Valour, 
To  ftand  the  Pu(b  and  Enmity  of  thofe 
This  Q'Urrei  would  excite?  Yet,  I  protcft^ 
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Were  I  alone  to  pafs  the  Difficulties, 
And  had  as  ample  Power,  as  I  have  Will, 
Paris  (hould  ne'er  retraft  what  he  hath  done> 
Nor  faint  in  the  purfuit. 

Pri.  Pariu  you  fpeak 
Like  one  befotted  oh  your  {Weet  Delights ; 
You  have  the  Hony  fHII,  but  tbefe  the  Gall, 
So  to  be  Valiant,  is  no  praife  at  all. 

Par.  Sir,  I  propoft  not  meerly  to  my  felfi 
The  Pleafures  fuch  a  Beauty  brings  wi(n  it  i 
But  I  would  have  the  Soil  of  her  fair  Rape 
Wip*d  oflF  in  honourable  keeping  her. 
What  Trcafon  were  it  to  the  ranfack'd  Queen, 
Difgrace  to  your  great  Worths,  and  Shame  to  niicl 
Now  t6  deliver  her  Poffeffion  up. 
On  terms  of  bafe  Compulfion  ?  Can  it  be, 
That  ib  degenerate  a  flrain  as  this. 
Should  once  let  foot  within  your  generous  Bofoms? 
There's  not  the  meaneft  Spirit  on  our  Party, 
Without  a  Heart  to  dare,  or  ^word  to  draw. 
When  Helen  is  defended  t  Nor  none  fo  Nbble, 
W'hoft  Life  were  ill  beftow*d,  or  Death  unfam'd. 
Where  Helen  is  xht  Subjeft.    Then,  \  fay. 
Well  may  we  fight  for  her,  whom  we  know  well. 
The  World's  large  Spaces  cannot  parallel. 

Hec.  Paris  and  Troilus,  you  have  both  faid  well  i 
And  on  the  Caufe  and  Queftion,  now  in  hand* 
Have  glofs'd,  but  fupcrficially  ^  not  much 
Unlike  young  Men,  whom  graver  Sages  think 
Unfit  to  hear  moral  Philofophy. 
The  Reafons  you  alledge,  do  more  conduce! 
To  the  hot  Paffion  of  diftemper'd  Blood, 
Than  to  make  up  a  free  Determination 
Twixt  Right  and  Wrong :  For  Pleafure  arid  Revenge, 
Have  Ears  more  deaf  than  Adders*  to  the  voice 
Of  any  true  Decifion.     Nature  crives 
All  Dues  be  rendred  to  their  Owners ;  no(w 
What  nearer  Debt  in  ^U  Humanity, 
Than  Wife  is  to  the  Husband  /  If  this  Law 
Of  Nature  be  corrupted  through  Affefbioot 
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And  that  great  Miads,  of  partial  ludulgcncc 

To  their  benuranKd  Wills,  r§fift  the  fatoe^ 

There  is  a  Law  in  each  well-ordered  Nation, 

To  curb  thofe  raging  Appetites  that  are 

Moft  difobf dient  and  refraftory. 

If  HcUb  then  be  Wife  to  ^arpas  Kiftgt  '    ^ 

(As  it  is  known  (he  is)  thete  moral  Lal^s 

Of  Nature,  and  of  Nations,  ip^ak  aloud 

To  have  her  back  returned*    Thus  to  perfift  , 

In  doing  wrong,  extenuates  not  wrong,     ^        ^ 

But  makes  it  much  mort  heavy.    Hea$r\  Opimott 

Is  this  in  way  of  truth ;  yet  ne'crthelefi. 

My  fpritely  Brethren,  I  propend  to  you 

.  In  refolutioo  to  kttf  Bekn  fiill; 
For  'tis  a  Caufe  that  hath  no  mean  depcndance^ 
Upod  our  joint  and  feveral  Dignities.  . 

Tr^i.  Why  thelre,  you  touched  th^  Life  of  our  Defignst 
Were  it  not  Glory  that  we  more  affefted. 
Than  the  performance  of  our  heaving  Spleens, 
I  would  not  wifti  a  drop  of  Trojan  Blood 
Spent  more  in  her  Defence.    But,  worthy  BeSer^ 
She  is  a  Thcam  of  Honour  and  Renown, 
A  Spur  to  valiant  and  magnanimous  Deeds» 
Whofe  prefcnt  Ceur^e  may  beat  down  our  Foes, 
And  Fame,  in  time  to  come,  canonize  us. 
For  I  prefume,  brave  Heller  would  not  lofc 
So  rich  advantage  of  a  promised  ©lory,  ^ 
As  fmiles  upon  the  Forehead  of  this  Adiofl,    - 
For  the  wide  World's  Revenue. 

fiifif.  I  am  yours. 
You  valiant  Off-fpring  of  great  Prismui^ 
I  have  a  roifting  Challenge  fent  amongft 
The  dull  and  faftious  Nobles  of  the  Grakf* 
Will  ftrike  Amaement  to  their  drowfk  Spirits. 
I  was  advertised,  their  great  General  flept, 
Whilft  Emulation  in  the  Army  CKJpts 
This  I  prcfumc  will  wake  tim.  [Mmnu 


SCENE 
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S  Ct  l^  ^  \l.     The  Grecian  C»«p. 

Enur  Therfitfis  fiUt. 

How  now;  Thcrjitesl  what,  loft  in  the  Labyrinth  of  thy 
Fury/  Shall  the  Elephant  Jljax  carry  it  thus  /He  beats. 
ipe,  and  I  rail  at  him  :  O  worthy    Satisfadion  I  would  iti 
were  othcrwife  i  that  Tcould  beat  him,  yhilft  he  railed  at 
me  :  'Sfoot,  Til  learn  to  Conjure  and  raifc  Devils,  but  y\i 
fee  feme  iffue  of  my  (piteful  Execrations*    Then  there's 
uichilles^  a  rare  Engineer,    If  Troy  be  not  taken  'till  thefe 
two   undermine  ir,  the  Walls  will  ftaiid  'till  they  fill  of 
themfelycs.     O  thou   great    Thunder-darter   of  Olympus, 
forget  that  thou  art  Joye  the  King  of  Gods ;  and  Mercary^ 
lofe  all  the  Serpentine  Graft  of  thy  Caduceus^  if  thou  take 
not  that  little,  little,  left  than  little,  wit  from  them  that  they 
have,    which    lhort*arm*d  Ignorance  it  ftlf  knows,  is  fo 
abundant  fcarce,  it  will  not  in  Circumvention  deliver  a  Fiy 
from  a  Spider,  without  drawing  the  malFy  Irons  and  cut- 
ting the  Web  :  After  this,  the  Vengeance  on  the  whole 
Camp,  or  rather  the  Bone-ach,  for  that,  raethinks,  is  the 
Carfe  dependant  on  thofe  that  war  for  a  Placket.    I  have  faid 
my  Prayers,  and  Devil,  Envy,  fay  Amen.    What  ho  i  my 
Lord  Achilles  % 

Knt^  Patroclus* 

Patr.  Who's  there}  Therfites^    Good  Thcrfites^  come  ia 
and  rail. 

Ther.  If  I  could  have  remembred  ^  gilt  Counter*  thou 
would'ft  not  have  flip'd  out  of  my  Contemplation^  but  it  is 
no  matter,  thy  felf  upon  thy  felf.  The  common  Curfe  of 
Mankind,  i^ojly  ^nd  Ignorance  be  thine  in  gre^t  Revenue  % 
Heav'n  bkft  thee  from  a  Tutor,  and  Difcipline  come  not 
near  thee.  Let  thy  Blood  be  thy  direftion  "till  thy  Death, 
then  if  flie  that  lays  thee  out,  fays  thou  art  a  fair  Coarfe^ 
I*il  be  fworn  and  fworn  upon*t,  (he  never  Ihrowded  any  but 
JU*4ri,  Amen.    Where's  JtchilUs  f 

Patr.  What,  art  thou  devout?  waft  thoain  a  Prayer! 

Thtr.  Ay,  the  Heav'ns  hear  me. 
Bntar  Achilles^ 

JchiU  Who's  there? 

?4tr.  Th^rfitjs^  my  Lord. 
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jichil.  Where,  where  /  art  thou  come  ?  why,  my  Chetfe. 

my  pigtftion why  haft  thou  not  fcrved  thy  felf  up  to  my 

Table,  fo  many  Meals  ?  Come,  what's  jtgan$emnoH  { 

7her.  Thy  Commander^  jicMles;  then  tell  me,  P4M- 
clMSp  what's  A€hilUs  f 

Patr.  Thy  Lord,  Thtrfttes  :  then  tell  me,  I  pray  thee, 
what's  thy  felf?  ,     . 

ther.  Thy  Knower,  Patrocffisz  then  tell  me,  Patroclus^ 
what  art  thou  } 

Patr.  Thou  may'ft  tellt  that  know*ft. 

jichil.  O  tell,  tell. 

Iher.  Y\\  decline  the  whole  Queftion.  jlgamimnon  com- 
mands Achilles^  Achilles  is  my  Lord,  I  am  Psfnfclus^s  Knower, 
and  PatroclHS  is  a  Fcol. 

Patr.  You  Rafcal-^— 

Ther.  Peace,  Fool,  I  have  done. 

Achil.  He  is  a  privileged  Man-     Proceed,  Therfites. 

Thtr.  Agamemnon  is  a  Fool,  Achilles  is  a  Fool ,  Therjies 
is  a  Fool,  and,  as  afereAid,  Patrochs  is  a  FooL 

Achil.  Derive  this ;  come. 

Ther.  Agamemnon  is  a  Fool  to  offer  to  command  Achilks, 
Achilles  is  a  Fool  to  be  commanded  of  Agamemnon^  Thtr- 
fites  is  a  Fool  to  ferve  fuch  a  Fool,  and  Vatroclus  is  a  Fool 
pofitive. 

Patr.  Why  am  I  t  Fool  ? 
Bnter  Agamemnon^  Ulyfles,  Neftor,  Diomedes,  Ajax, 
ani  Chalcas. 

Ther.  Make  that  demand  to  thy  Creator^  it  fuffices  ne 
thou  art.     Look  you,  who  comes  here  \ 

Achil.  PatroclHS^  111  fpeak  with  no  Body :  Come  in  with 
me,  Therfites.  \Exiu 

Ther.  Here  is  fuch  Patchery,  fuch  Jugling^  and  fach 
Knavery  :  all  the  Argument  is  a  Cuckold  and  a  Whore,  a 
good  quarrel  to  draw  emulatious  Faftions,  and  bleed  to 
Death  upon  ;  Now  the  dry  Serpigo  on  the  Subjed,  and  War 
and  Lechery  confound  all. 

Aga.  Where  is  Achilles  ? 

Patr.  WitHin  his  Tent,  but  ill  difpos'd,  my  Lord* 

Aga.  Let  it  be  known  to  hitn  that  we  are  here. 
He  fcnt  our  MeflTengers,  and  we  lay  by 
Our  Appertainments,  vifiting  of  him  3 

Let 
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Let  him  be  told  of,  left  perchance  he  think 
We  dare  not  move  the  qu^ftion  of  our  pl^ce, 
Or  know  not  what  what  we  %xt. 

fatr.  I  (hall  fo  fay  to  him.  \ExU. 

Zfljf.  We  faw  him  at  the  opening  of  his  Tent, 
He  is  not  Hcb 

«  Jljax.  YeSy  Lion-fick,  fick  of  a  proud  heart :  you  may 
call  It  Melancholy*  if  you  will  favour  the  Man,  but  by  my 

head,  'tiis  Pride;  but  why,  why? let  him  ftiew  us  the 

caufe*     A  word,  my  Lord.  [To  Jiga^memnon^ 

Neft.  What  moves  uijax  thus  to  bay  at  him? 

Zflyf.  jichilUs  hath  inveigled  his  Fool  from  him. 

Nefi.  Who^  Tiherfitesi 

Z^ljf.  He.  •  , 

Nc}.  Then  will  jijax  lack  Muter,  if  he  have  loft  bis 
Argument. 

Vljff.  No,  you  fee  he  is  his  Argument,  that  his  his  Ar- 
gumenr,  Achilles. 

Nejk.  All  the  better,  this  Fra(5lion  is  more  our  wifli  than 
their  FaAion ;  but  it  was  a  ftrong  Counrel  that  a  Fool  could 
difunite. 

Vljf.  The  Amity  that  Wifdom  knits  not«  Folly  n^ay  ea- 
fily  untye.  Enttr  Patrodus. 

Here  comes  Patr^clns. 

Nefi.  No  AchilUs  with  him  ? 

Vljf.  The  Elephant  hath  Joints,  but  none  for  Cpurtefiej 
His  Legs  are  Legs  for  necefficy,  not  for  flight* 

fatr.  AchilUs  bids  me  fay,  he  is  much  forry. 
If  any  thing  more  than  your  Sport  and  Pleifure, 
Pid  move  your  ®reatnef$,  and  this  noble  State* 
To  call  upon  him  ;  he  hopes  it  i$  np  ot^er, 
But  for  your  health  and  your  digeftion-fakej 
An  after-Dinner's  Breath. 

Aga.  Hear  you,  Patroclns ; 
We  are  too  well  acquainted  with  thefe  Anfwers : 
But  his  evafton  ying'd  thus  fwift  with  Icorn, 
Can;iot  outflie  our  Appfehcnfions. 
Much  attribute  he  hath,  and  much  the  reafoPi^ 
Why  we  afcribe  it  to  him  ;  yet  all  his  Virtues,     , 
fNot  yirtuoufly  of  his  own  part  beheld) 
po  in  our  Eyes  begin  to  lofe  their  Giofs  ^ 

X  5  '        r-        T  ^^' 
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And  like  fair  Fruit  in  tn  nnwholfom  Di(h, 
Aie  like  to  rotunuftedf  go  and  tell  hitd. 
We  come  to  fpeak  with  hfaiit  and  you  fhaH  not  fin  ^ 
ifyoix  do  fay,  we  think  him  over-proud^ 
And  under-hoTieift;  in  Sdf-affumption  ^[reater 
Than  in  the  note  of  Judgment;  and  worthier  tlAn  hSU^Vf 
Here  tend  the  favage  Strangenefs  he  puts  oo, 
Difguifc  the  holy  Strength  of  their  cmmtaand. 
And  under  write  in  an  obfcrving  kind 
JHishtmiorous  predominance;  yea,  watch 
His  pettiih  lines  his  ebbs,  his  flows;  as  if 
The  paffiige  and  whole  carriage  of  this  Aftion 
Rode  on  his  tidc^    Go  tell  him  this,  and  add» 
»  That  if  he  ovcr'hold  his  price  fo  much, 
We^ll  none  of  him;  but  let  him,  like  an  Engine 
Not  portable,  lye  under  this  report. 
Bring  Aftion  hither,  this  cannot  go  to  War: 
A  ftirring  Dwarf  we  do  allowance  give. 
Before  a  fleepingGyant;  tell  him  fo. 

PAf.  I  (hall,  and  bring  his  anfwer  prcfenrljri;  {Exki 

Jlga.  In  fecond  Voice  weM  not  be  fatisfiedt 
We  come  to  fpeak  with  him.    Vljjfes,  enter  Voti; 

lExitVljSts. 
Aj4x.  What  is  he  more  than  another  f 
jiga.  No  more  than  what  he  thinks  he  is. 
jljAx.  Is  he  fo  much?  do  you  not  chink  he  thitfeliiiDielf 
,a  better  Man  than  I  am!  i 
jtga.  Noqueftion. 

j(S}4X.  Will  you  fubfcribe  his  Thought^  and  fay,  he  \%t 
Agd.  No,  noble  jijaxy  you  are  as  ftrong^    as  vaWatit,  as 
wife*  no  lefs  noble,  much  more  gentle,  and  ialeogether  more 
itraftable. 

Ajatc.  Why  (hould  a  Man  be  proud?  How  doth  Pride 
£row?  I  know  not  what  it  is. 
^  Agd.  Your  Mind  is  clearer,  -/^^rix,  and  your  Virtues  the 
fairer.;  he  that  is  proud,  eats  up  himfelf.  Pride  is  his  omn 
<jraf$#  bis  own  Trumpet,  his  own  Chroftide,  and  whate- 
ver Praifes  it  fclf  but  inithe  Peed,  devours  the  Deed  in  tbe 
foaiCu  ^ 
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jljaxf  I  do  htte  t  proud  Mao>  t»  I  bate  the  eDgcndring  of 
Toads. 
N^ifi.  Yet  he  loves  himfelf :  I$*t  not  flrange  f 
ZHyf.  JkhiUes  wilt  not  to  the  Field  to  Morrow* 
Ago.  Whafs  his  Excufel 
ZHjf.  He  doth  rely  on  none; 
But  carries  on  the  Stream  of  bis.Difpofe, 
Without  obfervance  or  relpeft  of  any. 
In  Will  peculiar,  and  in  Self-adisiffion* 

Aga.  Why  will  he  not,  upon  o»r  fair  requeft, 
Un-tenthis  Perfon,  and  (hare  the  Air  with  us  ? 

Vljf.  Things  fmall  as  Nothing,  for  Requefls  fake  only 
He  makes  Important :  Pofleft  he  is  with  6reacne&, 
And  ^eaks  not  to  hioolelff   but  with  a  Pride 
That  quarrels  at  Self-breach.    Imagined  Wrath 
Holds  in  his  Blood  fuch  fwol'a  and  hot  Difcourfe, 
Tlut  'twixt  his  mental  and  his  aSive  Pirts, 
Kingdom'd  AcbHks  in  commotiea  rages. 
And  batters  *gainft  it  felf ;  what  (hould  I  fay  ? 
He  is  fo  plaguy  proudi  that  the  death-tokens  of  it 
Cry  no  recovery. 

Aga^  Let  Ajdx  go  to  him. 
Dear  I^ord,  go  you  and  greet  him  in  his  Tent; 
Tisfaid  he  holdf  you  well,  and  will  be  led 
At  youc  requefty  a  little  from  himfelf. 

ZHjf.  Of  Agamemnon,  let  it  not  be  ib» 
Well  cQofecrate  the  Steps  that  Ajix  makes. 
When  they  go  frona  AehilUs;  (hall  the  proud  Lord* 
That  baftes  his  Arrogance  with  his  own  Seam, 
And  never  fuffers  matter  df  the  World 
Enter  his  Thoughts,  fave  fuch  as  do  revolve 
And  ruminate  himfelf?  Shall  he  be  worfliip'd, 
Of  that  we  hold  an  Idol,  more  than  he? 
No,  this  Thrice  Worthy,  and  Right  Valiant  Lord, 
Muft  not  fo  ftale  his  Palm,  nobly  acquir'd,  .    . 

Nor  by  my  Will  affubjugate  his  Merit, 
As  amply  TitPd,  as  Achilles  is,  by  going  to  Achilles. 
That  were  to  enlard  his  Fat,  already,  Pride, 
And  add  more  Coles  to  Cancer ^  when  be  burns 
3Vith  entertaining  great  Hyperion. 

X4  This 
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This  Lord  go  to  him?  Jupiter  forbid. 
And  fay  in  Thunder>  Achilla  go  to  hioi. 

Neft.  O  this  is  well,  be  rubs  the  Vein  of  him. 

Vio.  And  how  his  (ilence  drinks  up  his  Appltufe. 

jij4x.  If  I  go  to  him with  my  armed  FiAi  TU 

him  o'er  the  Face. 

Agal  O  n(i),  you, (hall  nptgo^ 

jijax.  And^a  be  proud  with  ine>  I'll  phefe  his  Pride;  let 
me  go  to  him. 

Vljf.  Not  for  the  worth  that  hangs  upon  our  Quarrel. 

Ajax.  A  paultry  Inlblent  Fellow  ■  . 

Nefi.  How  he  defer ibes  himfeir. 

jijax.  Can  he  not  be  fbciable? 

Vljf.  The  Raven  chides  blacknefs.  ^ 

Ajax.  I'll  ht  his  Hutoours  Blood* 

Aga.  He  will  be  the  Phyfician,that(houIdbe^he  Patient. 

Ajax.  And  all  Men  were  a  my  Mi/id— 

Vljf.  Wit  would  be  out  of  fafliion. 

Ajax.  A  j(hould  not'bear  it.  foya  fhould  eat  Swords firfi; 
fliall  Pride  carry  itf 

Neft.  And  'twould^  you'd  carry  half. 

Vljf.  A  would  have  ten  (bares. 

Ajax.  I  will  knead  him.  Til  make  him  fupple,  he's  not 
yet  through  warm. 

Neft.  Force  him  with  Prgifes,  pour  in,  pour  in>  his  Am- 
bition is  dry. 

Vljf  My  Lord,  you  feed  too  much  on  thisdiflike. 

Neft.  Our  noble  General,  do  not  do  fo. 

Die.   You  muft  prepare  to  fight  without  Achilles. 

Vljf.  Why,  ^tis  this  naming  .of  him  doth  him  harm. 
Here  is  a  Man — but  'tis  before  his  Face— — 
I  will  be  (ilenr. 

.Neft.  Wherefore  (hould  you  fo? 
He  is  nt)t  emulous,  as  Achilles  is.  . 

Vljf.  Know  the  whole  World,  he  is^  as  valiant. 

Ajax.  A  whorfon  Dog !  that  (hall  palter  thus  with  us— 
would  he  were  a  Trojan. 

Neft.  W^hat  a  Vice  were  it  in  Ajax  now  — 

Vljf  If  he  were  proud.  .      ' 

Dio.  Or  covetous  of  Praife. 

Vljf  Ay,  or  furly  born. 

Dio. 
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Dio.  Or  firaoge,  or  felf-affeaed^  (pofure  } 

Vlyf.  Thank  the  Hetv'ns^Lord,  thou  art  oft  fwcctCom- 
Praife  him  that  got  thee,  flie  that  gave  thee  flick : 
Fame  be  thy  Tutor,  and  thy  parts  of  Nature 
Thrice  fam'd  beyond,  beyond  all  Erudition  \ 
But  he  that  difciplin*d  thy  Arms  to  6ght, 
Let  Mdrs  divide  Eternity  in  twain. 
And  give  him  half;  and  foe  tbj  Vigor, 
Bull-bearing  Milo  his  addition  yield 
To  Sinewy  ^;4jc;  I  will  not  praife  thy  Wifdom 
Which,  like  a  bourn,  a  pale,  ^  Ibore,  confines 
Thy  fpacious  and  dilated  parts;  here^s  Nefimr 
Inftrufted  by  the  Antiquary  times: 
He  muft,  he  is,  he  cannot  but  be  wife. 
But  pardon,  Father  Nefior^  were  your  Day$ 
As  green  as  jfjax^  and  your  Brain  fo  temperM, 
You  (hould  not  have  the  eminence  of  him 
But  be  as  jIjax. 

jijax.  Shall  I  call  you  Father! 

Vlyf.  Ay,  my  good  Son. 

Bi0.  Be  ruFd  by  him.  Lord  jtjax. 

Vljf.  There's  no  tarrying  here,  the  Hart  Achilks 
Keeps  thicket;  pleafe  it  our  General, 
To  call  together  all  this  State  of  War; 
Frefli  Kings  are  come  to  7ro]\  to  Morrow 
We  mull  with  all  our  main  of  Power  ftand  faft: 
And  here's  a  Lord  (come  Knights  from  Eaft  to  Weft, 
And  cull  their  Flower)  AJ4ix  Aall  cope  the  beft# 

Aia.  Go  we  to  Council,  let  AchilUs  Aetp; 
Light  Boats  may  fail  fwift,  though  great  bulks  draw  deep. 

[Exeunt. ,   Muficl^fiunds  within. 

ACT     III.      SCENE    I. 

SCENE  Troy. 

BmtiT  Pandarus,  Md  a  Servant. 

fHn.X^9^\tTiA!  you!  pray  you  a  word:  Do  not  you  follow 
XT  the  young  Lord  Pdri$\ 
Ser.  Ay,  wr,  when  he  goes  before  mje. 

fan. 
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'tan.  You  do  depend  upon  kimy  I  meaaf 

Sn,  Sir»  I  do  depend  upon  .the  Lord« 

Tm.  You  depend  upon  a  NoUe  Sentleaiin:  I  mttft  needs 
praiie  kirn. 

Sir.'  The  Lord  be  pntfedy       0 

Part.  You  know  me,  do  yon  not  f 

Ser.  Filth,  Sir»  fuperficially. 

Fan,  Friend,  know  me  better,  I  am  the  Lord  PoMdarms. 

Ser.  I  hope  I  ihall  know  your  Honour  better. 

Pan.  I  do  de6re  it* 

Ser.  You  are  in  the  ftate  of  Grace} 

Pan.  Grace,  oocfo.  Friend,  Honour  and  Lofdftip  are Qy 
Titles:  What  Mufick  is  this f 

Ser.  I  do  but  partly  know,  Sir;  it  is  Mufick  in  parts. 

Pan.  Know  you  the  MuficiaBs{ 

&r.  Wholly,  Sir, 

Pan.  Who  play  they  to? 

i*r.  To  the  hearers,  Sir* 

Pan.  At  whofe  pleafure,  Friend  f 

Ser.  At  mine,  Sir>  and  theirs  that  love  MuficlU 

Pan^  Command*  I  mean.  Friend. 

Ser.  Who  ftiall  I  command,  Sir/ 

Pan.  Friend*  we  under ftand  not  one  another:  I  an  too 
(onrtly,  and  thou  art  too  cunning.  At  whofe  re<}ueft  do 
ikefe  Men  play  / 

Ser^  That's  to't  indeed.  Sir;  marrr^  Str»  at  therequcft  of 
PariSy  my  Lord,  who's  there  in  Perfonj  with  him  the  nor- 
III  Fint^Sy  the  Heart-blood  of  Beauty,  Love's  invifibfe  Soul. 

^^.  Who,  my  Coufin  OeJ^ai 

Ser.  No,  Sir,  HeUai;  could  you  not  find  Out  that  by  her 
Attributes  f  I 

Pan.  It  (hould  feem.  Fellow,  that  thou  haft  notfeeo  the  | 
lady  CreJJUa.   I  come  to  fpeak  with  Paris  from  the  Prince 
7roiltf^st  I  will  make  a  Complemetital  Aflault  upon  hi0,  for 
my  Bufinefs  feethes, 

&r»  Sodden  Buiinefs,  there^s  a  ftew'd  Phrafe  indeed* 
Infer  Paris  and  Helen. 

Pan.  Fair  be  to  you,  my  Lord,  and  to  all  this  fmCom* 
pany:  Pair  defires  in  all  fair  meafure  fairly  guide  them, 
cfpecially  to  you,  fair  Queen,  fair  T^oughfts  be  your  i^ 
P.llow. 

.  ffeUn. 
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UbUiu  DcarLoNJ^  T^unrefuU  of  Ciir  Words. 
Pm^  You  fpeak  yoar  fair  pkafwcp  fwtct  Queen :  fait 
Prince,  here  is  good  broken  MuGck.    - 

Pstm  Yod  have  birofcea  it»  Coufin,  tnd  by  my  Life  you 
(hall  make  it  whole  again,  you  ihall  pitce  it  out  with  apiece 
of  your  performsince.  NtU  he  is  fiill  of  Harmony. 
fVuPb  Troly^  itady,  no, 
Helen.  O,  Sir" 

f  4if •  Rude  m  Cootfa^  in  jgood  footli  very  rude. 
PdT.  Wellfaidy  my  Lord;  wel)>  you  fay  fo  in  fits. 
T^tm  I  have  Boiliaersto  my  Lord»-aear  Queen  ^  my  Lcn^d, 
will  yeu  vQudifiile  tQt  a  Word  ? 

HikH.  Nay>  this  ^U  not  hedge  «$t>Qt,  ixre'n  hear  yqa 
fing  ceruinly. 

Pm^,  Welly  €mtxx  QueeRy  you  are  pleafant  with  me  \  but. 
marry  thuSf  my  Lord,  my  dear  Lord,  and  tnoft  efteem^d 
Friendf  your  Brother  Trmlus 
HiliNu  My  Lord  P^ndarm^  honey-fweet  Lord. 
Pan.  GotOy  fweet  Queen,  goto«^-*~ 
Commends  himfelf  moft  aifedic^nacely  to  you. 

Iktin.  You  fliall  not  bob  us  out  of  our  melody: 
If  you  do,  our  Melancholy  upon  your  Head. 
Pan.  Sweet  Queen,  fweet  Queen,  that's  a  fweet  Queen, 

I*  faith-* 

Helut.  And  Co  make  a  fweet  Ladyfad,  is. afower  Offence* 
Nay,  that  fliall  not  ferve  <youT  turn,  that  fliall  it  not  in 
truth  la.    N^yJ^ace  not  for  icich' Words,  no,  no—— 

Pan.  And,  my  Lord,  be^idliFes  you»  that  if  the  King  call 
for  him  at  Supper,  you  wilLmake hisexcufe. 
Hehn.  My  Locd  i^Min/^^viw— -* 
Pan.  What  fays  my  fwtet  <Queen>  mj  very,  very  fweet 
Queen? 
Par.  What  Exploit'sin hattd,  ^-where  fups  he  to  Night? 
HeUn.  Nay^  hut.«^Xord. 

Pan.  What  fays  my  fweet  Queen  !  my  Coufin  will  fall  out 
with  yoQ. 
J7r/<». -You  muR  not  know  where  he  fups. 
Piir.  WkhmydifpDfer  Creffida. 
Pan.  No,  i^p,  no  fuch  matter,  you  are  wide,  .^ome,  your 
difpofer  is  (ick. 

far.  Well,  I'll  make  extfufe. 

Pan. 
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Pdm.  Ay»  good  my  Lord ;  why  (hould  you  fay  l&^ 
K^»  your  poor  difpofer's  fick. 

Fdr.  I  fpy^- — 

pM.  You  fpy,  what  do  you  fpy  ?  Come*  give  me  an  lo- 
firuG^ncnow,  fweecQueen. 

Helen.  Why  this  is  kindly  done* .  . 

Pau^  My  Neice  is  horrible  in  love  with  a  thing  youhavey 
Iwect  Queen. 

HeUn.  She  (hall  have  it,  my  Lord,  if  h  be  not  my  Lord 
Paris. 

Pan.  He?  no,  flie*ll  none  of  him,  they  two  a*e  twain. 

Helen.  Falling  in  afcer  falling  out,  may  make  them  three, 

Pi0t.  Come,  come.  Til  hear  no  moreof  thi$»  TU  fiagyoa 
a  Song  now. 

Helen.  Ay,  ay,  prithee  now;  by  my  troth>  fweet  Lordi 
thou  haft  a  fine  Fore*head» 

Pan.  Ay,  you  may,  you  may* 

Hel.  Let  thy  Song  be  Love:  This  Love  will  undo  Qs  all. 
Oh,  Cufid^  Cnpid^  Ct^id. 

Pan.  Love!  ay,  that  it  flialf,  i' faith. 

Pau  Ay,  good  now.  Love,  Love,  nothing  but  Love* 

Pah.  In  good  troth  it  begins  fo. 

Love,  Love^  nothing  but  Love^  fiill  mmrt : 

JFor  O,  Lovers  Bow 

Shoots  both  Btick^  and  Doe  : 

The  Shaft  confounds  pot  that  it  vpoundsy 

Btit  tickfes  fiill  the  Sore: 

Thefe  Lovers  crj^  oh  hotkey  dje; 

Tet  that  which  Jiems  they  wound  to  l{iU^ 

Doth  turn  oh  ho»  to  hatta  hex  ' 

4^^  dying  Love  lives  (liU^ 

O  ho  a  while,  bftt  ha  ha  ha; 

O  ho  groans  out  for  ha  ha,  har^-r^hej  ho^. 

Helen.  In  Love  i* faith  to  the  very  tip  of  the  Nofe. 

Par.  He  eats  nothing  but  Doves,  Love,  and  that  breeds 
hot  Bloodj^and  hot  Bipod  begets  hot  Thoughts,  aud  hot 
Thoughts  beget  hot  Deed?,  and  hot  deeds  are  ton. 
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Psm.  Is  this  the  Gencmion  of  Love?  Hot  Blood»  hoc 
Thoughts,  and  hot  Deeds;  why  they  are  Vipers,  Is  Lave  a 
@eneracion  of  Vipers  \ 
Sweet  Lord,  who's  afield  to  Day? 

F4Tm  HtSou   Deiphobus,  HeUnus^  Authencr^   and  all  the 
gallantry  of  Troj.    I  would  fain  have  arm'd  to  Day»  buc 
my  Nell  would  not  have  it  fo. 
How  chance  my  Brother  Trai/jyi  went  not? 

Helen.  He  hangs  the  Lip  at  fomething;  you  know  all* 
i  Lord  PdmUrns. 

Pan.  Not  I»  honeyfweetQueen:  I  long  to  hear  how  they 
fped  to  Day: 

You'll  remember  your  Brother's  excufe? 
?dr.  To  a  Hair; 
Pan^  Farewel,  fweet  Queen, 
HeUn.  Commend  me  to  yeur  Neice. 
Pan.  I  will,  fweet  Queen.  [Exit.    Sound  a  Retreat, 

tar.  TbejVe  come  from  Fields  let  us  to Prianfs  HalU 
To  greet  the  Warriors.     Sweet  Helen^  I  muft  woo  you. 
To  help  unarm  ovLxHeSarx  His  ftubborn  Buckles, 
With  thefe  your  white  enchanting  Fingers  toucht, 
Shall  more  obey,  than  to  the  edge  of  Steel, 
Or  force  of  Greekijb  Sinews,  you  ihall  do  more 
Than  all  the  Ifland  Kings*  difarm  great  HeUor. 

Helen.  'Twill  make  us  proud  to  be  your  Servant,  Pari$\ 
Yea,  what  he  (hall  receive  of  us  in  duty, 
@ives  us  more  palm  in  Beauty  than  we  have: 
Yea,  ovcr-fliincs  our  felf. 

Sweet,  above  thought,  I  love  thee.  [Exennt. 

Enter  Pandarus,  and  Troilus'j  Man. 
Tan.  How  now,  where's  thy  Mafter,  at  my  CouHn  Crefi 

Ser.  No,  Sir,  he  ftays  for  you  to  coqdud  him  thither. 
Enter  Troilus. 

Pan»  O,  here  he  comes;  How  now,  how  now{ 

Trei.  Sirrah,  walk  off. 

-P4».  Haveyou  feenmy  Coufin?  ^ 

Trei.  No,  Pandarm :  I  ftalk  about  her  Door 
Like  a  ftrange  Soul  upon  the  Stygian  Banks 
Staying  for  waftage.     O  be  thou  my  Charon^ 
AqcI  give  me  fwift  tranfportance  to  thofe  Fieldsi 
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Where  I  will  wallow  in  the  Lilly  Beds 
Proposed  for  the  deferver.  O  gentle  faniarnh 
From  CHpW%  Shoulder  pluck  his  painted  Wing^ 
And  fly  with  me  to  CrtS^d. 
Fm.  Walk  here  i'th*  Orchard*  TU  bring  kef  draigbt 

[E^it  Pandinis, 
TroL  I  am  giddy  $  Expedation  whirUs  me  iQun4| 
Th'  imaginary  reliih  is  fo  fweett 
That  it  enchants  my  Senfe;  what  will  it  be 
When  that  the  watry  Palates  tafte  indeed 
Love's  thrice  reputed  Neftar?  Ditatb)  Ifear  Ae; 
Sounding  Deftrudion,  or  fone  Joy  too  fine. 
Too  fubtile*  potenl^  and  t0o  iharp  in  fwetf nefsa 
For  the  Capacity  of  my  ruder  Powers  y 
I  fear  it  much,  and  I  do  fear  belides. 
That  I  (hall  iofe  diftindion  in  my  Joj^s^ 
As  doth  a  Battel  when  they  charge  oa  heaps 
The  Enemy  flying. 

£ii/rr  Pandarus* 
Tdn.  She's  making  her  readyi  flie'It  come  ftraigfat,  yon 
muft  be  witty  now,  ihe  does  io  bluih,  and  fetches  her  Wind 
fo  (hort,  as  if  (he  were  fratd  with  a  Sprite :  Til  fetch  her;  it 
is  the  prettieft  Villain,  (he  fetchel  her  breadi  &  (hort  as  i 
new  ta'cn  Sparrow^  [ExitYt^ 

Tr$u  Even  fuch  a  Paflion  doth  embrace  my  1|0^)q:^ 
My  Heart  beates  thicker  than  a  feverous  Pulfi^ 
And  all  my  Powers  do  their  bellowing  loXe, 
Like  Va(ralage  at  unawares  encountring 
The  Eye  of  Majefty. 

kntcr  Pandarus  a»d  Creflida* 
FsH.  Come,  come,  what  need  you  bluih/ 
Shame's  a  Baby;  here  (heisnow.fweartheOathsnowtokr, 
"^that  you  have  fworn  to  me.  What«  are  you  gone  agtin^oa 
Itiurt  be  watchM  e^er  you  be  madetame^  muft  you?  Come 
your  ways,  come  your  way$,  and  you  draw  bMH^ward  we'l 
put  you  i*th'  Flics:  Why  do  you  not  fpeakto  her?  ^^ 
draw  this  Curtain,  and  let's  j«e  your  Pidure.  Alas  ihed^fi 
how  loath  you  aretop.ffendday^lightfand'twered^iyou'^ 
dofe  fooner.  So,  To,  rub  or,  and  kifs  theKtiftFe&{  how  oof 
a  kifs  in  Fee-farm?  build  there,  CarpeoWi  the  Aifis(fC<t 
V^Yi  you  (hall  fight  your  Heartsvout  ^•cr  J  partyou.  Tbi 
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fiulcon  has  tl}e  Tercel  ferall  the  Ducks  i'th*  River:  Goto.  - 
go  to. 

Trou  You  hive  bereft  me  of  all  Words,  Lady, 

Tan.  Words  pay  no  Debts,  give  her  Deeds :  Bat  ftie'Ute- 
reave  you  o*  th'  Deeds  too,  if  fiie  call  your  Adivity  in  que- 
;ftioo;  What,  billing  again!  here's  in  witnefs  whereof  the 

hrties  interchangeably Come  in,  come  in,  Til  go  gee 

a  Fire.  [Exit  Pan, 

.  Cre.  Will  you  iralk  in,  my  Lord? 

Trot.  O  Creffida^  how  ofcen  have  I  wifht  ne  thus/        ^ 

Ore.  Wilhr,  my  Lord  I  the  Gods  grant  i— O,  my  Lord. 

Tm.  What  ftould  they  grant  5  what  makes  this  pretty 
abruption;  what  too  curious  Dreg  efpies  my  fweet  Lady  in 
the  Fountain  of -ouf  Love  I 

Ore.  More  Dregs  than  Water,  if  my  Fean  have  Eyes. 

Trot.  Fears  make  Devils  of  Chcrubins,  they  never  fe« 
truly, 

Cre.  Blmd  fear,  that  fedng  Reafon  leads,  finds fafer  foot- 
ing than  blind  Reafon  fiumbling  without  fear ;  to  fear  tli$ 
worft,  oft  cures  the  worfe. 

t  Trou  O  let  my  Lady  apprehend  no  fear. 
Id  all  €iefid\  Pageant  there  is  prefented  no  Monfier* 

Cre^  Not  nothing  monftfous  neither? 

Tfoi.  Nothing  but  their  Undertakings,  when  we  v6#  » 
weep  Seas,  live  in  Fire*  eat  Rocks,  tame Tygers,  Ihinkinglt 
barder  for  our  Miftrefs  to  devife  rmpofition  enough,  than  for 
us  to  undergo  any  Di^culty  impofed.  This  is  tbemot%ftrOf- 
fity  in  Love,  Lady,  that  the  Will  is  infinite,,and  the  Execi.&- 
(ion  conitn'd;  that  the  DeHre  is  boundlefs,  and  die  A^  x 
Slave  to  limit:. 

Otjc.  They  fay  all  Lovers,  fwear  more  {)tr£9rfiiance  tfaaa 
they  are  able,  and  yet  referve  an  Ability  that  they  never 
perform:  vowing  more  tlian  the  pei^edion  of  tem^  and  d£* 
charging  lefs  than  the  tenth  part  of  one.  They  that  faav^ 
the  Voice  of  Lions,  and  the  aft  of  Hares,  are  they  not 
Monfteri? 

7r^/.  Are  there  fuch?  fuch  are  not  we:  Praife  us  at  we 
are  rafted,  allow  us  as  we  prove:  Our  He^d  ihall  go  bar^ 
'till  merit  crown  it;  no  Perfedion  in  revcrfion  fliall  have  a 
Praife  in  prefent;  we  will  not  name  Defert  before  his  fiirtti, 
atrdbein^  bori^  hi$  addition  ihajll  be  humble,  few  Wofdsto 
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fair  Faitb.     Troilui  ftiall  be  fuch  to  CreJJida^  'ts  what  Envy 
can  fay  word,  (hall  be  a  mock  for  his  Truth  ^  and  what  Trucfa 
can  fpeak  trueft,  not  truer  than  Troilus^ 
Cre.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  Lord  * 

Enter  Pandarus. 
Han.  What,  blu(hing  ftill?   have  you  not  dohe  calking 
yet? 

Crc.  Well,  Uncle,  what  folly  I  commit,  I  dedicate  to 
you.  • 

Pan.  I  thank  you  for  that;  if  my  Lord  get  a  Boy  of  you, 
youHl  give  him  me;  be  true  to  my  Lord,  u  he  flincba  chide 
me  for  it* 

Tw.  You  know  now  your  Hoftages ;  your  Uncle's  Word 
and  my  firm  Faith. 

Pan.  Nay,  Til  give  my  Word  for  her  too;  our  Kindred, 
though  they  be  long  e'er  they  are  woo'd,  they  are  conflant 
being  won :  They  are  Burs,  I  can  teli  you,  they*!!  flick 
where  they  are  thrown. 

Cre.  Boldnefs  comes  to  me  now,  and  brings  me  Heart: 
Prince  Troilus,  I  have  lov*d  you  Night  and  Day, 
For  many  weary  Months. 
Troi.  Why  was  my  Creffid  then  fo  hard  to  win? 
Cre.  Hard  to  feem  won :  But  I  was  won,  my  Lord, 

With  the  fir  ft  glance  that  ever Pardon  me ^ 

If  I  confefs  much,  you  will  play  the  Tyrant: 

1  love  you  now,  but  not  'till  now,  fo  much 

But  I  might  matter  it  in  faith  I  lye 

My  thoughts  were  like  unbridled  Children,  grown 

Too  head-ftrong  for  their  Mother;  fee  we  Fools, 

Why  have  I  blabbed  i»  who  flial!  be  true  to  us 

When  we  are  fb  unfecret  to  our  lelves/ 

But  thouglf  I  lov'd  you  well,  I  woo'd  you  not. 

And  yet  good  faith  I  wiflit  my  felf  a  Man: 

Or  that  the  Women  had  Mens  privilege 

Of  fpeaking  firft.    Sweet,  bid  me  hold  my  Tongue, 

For  in  this  Rapture  I  (hall  furcly  fpeak 

The  thing  I  fliall  repent;  fee,  your  filence 

Coming  in  dumbnefs,  for  my  weaknefs  draws 

Mv  Soul  of  Counfel  from  me.     Stop  my  Mouth. 

TroL  And  fliall,  albeit  fweet  Mufick  iffucs  thence,  [/tij^ng. 
Pan.  Pretty,  i' faith* 
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Ctt.  My  Lord,  I  do  befeech  you  \i^i.oxi  mei 
'Twts  not  mv  purpofe  thus  to  beg  a  Kifs : 

I  am  afham'd  ) O  Heav'ns,  what  have  I  dooel-~« 

For  this  time  will  I  take  my  leave,  my  Lord* 

tr^.  Your  leilve,  fwcet  Crejfid\ 

Tah.  Leave/  aod  you  take  leave  'till  to  Morrow  Morn- 

Ct€.  Pray  you,  content  you. 

Ttou  What  offends  you,  Lady  { 

Ct€.  Sir,  mine  own  Company. 

Trvi.  You  cannot  (hun  your  felf. 

Oru  Let  me  go  and  try : 
I  have  a  kind  of  felf  refides  with  yous 
But  an  unkind  felf,  that  it  felf  will  leave; 
To  be  mother's  Fool.    Where  is  my  Wit  f 
I  would  be  gone:  I  fpeak  I  know  not  what. 

Tfu  Well  know  they  what  they  Ipcak,  that  fpeak  % 
wifely. 

Ct<.  Perchance*  my  Lord,  I  ihew  more  Craft  than  Love» 
And  fell  fo  roundly  to  a  large  Confeffion* 
To  angle  for  your  Thoughts :  But  you  are  wife. 
Or  clfe  you  love  not  j  for  to  be  wife  and  love. 
Exceeds  Man's  might,  and  dwells  with  Gods  above. 

TroU  O  that  I  thought  it  could  be  in  a  Woman  \ 
And  if  it  can,  I  will  prefume  in  you, 
Tof(^ed  for  ay  her  lamp  and  flames  of  Love, 
To  keep  her  Conftancy  in  plight  and  youth. 
Out-living  Beauties  outward,  with  a  Mind 
That  <j^th  renew  fwifcer  than  Biood  decays. 
Or  that  Perfvi^fion  could  but  thus  convinceiD^ 
That  my  integrity  and  truth  to  you. 
Might  be  affronted  with  the  match  and  weight 
Of  fuch  a  winnowed  purity  in  Love : 
How  were  I  then  up-lifted  I  But  alas» 
I  am  as  true  as  Truth's  Simplicity » 
And  fimpler  than  the  Infancy  of  Truth. 
Crt.  In  that  I'll  war  with  you. 
TroU  O  virtuous  Fight, 
When  right  with  right  wirst  vl^o  should  be  moil  rightt 
True  Swains  in  Love,  fliaM  in  the  World  to  come 
Approve  their  truths  by  TtqUhs  %  when  their  Khimes, 
Vol..  IV.  Y  Futt 
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Full  of  protcft,  of  oaA,  and  big  compare,* 

Want  jGipiiies :  Truth  tired  whh  ItcratiofTj  | 

Astftte  as  Steel,  as  Phntage  to  the  Moon, 

As  Sun  to  Day,  as  Tnnlt  to  her  Mate, 

As  Iron  to  Adamant,  as  Earth  to  th'C^entet  .* 

YetaFtet  M  coift{)arifons  of^  truth,  | 

(As  Truth's  Auihcntick  Author  to  be  cited^ 

As  true  as  Troilus^  (hall  crown  up  the  Vcrfc> ' 

And  fanftifie  the  Numbers^ 

Ore.  Prophet  may  you  be: 
If  I  be  falfe,  or  fwerve  «  hair  from  trt^th,' 
When  time  is  old  and  hath  forgot  it  felf, 
When  Water-drops  hiveworn  the  Stones  ofTVayt 
And  blind  Oblivion  fwiltew'd  Cities  tip. 
And  mighty  States  chariiderlefs  are  grated 
Todufty  nothing;  yet  let  Memory,  /      ' 
EroRi  f^tfe  to  falR,  fmoif>g  falfe  Maids  inlbTt; 
Upbraid  my  Falfehood;  when  they've  faid  as  falfe 
As  Air,  as  Wtt^,  as  Wirtd^  as  fandy  Earth ; 
As  Fox  to  Lamb,  4s  VlToIf  to  Heiftr*s  Calt; 
Pard  to  the  iHifld,  or  Sttp-dime  to  her  Son  j 
Yea,  let  them  fay,  to  ftick  the  Hea«  of  Fa!Mio6d, 
As  falfe  as  Creffid^ 

Pan.  G6  to,  a  Bargain  made :  Sed  it»  ftaltt,  tll^  tli^ 
Witncfs.  Here  I  hold  your  HSnd ;  here  liiyCouBc^;  if 
ever  you  prove  fiifle  to  one  another,  fiirce  I  hatre  t^fceft  fuch 
Pains  to  bring  vou  together,  let  all  pitiful  C}oers-betweeft,bc 
called,  to  the  World's  erd,  after  my  N^me  :  C^ll  them  al| 
Panders ;  let  all  confl&nt  Men  be  Trollnffhi  afl  fs^He  Women 
CreJJida^Sy  and  HI  Broker^  betwetn,  Panim  5  fiy,  Anten. 

Trou  Amen. 

Cre.  Amen% 

Pan.  Amen. 
Whereupon  I  will  Ihew  you  a  Chamber,  wfiich  Bed,  be- 
caufe  it  (hall  not  Ipeak  of  your  pretty  entoutttefs,  prcfs  ft  to 
Death  :  Away. 

And  Cupid  grant  all  Tongues-ty'd  Maidens  here, 
Bed^  Chamber,  and  Pander^  to  provide  this  jgeer* 

\jEfemu 
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SCENE  11.     The  Grecian  Camf. 

Enter  Agimemnon,  Ulyffes,  Diomedes*   Neftor,  Mtenelias 
and  Calchas. 

CaU  Now,  Prihces,  for  the  Setvice  I  hivedon«  ytofi^ 
Th'  advantage  of  the  time  prompts  nut  albud) 
To  call  for  recotikpence  :  Appear  it  to  your  Mirid, 
That  through  the  fight  I  beat  iti  thiilgs  tO  C6mtp 
I  bve  abandonM  Troj^  left  my  PofTelJiony 
Incurred  a  Traitor's  Name,  exposed  ifay  felf, 
From  certain  and  pofleR  Convenief)cies, 
To  doubtful  Fortuhes*  fequeftring  froth  tee  all 
That  Time^  Acquaintance,  CufbAi,  and  Conditidn; 
Made  tame,  aHd  moft  fimillar  to  lisy  Katurc : 
And  here  to  do  you  Service  am  bcdoxtie 
As  new  into  the  World,  ftrange,  unacquainted* 
I  do  befeech  you,  as  in  wAy  of  tafte. 
To  give  me  now  a  little  benefit. 
Out  of  thofe  many  Regiftted  in  Promife,  '^ 
Which  yt3U  fay  live  to  come  in  ifiy  behalf. 

jlga.  Whiit  wouldft  thou  bf  us,  Trojan  f  Mak«  demand. 

CM4  You  have  a  Tr^jdn  Prifoner,  call'd  Anthenor^ 
Yefterday  took  :  Troy  holds  him  very  dear. 
Oft  have  you  (often  have  you,  Thahks  therefore/ 
Defied  my  CreJJid  in  right  great  Exchange, 
Whom  Troj  hath  ftijl  defty'd  2   But  this  Mtbcnor^ 
I  know,  is  fuch  a  wreft  in  their  Affairs, 
That  their  Negotiations  all  muft  Sack, 
Wanting  this  Manage^  and  th^y  Willatmoft 
Give  us  a  Prince  o'th'  Blood,  a  Son  of  Priam, 
In  change  of  him.     Let  him  be  fentr  great  PrinceSt 
And  he  (hall  buy  my  Daughter  :  And  her  prcfencc 
Shall  quite^ftrikc  off  all  Service  I  have  done. 
In  more  accepted  pain. 

^n.  Let  Diomedes  bear  him, 
And  bring  usCreffid  hither  :  Calchas  (hall  have 
What  he  requefts  of  us  t  Good  Diomede,  • 
Furnifti  you  fairly  for  this  enterchancc  j 
With  ail,  bring  Word,  if  HeSlor  will  to  Morrdw 
Be  atifwer'd  in  his  Challenge.    Ajax  is  ready. 
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Dio.  This  (hall  I  undertake,  and  *cis  a  burthen 
Which  I  am  proud  ;o  bear.  [Exif. 

Enter  AcbiUts^ii^  Patroclus,  in  their  Tent*    ' 

Vljf.  jichilles  ftands  i*th*  entrance  of  his  Tent ; 
Pleaft  it  our  General  to  pafs  ftrangely  by  him, 
As  if  he  were  forgot^  and  Princes  al]. 
Lay  negligent  and  loofe  regard  upon  him : 
I  Will  come  laft,  'tis  hke  hell  queftion  me. 
Why  fuch  unpiauHve  Eyes  are  bent?  why  turn'd  on  himf 
If  (b,  I  have  DeciOon  medicinable. 
To  ufc  between  our  Strangcnefs  and  his  Pride, 
Which  his  own  Will  (hall  have  defire  to  drink; 
It  may  do  good:  Pride  hath  no  other  Giafs 
To  (hew  itfelf,  but  Pride;  for  fupple  Knees 
Feed  Arrogance,  and  are  the  proud  Man's  Fees. 

jigd.  We'll  execute. your  Purpoie,and  pucon 
A  form  of  Strangenefs  as  we  pafs  along,/ 
So  do  each  Lord^  and  either  greet  him  not. 
Or  elfe  difdainfully,  which  (hall  fliake  him  more* 
Than  if  not  look'd  on.  I  will  lead  the  Way* 

Achil.  What,  comes  the  General  to  fpeak  with  me? 
You  know  my  Mind.     I'll  fight  no  more  'gaipft  Troj. 

jiga^  Whit  hy$  jichilles,  would  he  ought  with  us  / 

Nefi.  Would  you,  my  Lord,  ought  with  the  General  { 

jichiL  No. 

J^efi.  Nothing,  my  Lord. ' 

jiga»  The  httter. 

jichiL  Good  Day,  good. Day. 

Me»t.  How  do  you?  How  do  you? 

jichiL  What,  does  the  Cuckold  icorn  me  / 

jlja.  How  naw,  Pstroclus? 

AchiU  Good  Morrow,  jijax. 

Ajd.  Ha. 

AchiL  Good  Morrow* 

Aja.  Ay,  and  good  next  Day  tod.  [JExeunu 

-<*ci&i7. What ateanthcfe  Fellows?  Know  they  not  AchiUis\ 

Patir.  They  pafs  ftrangely :  1  hey  were  us'd  to  bend. 
To  fend  their  Smiles  before  th^em  to  uichillesi  . 
To  come  as  humbly  as  they  us'd  to  creep  to  Holy  Altars* 

AehiL  What,  am  I  poor  of  late/ 
jrii  certain^  Greatnefs  once  fallen  out  with  Fortune, 

'     .  '     '"  Muft 
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Muft  fall  out  with  Men  too:  What  the  dedin'd  is. 

He  A  all  as  ibon  read  in  the  Eyes  of  others. 

As  feel  in  his  own  Fall  •*  For  Men,  like  Butter-flies, 

Shew  not  their  mealy  Wings,  but  to  the  Summer; 

And  not  a  Man,  for  being  fimple  Man, 

Huh  any  Honour,  but  honour'd  by  thofe  Honours 

That  are  without  him;  as  Place,  Riches, Favour,   | 

Prizes  of  Accident,  as  oft  as  Merit: 

Which  when  they  fall  ("as  being  flippery  ftanders) 

The  Love  that  lean'd  on  them  as  flippery  too. 

Doth  one  pluck  down  another,  and  together 

Dye  in  the  Fall :  But  'tis  not  fo  with  me. 

Fortune  and  I  are  Friends,  I  do  enjoy 

At  ample  point  all  that  I  did  pofTefs, 

Save  thefe  Mens  Looks,  who  do  methinks  find  out 

Something  in  me  not  worth  that  rich  Beholding^ 

As  they  have  often  given.    Here  is  VljJfiSj 

ril  interrupt  his  Heading.*^— -How  now  Vijffisi 

Vljf.  Now,  great  Thetis  Son  \ 

jichiL  What  are  you  reading? 

Vljf.  A  ftrange  Fellow  here 
Writes  mc,  that  Man,  how  dearly  ever  parted. 
How  much  in  having,  or  without,  or  in. 
Cannot  make  boaft  to  have  that  which  he  hath ; 
Nor  feels  not  what  he  owes,  but  by  Refledion, 
As  when  his  Virtues  (hining  upon  others, 
Heat  them,  and  they  retort  thatlfeat  again 
To  the  firft  Giver. 

^hiL  This  is  not  ftrange,  Vljjfes^  ^ 
The  Beauty  that  is  born  here  in  the  Face, 
The  Bearer  knows  nor,  but  commends  it  felf. 
Not  going  from  it  felf,  but  Eye  to  Eyeoppos'd, 
Salute  each  other,  with  each  others  Form. 
Por  Speculation  turns  not  to  it  felf, 
Till  it  hath  travelled,  and  is  marry'd  there 
^here  ic  may  fee  it  felf  j  this  is  not  ftrange  at'  alL 

ytjf.  I  do  not  ftrain  at  the  Pofition, 
^t  is  familiar  ^  but  at  the  Author's  drift ; 
^ho  in  his  GircumOance,  cxprtfly  proves 
That  no  Man  is  the  Loid  bf  any  thing, 
|(Tho'.m  and  of  him)  there  is  much  confifting, 
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'Till  he  communicate  his  Parts  to  others: 

Nor  doth  he  of  hifl[i/ell  koow  chem  (o€  offg\kt% 

*Tiil  he  behold  them  Cprmed  io  tW  Applaufe^^ 

Where  they're  wended:  Which  like  an  Arcji  Mycr|>^a!tcs 

The  Voice  again,  pr  l^k^  %  Gute  of  Stetl> 

Fronting  the  Sun,  receive^  ac^d  renders  b^ck 

His  Figure^  and  his  liex^t.    jf  was  much  i^apt  in  tibf 

And  apprehended  here  ^nmed^tely 

The  unknown  jijax.   . 

Heav'ns  I  What  ^  Man  is  tiwrc?  A  ^ery  Horfe, 

That  as  he  knows  i^of  NatW^i  wb{^  tVi(\gs  ^V^ 

Moft  abjed  in  kega^rdi  apddear  to  Ufe; 

What  things  again  iqQfi  ^^^r  ip  the  ^fteeip* . 

And  poor  in  Worth:  Naw  (hall  we  fee  %o  Morrowt 

And  ad  chat  very  Chancy  doth  tfirQ^r  uppn  hin.* 

^jax  renawn'd  I  O  Heaiv'BS»  vh^t  foiiie  Mtt^  4fti       ' 

While  fome  Meo  Juvq  Io  dol 

How  fome  Men  cr^^p*  ip  skjtfifh  Fortune's  H4H, 

Whiles  others  phiy  fhe  Wiofs  |n  her  Ey€!|: 

How  one  Man  eats  into  anothen's  Prid^A 

While  Pride  is  feafting  in  his  ^^Moor^efs  I 

To  fee  thcfe  Grecian  Lords;  why»  <Y(»li  ^^t^dyr 

They  clap  the  Lubber  ^x  q&  the  SbqMl<kr> 

As  if  his  Foot  were  on  l^ayfl  ffp^\  Breafc 

And  great  7ra>  ijifin^ing." 

-/^rfc/.  I  do  hejievje  if. 
For  they  part  by  me^  ^  M'fcr«d€fc^y  ^ggVh 
Neither  gave  to  m^  gc|p4  Yf^^s*  ^^^  SP^  l^ok.* 
What,  are  my  Deeds  forgot? 

Vlxf.  Time  hath,my  InfH^^a  Wi^et^^*  ^KB^** 
Wherein  he  puts  Alifjs  for  iC>bIiMiP'' • 
A  grcat-fiz'd  Mopfl|er  of  Jr^r^tudcJi? 
Thofe  fcraps  ?v^  gop^  D^^ds  P^t, 
Which  are  dcvour'd  ^  faft  as  they  ar^  VPiMdfit 
Forgot  as foon  as  done:  Perfevj|ra^cc^dwip^y|-Q^^ 
Keeps  Honour  bright :  T^  hv^fi  done,  is.  to  bapg 
Quite  out  of  faljhion,  likp  ^  rufty  Male 
In  monumental  MockVy;  Take  theinftatNt  way^ 
For  Honour  travels  m%  Stri^fght  fangrro^,, 
Where  one  but  go^Si^  ^re^kfti  keep  t;Hw  rito  Path^^ 
for  Emulation  hath  a  ^hwAed  Son^^ 
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That  one  by  one  purfue;  if  you  give  Way 

Or  hedge  atide  frqm  the  dircft  forth^righry 

Like  to  an  entred  Tide,  they  all  ruih  by. 

And  leave  you  hindmoft ; 

Or  tike  afalliAt  Horfe  hWa  in  firft  Rank, 

Lye  there  for  pavement  to  the  abjed,  near 

OV-run  and  traoipPd  oo  .•  Then  what  they  do  in  prefcftt 

Tho'  lefs  than  yours  in  paft,  muft  o*er-t(f  yours: 

For  Time  is  like  a  falhionaUe  Hoft, 

That  (lightly  (hakes  his  parting  ®ueft  by  th'  Hand) 

And  widh  Arm;  out^flretch'd,  as  he  would  fly, 

CraFps  in  the  Comer  j  the  Welcome  ever  fmilb. 

And  Farewel  goes  out  fighiog :  O  kt  not  Virtue  feek 

Remuneration  for  the  thing  it  was ;  for  Beauty,  Wit, 

High  Birch,  Vigour  of  Bone^  Defert  in  Service, 

Love,  Friendftiipj  Charity,  are  Subjeds  all 

To  envious  and  calumniating  Timet 

One  touch  of  Nature  makes  the  whole  World  Kin ; 

That  all  with  one  confent  praife  t>ew-born  Gauds^ 

Tho'  they  are  made  and  moulded  of  things  paft. 

And  go  to  D4}ft,  that  is,  a  little  Gilt; 

More  Laud  ia  Gih  o*er-dufted. 

The  prefent  Eye,  praifcs  the  prefcnt  Objeft. 

Then  marvel  nor^  thou  ^reat  and  compleat  Man, 

That  all  the  Greeks  begin  to  worfliip  ^jax ; 

Since  things  in  motion  *gin  to  catch  the  £ye, 

Thin  what  not  ftirs;  the  Cry  went  out  oo  thet. 

And  ftill  it  might,  and  yet  it  may  again, 

Ifthouwould'ft  nor  entomb  thy  felf  ali^e. 

And  cafe  thy  Reputation  in  thy  Tent; 

Wbofe  glorious  Deeds,  but  in  thefe  Fields  of  late. 

Made  emulous  miffions'mongft  the  Gods  themfelvef. 

And  drave  great  Afars  to  Fadion» 

AchiL  Of  this  my  Privacy,    - 
I  have  ftrong  Reafons. 

Vljf.  But  'gainft  your  Privacy, 
The  Reafbns  are  more  potent  and  heroical: 
*ris  known,  Achilles,  that  you  are  in  Love 
With  one  of  Priam's  Daughters. 

-^chiU  Hal  known! 

Y4  ^  Vljf 
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Vljf.  Is  that  a  wonder  t  ' 

The  Providence  that's  in  a  watchful  Statei 
Knows  almoft  every  grain  of  Pluto^i  Gold; 
Finds  bottom  in  th'  uncoa>prehen{ive  deep, 
Keeps  place  with  thought;  and»  almoft  like  the  Gods, 
Does  thoughts  unveil  in  their  dumbX^radles^ 
There  is  a  My  fiery  (with  whom  relation 
Durft  never  meddle^  in  the  Soul  of  State  j 
Which  hith  an  Operation  more  divine. 
Than  Beach  of  Pen  can  give  expreffure  to: 
All  the  commerce  that  you  have  had  with  Traj^ 
As  perfeftly  is  ours»  as  yours*  my  Lord. 
A  id  better  would  it  fit  Achilles  much. 
To  throw  down  HeSor^  thtn  p9ljxcnM. 
But  it  muft  grieve  young  Pjrrhus  now  at  home. 
When  Fame  Ihall  iji  his  Ifland  found  her  Trump } 
And  ail  the  Greekijh  Girls  fliall  tripping  fing> 
Great  He&or\  Si^cr  did  Achilles  win; 
But  our  great  Ajax  bravely  beat  down  him. 
Farewcl,  my  Lord— 1^  as  your  Lover,  (peak; 
The  Fool  Aides  o*cr  the  Ice  that  you  ihould  break* 

Pan.  To  this  efFcd,  Achilles^  have  I  mov'd  you  ; 
A  Woman,  impudent,  and  maonifh  grown. 
Is  not  more  loathM  than  an  effeminate  Man, 
,  In  time  of  Adion:  I  ftand  condemned  for  this; 
They  think  my  little  ftomach  to  the  War, 
And  your  great  love  to  me,  reftrains  you  thus.* 
S^^tt^  roufc  your  felf ;  and  the  weak  wanton  CupU 
Shall  from  your  Ntck  unloofe  his  amorous  fold,  ^ 
And  like  a  dew-^drop  from  the  Lion*$  mane. 
Be  fhook  to  a»ry  Air, 

AchiL  Shall  >^j4jr  fight  with  Heii$r\-r* 

Pdtr.  Ay,  and  perhaps,  receive  much  Honour  by  him, 

AchiL  I  fee  my  Reputation  i$  at  Stake, 
My  Fame  is  ftirewdly  gor'd. 

Pstr.  O  then  btware: 
Thofe  wounds  htal  t\\  that  Men  dp  give  themfelvcs; 
Oro  flion  to  do  i*  hit  i$  necciTary, 
Sia^s  a  Commiffion  to  a  blank. of  Danger, 
And  Danger,  like  an  Ague,  fubtly  laint^' 
Evci)  then  when  we  fit  idly  iothi  Sun, 

Afhil. 
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AchlU  Go  call  Thfrfites  hither,  fwcct  Pdtroclus^ 
Til  fend  the  Fool  to  Ajax^  and  defire  him  "" 

P  invite  the  Tr^JAn  Lords,  after  the  Combat, 
To  fee  us  here  unarmed :  I  have  a  Woman's  longing. 
An  Appetite  that  I  am  (ick  witbaU 
To  fee  great  HcSlor  in  the  weeds  of  Peace» 

\  Enter  Therfites. 

To  talk  With  him,  and  to  behold  his  Vifage, 
Even  to  ai^y  full  of  view,    A  labour  fav'd         »     ■ 

Ther^  A  wonder  / 

jdchil.  tWhat? 

Tber.  j^jax  goes  up  and  down  the  Field,  asking  for  him« 
felf. 

Achil.  How  fo? 

Ther.  He  muft  fight  fingly  to  Morrow  with  Hett^r^  and 
is  fo  prophetically  proud  of  an  heroical  Cudgelling,  that  he 
raves,  in  faying  nothing. 

Achil.  How  can  that  be{ 

Ther.  Why,  he  flalks  up  and  down  like  a  Peacock,  a 
flride  and  a  Aand^  ruminates  like  an  Hofiefs  that  hath  no  A« 
rithmetick,  but  her  Brain  to  fet  down  her  Reckoning  ^  bites 
his  Lip  with  a  politick  regard,  as  who  (hould  fay,  there  were 
Wit  in  his  Head,  and  *twou*d  out;  and  fo  there  is,  but  it 
lies  as  coldly  in  him  as  Fire  in  a  Flint,  which  will  not  (hew 
without  knocking.  .  The  Man's  undone  for  ever  j  for  if 
Hc^or  break  not  his  Neck  i'th*  Combat,  he'll  kreak*c  him- 
felf  in  Vain-glory,  He  knows  not  me!  T  faid,  Good  mor- 
row, jijax.  And  he  replies.  Thanks  Agamemnon.  What 
think  you  of  this  Man,  that  takes  me  for  the  General?  He's 
grown  a  very  Land-fifti— languagelefs—— a  Monftcri  a  plague 
of  Opinion^  a  Man  may  wear  it  on  both  fides,  like  a  Leather 
Jerkin. 

AchiL  Thou  muft  be  my  AmbafTdor  ro  him,  Therjttes, 

ThiT.  Who?  I?— •'why  htMl  arf^vernoBody;  heprofefleis 
'^ot  anfwering  J  fpeaking  is  for  Beggars;  he  wears  his  Tongue 
in*s  Arms;  I  will  put  on  his  p  efence;  let  /'/i/r^c/wi  make  his 
demands  to  me,  yru  fhall  lee  the  Pa/^eant  of  Ajax. 

Achil.  To  him,  P^rroc/«i-— tdOL  h'm,  1  humb'v  dcfire  the 
valiant  Ajax^  to  invite  rhe  m  (t  valorous  HeEior  to  come 
^"arm'd  to  my  Tent,  a^d  r »  procu^^  fafe  Conduft  for  his 
P^rfox),  of  the  Magnanimous  and  moft  llluftriousi  fix  or  fe- 
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ven  times  honoured  Captain,  General  of  the  GreeiM  AriPy» 
jigamen^nou^  &c.  Do  this* 

Pdtr.  Jove  blcfs  gre^t  Ajax^ . 

Ther.  Hum -- 

Patu  \  come  from  the  worthy  Achillea 

-fhcr.  Ha  J 

Tdtn  Who  moft  humbly  d^firw  you  to  invite  HeBor  to 
his  Tent. 

ThiT.  Hum • 

Pair.  And  to  procure  fafe  Codud  frofa  Ag4mtmno»^ 

Ther.  jigamemnonl^-"-''^ 

Patr.  Ay,  my  t-ord. 
llheu  Ha!  ; 

Patr.  What  fay  you  to't  ? 

Ther.  God  be  wi'you,  with  all  my  Hearts  / 

Patr^  Your  anfwer,  Sir. 

Ther.  If  to  Morrow  be  a  fair  Day,  by  eleven  a  Clock,  it 
will  go  one  way  or  other;  howf^eve^t  hp  Qiall  fiy  for  me 
e'er  he  has  me. 
'  Patr.  Your  anfwcr,  Sir, 

Ther.  Fare  ye  well  wi^h  all  my  Heart. 

AchlL  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  this  tuoC|  is  he  ? 

Ther.  No«  but  he's  out  ^  tupe  thus  ^whatMu6ck  he  will 
be  in,  when  Heilor  has  knockt  out  his  Brains,  I  know  not. 
But  I  am  fure  none$  qnlefs  the  Fidlor  jipoUa  get  his  Sinews 
to  makie  Catlings  oh. 

jichiL  Come,  thoq  (halt  bear  a  Letter  to  bim  ftraight^ 

ThiV'  Let  me  carry  another  to  bi$  Horfe;  for  tha(*s  the 
more  capable  Creature. 

Achil  My  Mind  is  troubled  like  a  Fountain  ftiri'dy 
And  1  my  felf  fee  not  the  bottom  of  it.  [Exit. 

Ther.  Would  the  Fountain  of  your  Mind  were  clear  agaiOi 
that  I  might  wat«r  an  Af$  at  it;  I  had  rather  be  a  Tick  in  a 
t^befpi  tb^tn  fu(:h  a  valiant  Ignorance,  lExem^ 
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A  C  T  IV-    SCENES 

Enttr  0  9m  I^^&Mnnt'mih  a  T^reb^  m  dmthtt^Vztn^  Dei- 
pbfibusy  ADtlieiM)r»  4nd  Diooiede  with  T^rchesw 

fcr.(^  E  E  ho,  who  is  that  therf  ? 
i3  Dei.  It  is  the  Lord  vSneas^ 

u£nc.  Is  the  Prince  there  in  Perfon  \ 
Had  I  lb  good  occalion  to  lie  loog* 
As  you,  rrince  Paris^  nothing  but  heav'niy  bttfioe^. 
Should  rob  my  Bed-nsate  of  my  Company. 

J);a.  That^smyMind  too:  Good  M^fi^^^y  hot^  %Sn€4$i 

Par.  A  valiant  Greeks  t^neas^  take  \a%  Hand, 
Witnefs  the  procefs  of  your  Speech  withirj^ 
You  told,  how  Diomed^,  %  wiiolc  Week,  by  Dayi 
Did  hatu)t  you  in  the  Field. 

</£«^.  Health  to  you,  valiant  Sir, 
During  all  queftion  of  the  gentle  TVg^c : 
But  when  I  meet  you  arm'd,  as  bladk  DefiaiKC 
As  Heart  caa  think,  or  Courage  execute. 

Di0»  The  one  and  th'  other  Diomede  embraces* 
Our  Bloods  are  now  in  calo^  and  fo  long,  health  y 
But  when  Contention  and  Occ£«Gon  meett 
By  Jave^  I'll  play  the  Hunter  for  thy  Life, 
With  all  my  Force,  Purfuit.  and  Policy. 

t^ne.  And  thou  (halt  hunt  a  t^ion  ihv,  will  flie 
With  his  Pace  backward  in  human  gentlenefs: 
Welcome  to  Troj     ■  ■  ■  now  by  jiwhif^s^s  l^ife^ 

Welcome  indeed- ^By  Fenu^  Hand  I  fwcar* 

No  Man  alive  can  love  iri  fuch  a  fort. 

The  thing  he  means  to  kill,  more  excellently. 

Diom  We  fympathi:ie .    J^vf^  let  V(4inem  live 
(\i  to  my  Sword  his  Fate  be  not  the  glory) 
A  thoufand  compleat  couries  of  the  Sun : 
But  in  mine  emulous  Honpuf  let  him  die» 
With  every  Joint  a  wounds  and  that  tQ  MorroWf 

t>£9n.  We  know  each  other  well, 

X);#.  We  do;  and  long. to  know  web  other  worfej 
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Pdr,  This  is  the  mod;  defpighcfuU'fty  gentle  Greeting  ^ 
The  nobleft,  hateful  Love»  chat  e*er  I  heard  of. 
AVhat  Bufinefs,  Lord,  fo  early  ? 

€:£ne.  I  was  fent  for  to  the  King  ;  tut* why,  I  know  not. 

P^r., His  purpofe  meets  you;  it  was,  to  bring  this  Greek 
To  Calchas*$  Houfe,  and  there  to  render  him. 
For  the  enfreed  Anthen$r9  the  fair  Crejfid. 
Let's  have  your  Company;  ort  if  you  plearf> 
Hafteihcre  before  us.  I  conftantly  do  think 
f Or  rather  call  my  Thought  a  certain  Knowledge^ 
My  Brother  Troilus  lodges  there  to  Night.   , 
Roufe,  him,  and  give  him  note  of  our  approach. 
With  thie  whole  Quality  whereof,  I  fear 
We  (hall  be  much  unwelcome. 

t/£ne.  That  I  affurc  you. 
Troilus  had  rather  Troy  were  born  to  Greece^ 
Than  Crejfid  born  from  Troj. 

Par^  There  is  no  help  j 
The  bitter  difpofition  of  the  time  will  have  it  fo. 
On,  Lord,  w6 11  follow  yoti. 

cy£w.  Good  Morrow  all*  [Mxit  >Enea. 

Par.  And  tell  me.  Noble  Di$mede\  faith  tejl  me  true, 
Even  in  theSnil  of  good  found  Fellow(hip, 
Who  in  your  thoughts  merits  fair  Helen  moft  J 
My  felf,  ot  Mcndausl 

Dio.  Both  alike. 
He  merits  well  to  have  her  that  doth  feefc  her. 
Not  making  any  fcruple  of  her  Soilure, 
With  fuch  a.  Hell  of  pain,  and  world  of  Charge. 
And  you  as  well  to  keep  htr  that  defend  her. 
Not  palating  the  tafteof  her  Dishonour, 
With  fuch  a  coftly  lofs  of  Wealth  and  Friends  j 
He,  like  a  puling  Cuckold,  would  drink  up 
The  Lees  and  Dregs  of  a  flat  tamed  Piece; 
You,  like  a  Letcher,  out  of  whorifli  Loins, 
Are  pleas*d  to  breed  out  your  Inheritors: 
Both  m  erits  pois'd.  each  weighs  no  lefs  nor  more. 
But  he  as  he,  with  heavier  for  a  Whore. 

Par.  You  are  too  bitter  to  your  Country  •woman, 
Dio.  She's  bitter  to  her  Country :  Hear  me,  Parisg 
For  every  falfe  drop  in  her  baudy  Vtm 
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A  Greci4H%  Life  hath  funk  \  (ox  every  Scruple 

Of  her  contaminaced  Carrion  weight, 

A  Trojan  hach  been  Aain.   Since  ihe  could  fpealr^  ' 

She  hach  not  given  fo-inany  good  Words  breath. 

As,  for  her,  Grtekftc\d  Triy'iiwi.fufFcr'dDeath. 

Par.  Fair  Diomede^  you  do  as  Chapmen  do, 
Difpraife  the  thing  that  you  defire  to  buy: 
Biit  we  in  filcnce  hold  this  Virtud  well;  -        V 

We'll  not  commend  what  we  intend  to  fell. 
Here  lyes  our  way.  [E:ciunf. 

Enter  Troilus  awd  Creffida. 

Trou  Dear,  trouble  not  your  ftif ;  the  Morn  is  cofd. 

Cre.  Then,  fwcet  my  Lord,  TU  call  my  Oncle  down: 
He  fliall  unbolt  the  Gates.  •  . 

TVfi.  Trouble  him  not— ^— 
To  Bed,  to  Bed — ^flecp  kill  thofc  pretty  Eyes.     ^ 
And  give  as  fofc  attachment  to  thy  Senfts,  ' 

As  Infants  empty  of  all  thought. 

Cre»  Gcod  Morrow  then. 

Troi.  I  prithee  now  to  Bed« 

Cre^  Are  you  a  weary  of  me? 

Trot.  O  Crc£ida\*h\xithzt  thebufie  Day 
Wak'd  by  the  Lark,  has  rous'd  the  Ribald  Crows^ 
And  dreaming  Night  will  hide  our  Eyes  no  longer, 
I  would  not  from  thee. 

Ore.  Night  hath  been  too  brief. 

Troi.  Beftirew  the  Witch!  with  venamous  weights  flie  ftay$t 
As  hideoufly  as  Hell;  but  flies  the  grafps  of  Lovei^ 
With  Wings  more  momentary,  fwifter  than  Thought : 
You  will  catch  cold,  and  curfe  me, 

Cre.  Prithee  tarry— -you  Men  will  never  tarry— —•       ^ 

0  fooJiOi  CrtjJUa 1  might  have  ftill  held  off. 

And  then  you  would  have  tarried.    Hark,  there's  one  up. 
Pan.  wiihin^  What's  air  the  Doors  open  here? 
TroL  It  is  your  Uncle.  * 

Enter  Pandarus. 
Cre*  A  Peftilence  on; him,  now  will  he  be  mocking;  ■ 

1  (hall  have  fucha  Life- i— 

Pan.  How  now,  how  now/  how  go  Maiden-heads? 
Hear,  you  Maid ;  whereas  my  Cdufin  Creffid^ 

^^  Crel 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


1870  Troilus  and  Crefiida. 

Ore.  Go  hang  yolir  felf,  you  ntUgtty  loodciRg  Undt: 
[You  bring  me  co  do"  ■      lod  thea  ybu  flout  ooe  tck>. 

Tan.  To  do  what/  to  <lo  what/  kc  htrfay*  whati; 
yfhat  have  I  brought  you  to  <lo{ 

Cre.  Come,  tome,  beftirew  your  Heart}  youll  nt'A  be 
good  ^  nor  fufiFer  others^ 

P4».  H»j  ha!  aks  poor  Wretch^  a  pbor  Cb^Bchith  haft 
not  flept  to  Nighr?  Would  he  not  (a  naughty  Maa)  let  it 
flecp4  a  Bug-bear  take  him.  [0»r  kfick}^ 

Cre.  Did  I  not  tell  you^— WduW  he  were  knocked  i*  th' 
HeacK— — ^Who^tbat  at  Door/— Good  UocIe,go«©dfee» — : 
My  Lord  J  come  you  agaifi  into  ifly  Chambfer;- 
you  fmile  and  mock  me»  as  if  I  meant  naughtily. 

Trci.  Ha,  ha.— — 

Cre.  Comf,  you  ore  decelv'd>  I  thank  of  fto  fuch  thing. 
How  earneftly  they  knock^-^-i^^lPray  you  cdnie  in.  [Knoct^. 
I  would  not  tor  lizlf  Troji  haVe  you  feetl  here,        [^Exe^m. 

Pan.  Who's  there?    what's  the  matter {   will  yoa  beat 
down  the  Door?  How  now/  what's  the  matter? 
Emtr  Mntzs* 

t^tte.  Good  morrow  Lord,  good  morfow. 

Pan.  Who's  there,  my  Lord  ty£9fe4si  By  my  trotbi  I 
knew  you  uot  j  What  News  witli  you  (o  early  / 

€/£ne.  Is  not  Prince  Troilus  here  / 

PdM^Hcrcl  what  fliould  he  dohere? 

t/Ene^  Come,  heisJiere,  my  Lord,  do  not  deny  hiA: 
It  doth  import  Kim  much  to  fpeak  with  ihr. 

Pan.  Is  he  here,  fay  you?  'tis  more  than  I  know,  TH  be 
fworn;  fbr  my  own  part,  I  came  latet  What  ihouJd  he 
do  here  / 

,  vSne.  Who— -nay,  then  c-^-^Cotee,  come,  you'll  do  him 
wrong,  ie'er  y'arc  awate: ,  Youll  ba  fo  true  to  him,  to  be 
falfe  to  him:  i>o  not  you  know  of  htnai,  but  yet  go  fetch 
him  hither,  go.  % 

EKter  Troikis. 

Trpim  How  now  /  what's  the  ffloiter? 

t/£ne.  My  Lord,  I  fcarce  have  leifure  to&lute  yDu, 
My  matter  is  fo  harih:  there  is  at  hand^    , 
Paris  your  Brptiier,  and  Deiphok»s, 
The  Qrecian  Diomede,  and  our  Anthemr 
Delivered  to  us,  and  for  him  forthwith. 
E'er  the  firft  Sacrifice,  within  this  Hour,  Wc 
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We  muft  gite  ^p  to  D/oiKr^ir;  Hand 
The  Lady  Cr#/4, 

7Wi.  Isit  concltldedfo/ 

*/£w..  By  Priam,  and  the  general  State  of  Tr^j. 
They,  ari  at  hand,  and  ready  to  efFeft  it* 

TVifi.  Haw  wafly  Atcheivefntnts  mock  mcl 
I  will  go, meet  them;  and  my  l^ord  t/£ncas^ 
Wetoet  by  chance,  you  did  ndt  find  me  here. 

€^He.  Good»  good,  my  Lord;  the  fecrets  of  Nature 
Have  not  pipre  Gift  in  taciturnity.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Pandarus  and  Creflida. 

Tan.  Is*t  poflible  f  no  fooncr  got,  but  loft :  The  Devil 
take  jinihenor;  the  young  Prince  will  go  mad*  a  Plague 
upon  jinthencTy  I  would  they  had  btofce  s  Neck* 

Cre.  How  now?  what's  the  matter^  who  was  here? 

?M.  Ah,  ahi- 

Ore.  Why  figh  you  fo  profoundly?  whereas  my  Lord  ? 
gonef  Tell  roe,  fwect  Uncle,  what's  the  matter? 

Pan.  Would  I  Were  as  deep  under  the  Eartfc,  as  I  am 
above. 

Ore.  O  the  Gods !  what's  the  matter? 

P4».  Prcthee get  thee  in;  would  thou  had'ft  ne'er  been 
bdmt  \  knew  thou.  wou}d'ft  be  his  Death.  O  poor  Gentle- 
man !  A  Plague  upon  ^nthenor. 

Cre.  Good  Uncle,  I  bcfccch  you,  on  my  Knecs^  1  befeech 
you  what's  the  matter  ? 

Pan.  Thou  muft  be  gone,  Wench,  thou  mull  be  gone: 
thou  art  chang'd  for  Amhenor:,  tht>u  muft  go  to  thy  Father^ 
and  be  gone  from  Tm/nr/:  'Twill  be  his  death;  'twill  be  his 
bane;  he  cannot  bear  it. 

Ore.  O  you  immortal  Gods!  1  will  not  gt). 

Pan.  Thou  muft. 

Cre.  I  will  not,  Uncfc:  I  have  forgot  my  Father. 
I  know  no  touch  o^C^onfafiguinity  .• 
No  Kin,  no  Love,  no  Blood,  no  Soul  fo  near  me. 
As  the  fttreet  TrvUns:  O  you  Gods  divine ! 
Make  CreJJid's  name  tb^  very  CrowD  of  FaMhbod, 
If  ever  (he  Lave  Troilmi  Time  and  Death, 
Do  to  this  Body  what  extremity  you  can; 
But  the  ftr«ngJBafe  and  building  of  my  Love 
Is,  as  the  very  centre  of  the  Earth* 
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Drawing  all  things  to  it,  I  will  go  in  and  Weep. 

Pm.  Do,  do, 

Cre.  Tear  my  bright    Hair,    and  Icratch  my    praifed 
Cheeks, 
Crack  my  clear  Voice  with  Sobs,  and  break  my  Heart 
With  foundii^  Troilttu  I  will  not  go  from  Trejk      [^Exit. 

Enter  Paris,  Troilus,  ifineai,  D^iphobus,  Antheaor. 
and  Diomedes. 

Par.  it  is  great  Morning,  and  the  Hour  preGzt 
Of  her  delivery  to  this  valiant  Greel^ 
Comes  faft  upon :  Good  my  Brother  Troilusy 
Tel!  you  the  Lady  yfhat  ihe  is  to  do, 
And  hafte  her  to  the  purpofeu 

7rW.  Walk  into  her  Houfc: 
I'll  bring  her  to  the  Grecian  prc£ently ; 
And  to  his  Hand  when  I  deliver  her, 
Think  it  an  Altar,  and  thy  Brother  TreilMS 
A  Prieft,  there  offering  to  it  his  Heart. 

Par.  I  know  what  'tis  to  Love, 
And  wouldi  as  I  (hall  pity,  I  could  help. 
Pleafe  you  walk  in,  my  Lords,  [Exennt* 

Enter  Pandarus  and  Creffid* 

Pan.  Be  moderate,  be  moderate. 

Cre.  Why  tefl  you  me  of  moderation  / 
The  Grief  is  fine,  full  perfeft  that  I  tafte, 
And  no  lefs  in  a  fenfe  as  ftrong,  as  that 
Which  caufeth  it.     How  can  I  moderate  it? 
If  I  could  temporize  with  my  Affe(^ion, 
'Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  cdder  Palate,  v 

The  like  allayment  could  I  gtve  my  Grief; 
My  Love  admitis  no  qualifying  crofs. 
Enter  Troilus 
No  more  my  Grief  in  (uch  a  precious  lofs. 

Pan.  Here,  here,  here  he  comes* a  fwcet  Duck.— - 

Cre.  OTrcilm,  Troilus  I 

Pan.  What  a  pair  of  Sp^Aades  is  here!  let  me  embrace 
too:  Oh  Heart/as  the  goodly  faying  is;  O  Hearty  heav/ 
Heart,  why  litteft  thou  without  breaking/  Look  where  he 

anfwers  again , Becaufe  thou  can'ft  not  eafc  thy  fmart  by 
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Friend(hip«  nor  by  fpeaking;  there  was  never  a  truer  time ; 
let  us  calt  away  nothing*  for  we  may  live  to  have  need  of 
fuch  a  Verfe ;  we  fee  ir,  we  fee  it :  bow  now.  Lambs  i 

Troi.  Creffid,  I  love  thee  in  fo  ft  range  a  purity ; 
That  the  Weft  Gods,  as  angry  with  my  Fancy, 
More  bright  in  Zeal,  than  the  Devotion  which 
Cold  Lips  blow  to  their  Deities*  take  thee  from  me« 

Cre.  Have  the  Gods  Envy/ 

Pan.  Ay,  Ay,  Ay,  Ay,  'tis  too  plain  a  Cife, 

Cre,  And  is  it  truej  that  I  muft  go  from  Troj  ? 

Tr^i.  A  hateful  Truth. 

Cre.  What,  and  /rom  Troilfts  too? 

Trci.  From  Troj^  and  Troilm. 

Cref.  Is  it  poffible  ? 

Troi.  And  fuddenJy  :  while  injury  of  Chance 
Puts  back  leave*taking,  juilles  roughly  by 
All  time  of  paufe,  rudely  begjuiles  our  Lips 
Of  all  rejoyudure  \  forcibly  prevents 
Our  locked  Embrafures ;  ftrangles  our  dear  Vows, 
Even  in  the  birth  of  our  own  labouring  Breath. 
We  two,  that  with  {o  many  thoufand  fighs 
Did  buy  each  other,  muft  poorly  fell  our  ftlvcsj 
With  the  rude  brevity  and  difcharge  of  one; 
Injurious  time,  now,  with  a  Robber's  hafte, 
Crams  his  rich  Thievery  up,  he  knows  not  how.' 
As  many  farewels  as  be  Stars  in  Heaven, 
With  diflind  Breath,.iind  confign'd  Kilfes  to  them» 
He  fumbles  up  all  in  one  loofe  adieu  \ 
And  fcants  us  with  a  (ingle  famiih'd  KifSy 
IXftafted  with  the  Salt  of  broken  Tears. 

%/£ne4s  within.  My  Lord,  is  the  Lady  ready  ? 

7roi.  Hark,  you  are  call'd.     Some  fay,  the  Genius  fo 
Cries,  Come*  to  him  that  inftantly  muft  die; 
Bid  thtm  have  Patience ;  fhefliall  come  anon. ,  , 

Pan.  Where  are  my  Tears  %  Rain,  to  lay  this  WintI,  or 
ay  Heart  will  be  blown  up  by  the  Root. 

O^  I  muft  then  to  the  Grfc/<i»^f 

Troi.  No  remedy.  * 

Ore.  A  woful  Crejfid,  ^mongft  the  mejrrj  Qrcel^Z 

Iroi.  When  ftiall  we  fee  again  8 

yoL.  IV.  2:  Hear 
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Hi?tr  inc#  my  Love;  be  thou  but  true  of  Heart-—* 
*  Cre.  I  true  f  how  now?  what  wicked  dtem  is  thisi 

Trou  Nay,  we  muft  ufe  Expoftulation  kindly. 
For  it  is  painting  from  us  .* 
I  fpeak  not,  be  thou  true,  as  fearing  thee  ^ 
For  I  will  throw  my  Glove  to  Death  himfdf^ 
That  tl\ere,*s  no  onacuUtion  in  thy  Heart }     v 
But  be  thou  true,  fay  I,  to  falhion  in 
My  fequent  Proteftation  :  Be  thou  true» 
And  I  will  fee  thee. 

Cre»  O  you  (hall  be  expos'd,  my  Lord,  to  dangerai 
As  infinite,  as  imminent;  But  111  be  true* 

Trou  Ancl  Til  grow  Friehd  with  danger: 
JVear  this  Sleeve. 

Cre.  And  you  this  Glove,        ^ 
When  (hall  I  fee  you  / 

TroL  I  will  corrupt  the  Grecian  Centinels 
To  give  thee  nightly  Vifitation : 
But  yet  be  ?rue,       . 

Cre.  O  Heav'ns  !  be  true  again. 
-  TroL  Hear  while  I  fpeak  it.  Love : 
The  Grecian  Youths  are  full  of  fubtle  Qualities^ 
They're  loving,  well  composed,  with  gift  of  Nature^ 
Flowing  and  fwelling  o'er  with  Arts  and  Exercife ; 
How  Novelties  may  move,  and  Parts  with  Pcrfon— ^ 
Alas,  a  kind  of  godiy  Jealoufie* 
Which»  I  befeech  you»  call  a  virtuous  Sin^ 
Makes  me  afraid, ' 

Cre.  O  Heavens,  you  love  me  not  I 

Trot.  Die  I  a  Villain  then:  'i 

In  this  I  do  not  call  your  Faith  in  queftion 
So  .munly  as  my  Merit :  I  cannot  Sing, 
Nor  heel  the  high  Livolt  ^  nor  fweeten  Talk;  , 
Nor  play  at  fubtle  Games;  fair  Virtues  all-~* 
To  which  the  Grecims  are  moft .  prompt  »id  prf goaut: 
But  I  can  tell,  that  in  each  Grace  of  thefe. 
There  lurks  a  ftill  and  dumbrdifcourfive  Devi}, 
|Th;ic  tempts  mod  cunningly  :  But  be  not  tempted*. 

Ore.  Do  not  think,  I  will. 

Troi.  No,  but  fomething  may  be  done  ^t  wa  williJQt: 
And  fometimes  we  are  Devils  to  our  felres, 
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When  we  will  attempt  the  fraihy  of  our  Powers^ 
Prefuming  on  their  changeful  potency; 

^/£n€aswi$him.  .Nay,  good  my  Lord. 

Trou  Come  kifs,  and  let  us  part* 

T4ris  within.  Mother  Troilus* 

Troi.  Good  Brother,  come  you  hither. 
And  bring  %>£neas  and  the  Grecian  with  you. 

Crc.  My  Lord^  will  you  be  true? 

Troi.  Who  I  ?  Alas,  it  is  my  Voice,  my  Fault: 
While  others  fifti  with  Craft  for  great  Opinion, 
I,  with  great  trfith,  catch  meer Simplicity: 
While  foroe  with  cunning  gild  their  Copper  Crowiis^ 
With  truth  and  plainness  I  do  wear  mine  bare; 

Enter  i£neas»  Paris,  aifd  DiomedeSk^ 
Fear  not  my  Truth;  the  Moral  of  my  Wit 
Is  plain  and  true,  there's  tU  the  reach  of  it. 
Welcome,  Sir  Bionhde^  here  is  the  Lady, 
Which  for  Jhibenor  we  deliver  you. 
At  the  Port  (Lord)  I'M  give  her  to  thy  Haod, 
And  by  the  way  poflefs  thee  what  flie  is. 
Entreat  her  fair,  and  by  my  Soul,  fair  Grcci^ 
If  e'er  thou  ftandit  mercy  of  my  Sword, 
Name  Cr<^,  and  thy  Lift  (hall  be  as  fafe 
f^^  Priam  is  iti  Iliifn. 

Diom.  Fair  Lady  Cnjftd^ 
So  pleafe  you,  five  the  Thanks  this  Prince  expefts : 
Tlie  luftrc  in  ^ui  Eyes,  Meav'n  in  your  Cheek, 
Pleads  your  fair  u&ge,  ahd  to  Diemede 
You  (hatl  be  Mif^refst  and  command  him  whoUv. 

Troi.  Grecian^  ihoudoft  i^ot  ufemecomteoufly^ 
To  fliame  the  Sial  o1  my  Petition  towards  thee 
By  praifing  her.  I  tell  thee.  Lord  o{ Greece^ 
She  is  as  far  high-Toaring  o^cr  thy  Pratfes, 
As  thou  unworthy  t6  be  csflPd  her  Servant  i 
I  charge  thee  ufe  her  well,  even  for  toy  Charge: 
For  by  the  dreadful  P&/d,  If  thou  doft  not, 
(TbcP  the  great  bulk  Achilles  hk  thy  Guard) 
ril  cut  thy  Throat. 

Diom.  Oh  be  not  naov'd.  Prince  Troilusi 
Let  me  be  privileged  by  my  Place  aAd  Meffage^ 
TobSa  Speaker  free  ;  When  I  am  hence,' 

z  z   -^"^  ru 
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V\\  anfwer  to  my  Luft  :  And  know,  my  Lord, 
I'll  nothing  do  on  charge ;  to  her  owa  worth 
She  (hall  be  priz'd :  But  that  you  fay,  be'r To  : 
I'll  fpeak  it  in  my  Spirit  ^d  Honour No. 

Troi.  Come  to  the  Port riltdl  thee,  Diomedw^ 

This  Brave  (hall  oft  make  thee  to  hide  tby  Head: 

Lady,  give  me  your  Hand -And  as  wt.walk. 

To  our  own  felves  bend  vire  our  needful  Talk. 

[$imd  TrumfU. 

?4r.  Hark,  fliS^r's  trumpet  I 

u£nt.  How  have  we  fpent  this  Mor^iog  f 
The  Princ?  muft  think  me  tardy  and  r^mifs, 
That  f\vore  to  ride  before  him  in  the  Field: 

Par.  *ris  TroilHi  fault.    Cpme,  come  to  Field  with  bim. 

D/>.  Let  us  make  ready  ftr^it. 

t/£ne.  Yea,  with  a  Bridegroom*s  fre(h  alacrity  '     * 

Let  us  addrefs  to  tend  on  HeQor's  Mecls  ^r 
The  ^lory  of  our  Tr^^.doth  thisvd^y  lye 
On  his  fair  Worth,  and  fingle  Chivalry.  ^Exe^m. 

S  C  E  NE  II.     The  Gt&dm  Cam^. 

Enter  Ajax  Armedj  Agamemnon,  Achilles,  Patroclus,  Me- 
nelaus,  UlyflTes,  Neftor,  Calchas,  &c. 

jig4.  Here  art  thou  in  appointment  frci[h  and  fair, ' 
Anticipating  Time.    With  ftarting  Courage, 
Give  with  thy  Trumpet  a  loud  note  to  71^;, 
Thou  dreadful  jijax^  that  the  appalled  Air 
May  pierce  the  Head  of  the  great  Combatmt, 
And  hale  him  hither. . . 

jijax.  Thou  Trumpet,  there'i  my  Purfe; 
Now  crack  thy  Lungs,  and  fplit  thy  Brafen  Pipe: 
Blow  Villain,  'till  tby  fphercd  ,bias  Ch^ek 
dut-fwell  the  Cholick  of  puft  Aqmlon  : 
Come  ftretch  thy  Cheft,  and  let  tby  £ye$  fpout  Blood/ 
jrhou  bloweft  for  He^or. 

Vlyjf.  No  Trumpet  anfwers. 

AshiU  ;Tis  but  early  days. 

'  •         -  Ent$r 
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Enter  Diomede  and  Crcflidi. 
jigM.  h*t  not  young  Diomede  "with  Gtifhas  DiDghter? 
Vljf.  ^Tis  he,  I  ken  the  manner  of  his  <5ate, 
He  rifes  on  his  Toe ;  that  Spirit  of  his 
In  Afpiration  lifts  him  from  the  Earth. 

Aga.  Is  this  the  Lady  CreJJida  ? 

Diom  Eyen  (he. 

jfga.  Moft  ,dcirly  welcome  to  the  Greeksj  fwcct  Lady* 

Nefi.  Our  General  doth  falute  you  with  i  Itifs- 

Vljf.  Yet  is  your  Kindncfs'but  particular  5  'twere  better 
(he  were  kift  in  general. 

Neft-.  And  very  courtly  Counfel :  PU  begin.  So  much  for 
Nefier.  ^  ^ 

jichil.  ril  take  that  Winter  from  your  Lips ;  fair  Lady. 
Achilles  bids  you  welcome. 

Men.  I  had  good  Argument  forkiffing  once. 

Ta$r.  But  that's  no  Argument  for  kiffing  now; 
For  thus  popM  Paris  ip  his  Hardiment.   - 

Vlyf.  Oh  deedly  Gall*  and  theme  of  all  our  SconiFi 
For  which  w€  lofe  our  Heads  to  gild  his  Morns. 

Pair.  The  firft  was  Menelaus  kifs— this  mine-- 
fstreelm  kiffcs  you;  v 

Men.  O  this  is  trim. 

Patr.  Paris  and  I  kifs  evermore  for  him. 

Men.  ril  have  my  kifs,  Sir :  Lady,  by  your  leaved 

Cre.^  In  kiffing  do  you  render,  or  receive  f 

Patr.  Both  take  and  give. 

Ore.  Vll  make  my  match  to  give, 
The  kif^  you  take  is  better  than  you  give  ^  therefore  no  ktis. 

Men.  ril  give  you  boot,  Til  give  you  three  for  one. 

Cre.  You  are  an  odd  Man,  give  even,  or  give  none. 

Men.  An'  odd  Man,  Lady  ?  every  Man  is  odd. 

Cr#.  No,  Paris  is  not ;  for  you  know  *tis  true. 
That  you  are  odd,  and  he  is  even  with  yon. 

Men*  Yotl  fiHip  me  o'th'head. 

Cre.  No,  I'll  be  fworn. 

Vljf.  Ic  wer€  no  match,  your  Nail  againil  bis  Horn : 
May  I,  fweet  Lady»  beg  a  kils  of  you  i 

Cre.  You  may. 

Vljf.  I  do  defire  it. 

Z  I  Cre. 
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Cr^.^  Why  beg  theo» 

Vljf.  Why  then,  for  Vinui  (ake  ^ive  me  t  kifs  9 
3Vhea  HcUn  is  a  Maid  again,  and  his   ■■ 

(Ire.  I  am  your  debtor,  claim  it  when  *tis  duei? 
-    Vljf*  Nevert  my  Day^  and  then  akifs  of  you; 

Z>/9.  Lady,.a  word^ — PU  bring  you  to  your  Father— 

Nefi.  A  Woman  of  quick  Senfe. 

[Diomedes  k^  0m  Creflidai  then  ramnu 

Vtjf.  Fie,  fie  upon  her: 
!There*$  Language  in  her  Eye,  her  Cheek,  her  Lipi 
Kay,  her  Foot  fpeaks,  her  wanton  Spirits  look  out 
At  every  joint,  and  motive  of  her  Body; 
Oh  thefe  Encounters,  are  fo  glib  of  Tongue»  . 

That  give  a  coafting  welcome  e'er  it  conoes;  \ 

And  wide  undafp  the  Tables  of  their  Thought^ 
To  every  tickling  Reader:  Set  them  do^fo^ 
For  fluttiih  fpoils  of  Opportunity, 
And  Daughters  of  the  Game« 
Enter  H^etox^  Paris, TroUus«i£neaS|Hdeiiu4^4^^MMUffli.' 

jilL  The  Trojans  Trumpet.; 

^4.  Yonder  comes  the  TroQp« 

n/Ene.  Hail  all  you  ftateof  (jr^irc^;  what  Ihaltbe  cbfli 
To  him  that  Viftory  conunands?  or  do  you  puxpofe*  , 
A  ViAor  (hallbe  known  f  Will  you«  the  KnigbQ 
Shall  to  the  edge  of  all  extremity 
Purfue  each  other,  or  fhall  be  divided 
3y  any  Voice,  or  order  of  the  Field;  He9w  bad  asl(. 

jiga.  Which  way  would  HeSior  have  it? 

t^ne^  He  cares  not,  he'll  obey  Conditions. 

^g4.  ^T^  done  like  HeStoTf  but  fecufely  done^ 
A  little  proudly,  and  great  deal  defpifing 
Jhe  Knight  oppos'd# 

t/£ne.  It  not  jiehilles^  Sir,  ^yUt  is  youn  Name  i^ 

jichiL  If  not  Ach$lle$9  nothipg. 

t/£ne.  Therefore  Achilles;  h\^  wbai^'er,^  know  tl^l 
1$  the  extremity  of  great  and  little : 
Valour  apd  Pride  excel  tl|emi^lve$  inlfeQeri 
The  one  almoft  as  infinite  as  all,  . 
The  other  blank  as  nothing;  weigh  him  well^ 
And  that  which  looks  like  Pride,i  is  Curtjcfiej  . 
^^s  ^ja;^  is  half  mad«  of  £l4{hr's  Bloodi 
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In  love  whereof,  half  Ht&or  flays  at  home : 
Half  Heart*  h4fHa^d,  Ya\i  HiHor^  comes  to  feek 
This  blended  Knight»  half  7r£?;Vi«  and  half  (7r#ri^. 

Aehil.  A  Maiden  Battel  then {  O,  I  perceive  you2 

^4.  Here  is  Sir  Dsom^dei   Go*  gentle  Knight« 
Stand  by  our  jijax'^  as  you  and  Lord  t/Encsu 
Confcnt  upon  the  order  of  their  Fighr^ 
So  be  it;  either  to  the  uttermoft. 
Or  elfe  a  breach,  the  Combatants  being  kin. 
Half  ftints  their  ftrife  before  their  ftroki*-begin. 

Vljf*  They  are  oppos'd  already* 

Ajax.  What  TroJ4»  is  that  fame  that  looks  fo  heavy  I 

Vljf.  The  youngeft  Son  of  Priam^ 
And  a  true  Knight;  they  call  him  Tmlm:, 
Not  yit  majture,  yet  matchle($»  firm  of  Word, 
Speaking  in  Deeds,  and  deedlefs  in  his  Tongue; 
Not  foon  provok'd,  nor  being  provok'^^t  foon  calmM* 
His  Heart  and  Hand  both  open,  and  both  free;      ^• 
For  what  he  has  he  gives,  what  thinks  he  ihews; 
Yet  gives  he  not  'till  Judgment  guide  his  Bounty,  > 
Nor  dignifies  an  impair  Thought  with  Breath; 
Manly  as  HeUor^  but  more  dangerous. 
For  HtHor  in  his  blaate  of  Wrath  fubfcribcs. 
To  tender  Objeds;  but  he  in  heat  of  Adion 
Is  more  vindicative  than  jealous  Lpve, 
They  call  him  Troilus^  and  on  him  crcA 
A  fecond  hope,  as^  fairly  built  as  BeSi^r. 
Thus  fays  c/^Sur^i,  one  that  knows  the  Youthj 
Even  to  his  Inches^  and  with  private  Soul, 
Pid  in  great, //w»  thus  tranflatc  him  tp  roe.  [^j^larmm^^ 

Jiga.  They  are  in  A&ion.  [Heftor  4|i J  Ajaxjf^AiU 

Nefi.  Now  AjAx  hold  thine  own. 

7rou  H^Sior^  thou  flcep'ft,  awake  thee. 

^^^.  His  Blows  are  well  difpos'd;  there -idf;ViAr,.[7rarw/»e/* 

i)io.  You  muft  no  more,  c^^Jt. 

t/£»e.  Prin(:es,  enought  fo  jdcafe  you.       ^ 

jijMx.  I  am  not  warm  yet,  ^et  us  figjit  agaiti. 

Piff.  As  HiSar  pleafesV 

He£i.  Why  then,  will  I  no  mores 
Thou  art,  great  Lord,  my  Father's  Sifter*^  Son; 
4^  Coufin  Gcrip^n  to  great  fpam's^  Seed  ? 

^  ^  'ifhe 
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The  obligation  of  pur  Blood  forbids  .! 

A  gory  Emulation  'twixt  us  twain; 

Were  thy  Commixion  Greeli^ind.  TrojsH  fo. 

That  thou  could'ft  f^y^  this  Hand  iyOrecisn  all» 

And  this  is  Troj4n  j  the  Sinews  of  this  Leg 

All  Greekf  and  this  all  Troji  My  Mother's  Blood 

Runs  on  the  dexter  Cheek,  and  this  Siniftcr      1 

Bounds  in  my  ^'ather's:  By  Jove  multipotent. 

Thou  (hould'A  not  bear  from  me  a  Greekifb  Member 

Wherein  myjSword  had  not  impreffurc  made 

Of  0ur  rank  feud;  but  the  ji^ft  Gods  gainfay^ 

That  any  drop  thou  borrow 'ft  from  thy  Mother* 

IVly  Tacrtd  Aunt,  fhould  by  my  mortal  Sword 

Be  drain'd.    Let  me  embrace  thee,  Jljax: 

By  him  that  Thunders,  thou  haft  lufty  Arms; 

HeSor  would  have  theni  fall  upon  him  thus-r— * 

Coufin,  all  honour  to  thee. 

^jax.  I  thank  thee,  HeUon 
Thou  art  too  gentle,  and.too  free  a  Man.*  ' 

I  came  to  kill  thee«  Couftn,  and  bear  hence 
A  great  addition  earned  in  thy  Death. 
.    He£l.  Not  NfoptoUmus  fo  mirable,  , 

On  whofe  bright  Creft,  Fame  with  her  loud'ft  O  yes^ 
Cries,  This  is  he,  could  promife  to  himfelf 
A  thought  of  added  Honour  torn  from  HcHou 

ty£ne.  There  is  expedance  here  from  both  the  fidess 
What  further  you  will  do. 

Hea.  Well  anfwer  it: 
The  iffue  isEmbracement:  j4jaxj  farewel* 

j^jax.  If  I  might  in  Entreaties  find  fuccefs, 
As  ield  r  have  the  chance ,  I  would  defire 
My  famous  Coufin  to  our  Qrecidn  Tents. 

Dio.  'Tis  jigamcmnon^s  wiih,  and  great  jichillcs 
Doth  long  to  fee  unarm/d  the  valiant  HeU$r. 

HeB.  vSncaSf  c^l\  my  Brother  Trciltis  tome: 
And  fignifie  this  loving  Interview 
To  the  expedors  of  the  Trojatt  part; 
Defire  him  home.    Give. me  thy  Hand,  my  G)ufio: 
I  will  ^0  eat  with  thee^  and  fee  your  Knights* 
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Agamemnon  411^  the  reft  of  the  Greeks  c^  meferw^d. 
jtjax.   ^titljigamemnen  comes  to  meet  us  here. 

HeB.  The  wbrthieft  of  them,  tell  me  name  by  name; 
But  for  jichUles»  mine  own  fearching  Eyes 
Shall  find  him.hy  his  large  and  portly  fize. 

Aga.  Worthy  of  Arms ;  as  welcome  as  to  one 
That  ^ould  be  rid  of  fuch  an  Enemy. 
But  tlut's  no  welcome:  Underftand  more  clear. 
What's  paft  and  what's  to  come,  is  ftrew'd  w  th  husks 
And  fornalcfs  ruin  of  Oblivion:     . 
But  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troth,       ^ 
StrainM  purely  from  all  hollow  bias  drawing, 
Bids  thee  with  moft  divine  Integrity, 
From  Heart  of  very  Hearty  great  HeUer^  welcome. 
^  I$eSi.  I  thank  theeimoftImperioQs^^4xiy^i»ifaii.  [TaTroi. 

jiga.  My  well  fam*d  Lord  of  Troy^  no  lefstb  you. 

Men.  Let  me  confirm  my  Princely  Bit>cber'$  Greeting, 
You  brace  of  warlike  Brothers,  welcome  hither* 

flJfS.  Whom  muft  we  anfwer  i 

tj^ne^  The  Noble  Menelam. 

He^.  O — -you  my  Lord- — by  Afarihis Gauntlet  thanks. 
Mock  not,  that  I  afFed  th'  untraded  Oath, 
Your  ^uendam  Wife  fwears  ftill  by  F'enns  Glpve, 
She's  well,  but  bad  me  not  commend  her  to  you. 

Men.  Name  her  iiot  now.  Sir,  fhe*s  a  deadly  Themt.^ 

HeB.  O  pardon— -I  offend. 

Neft.  I  have^  thou  gallant  Trejan^  feen  thee  oft 
Labouring  for  Deftiny,  make  cruel  way 
Through  ranks  of  Greekjfb  Youth;  and  I  have  feen  thee. 
As  hot  as  Perfeus,  fpur  thy  Phrygian  Steed, 
And  feen  thee  fcouring  Forfeits  and  Subduements, 
When,  thou  haft  hung  thy  advanced  Sword  i'th'Air,  ^ 

Not  letting  it  decline  on  the  declined: 
That  I  have  faid  unto  my  Standers-by, 
Lo,  Jnpiter  is  yonder  dealing  Life. 
And  I  have  feen  thee  paufe,  and  take  thy  Breath, 
When  that  a  Ring  of  Greeks  have  hem'd  thee  in. 
Like  an  Olympian  wreftling.  Thus.  I  have  feen,   ^ 
But  this  thy  Countenance,  flill  ftocPd  in  Steel, 
I  never  faw  'till  now.     I  knew  thy  Grandfire, 
And  once  fought  with  him ;  he  was  a  Soldier  good. 

But 
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Bat  b]F  gr^^  MArs^  the  Cfapttin  of  ut  all^ 
Never  like  thee,  ,  Let  an  old  Mao  embrace  tbe<6 
Aod,  worthy  Warrior,  welcome  to  our  Tents* 

j£ne,  Tis  the  old  Ncftror. 

HiS.  Let  roe  embrace  thee,  good  old  Chr6nicle« 
That  haft  fo  long  walk*d  Hand  in  Hand  with  time: 
Moft  reverend  Ncfior^  I  am  glad  to  cUfp  thee. 

Nefi.  I  would  my  Arms  could  match  theeinCofiCeotioo^ 
As  they  contend  with  thee  in  Courtefie* 

HeU^  I  would  they  could. 

Nefi.  Ha?    by  this  white  ficard  Td  fight  with  thee  to 
Morrow.  Weil,  welcome,  welcome;  I  have  fcen  ihe  timc-;- 

Vljf.  I  wonder  now  how  yonder  City  ftandsn 
When  we  have  here  the  Bafe  and  Pillar  by  us. 

BeH.  I  know  your  favour,  Lord  Vljjfet^  well* 
Ah,  Sir,  there'^  many  a  Gticl^  and  Trojan  dead» 
Sincis  firfl  I  fay  yoi|  {t\f  znd  Dhmidi 
In  lUoHf  on  your  Gretkfjh  Embailie. 

Vljf.  Sir,  I  foretold  yofi  then  what  would  eoftte* 
My  Prophefie  is  but  half  his  Journey  yet, 
Fbr  yonder  Walls  that  partly- front  your  Town; 
Yond  Towers,,  whofe  wanton  tops  do  bufs  the  Cloudy 
Muft  kifs  their  own  Feet<, 

HeSl.  1  muft  not  believe  you;     - 
There  they  ftand  yet;  and  modeftly  I  thinkj 
The  fall  of  every  Phrj^ian  Stone  will  coft 
A  drop  of  Grecian  31oodv  the  end  crowns  ^11^ 
And  that  old  common  Arbitrator,  Time, 
Will  one  Day  end  it. 

yijff^  So  to  him  we  leave  it# 
Moft  gentle,  and  moft  valiant  HtBor^  welcome  i 
After  the  General,  I  befeech  you  next 
To  feaft  with  me»  and  fee  me  at  my  Tent. 

^chil.  I  (hall  foreljlal  thee.  Lord  Vfyffes,  thotta 
Now  HeSiory  I  have  fed  mine  Eyes^on  thee, 
I  have  with  exaft  view  perus*d  th^e,  He&w,^ 
And  quoted'joint  by  joint. 

Hea.  Is  this  u^chillesf 

Hea.  Stand  fair,  I  prithee,  let  me  IdoKon  theei 
^€hil.  BehoWthy  fill, 
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Ht^.  Nay,  I  luvedon^  slrea4y* 

AchiU  Thou  art  too  hriefi  I  wjU  tbe  fecond  time. 
As  I  would  buy  tbee^  view  the^;  limb  by  Uosb. 

HeB;^  O,  like  a  Book  of  Sport  thou'lc  read  me  o'er: 
But  there's  more  in  me  than  thou  uDderftand'ft. 
Why  doft  thou  fo  opprefs  me  with  thine  Eye? 

AeinL  Tell  me,  you  Heav'as,  in  which  part  of  his  Body^ 
Shall  I  deftroy  him  i  Whether  there,  or  d)eK»  or  t^ere^ 
That  I  may  give  the  local  Wound  a  name. 
And  make  diftind  the  very  breach,  where^out 
Ut^9i^%  great  Spirit  flew.     Anfwer  me,  ^eav'os^ 

HeS.  It  would  difcredit  the  bled  Gods,  pioud  Man, 
To  aofwer  fuch  a  Queftion :  Stand  agaip, 
Think'ft  thou  to  catch  my  Life  fo  pleafantly. 
As  to  prenominate  in  nice  Conjedure>. 
Where  thou  wilt  hit  me  dead  i 

AchiL  I  tell  thee,  yea* 

Ui^.  Wert  thou  the  Oracle  to  tell  me  io^ 
I'd  not  believe  thee:  Henceforth  guard  thee  wellt 
For  111  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  tbcre,^  nor  ther^. 
Bat  by  the  Forge  that  ftythied  Mars  his  HeliPji 
FU  kill  thee  every  where,  yea  o'^r  and  o'er. 
You  wifeft  Grecians,  pardon  me  this  brag,  • 
His  Infolence  draws  folly  from  my  Lips, 
But  PH  endeavour  I>eeds  to  match  thefc  Wordsjj 
Or  may  I  never*  ■■ 

uijax.  Do  not  chife  thee,  Coufin; 
And  youi  jichilles,  let  thefe  Threafts  alone 
Till  accident  or  purpofe  bring  you  to't. 
You  may  have  ev*ry  day  enough  of  HeUorf 
If  you  have  Stomj|ch.   The  general  State,  I  fear. 
Can  fcarce  intreat  you  to  be  odd  with  him. 

HiO^  I  pray  you,  let  us  fee  you  in  the  Field, 
We  have  bad  pelting  Wars  fince  you  refused 
The  Grccf4ns  Caufe. 

AchiL  Doft  thou  intreat  me,  HeEltr^ 
To  Morrow  do  I  meet  thee,  fell  as  Death, 
To  Night,  all  Friends. 

HeS.  Thy  Hand  upon  that  matcfa« 

A^a.  Fitft,  all  you  Peers  of  Gruct  go  to  ny  Tene, 
There  in  tl^^  ful]  ^onyive  you ;  afterwards, 

*         A< 
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As  Hc£lor's  Leifure.  and  your  Bounties  (hall 
Concur  together,  fevcrally  intreat  him. 
Beat  loud  the  Taborins,  let  the  Trumpets  Mow; 
That  this  great  Soldier  may  his  welcome  know*      L^^^^^f; 
Manent  Troilus  and  Ulyfles. 

Troi.  My  Lord  Vljjfes^  tell  me,  I  befeech  you, 
to  what  place  of  the  Field  doth  Calchas  keep  i 

Vljf,  At  MeneUus  Tent,  moft  Princely  Troilftsi 
There  Diomede  doth  feaft  with  him  to  Night  ^ 
Who  neither  looks  on  Heav'rt,  nor  on  Earth, 
But  gives  all  gaze  and  bent  of  amorous  view 
On  the  fair  Creffid. 

TroL  Shall  I,  fweet  Lord,  be  bound' to  thee  (b  much. 
After  yoii  part  from  Agamemnon* s  Tenr» 
To  bring  nae  thither? 

Vljf.  You  Ihall  command  me,  Sir: 
As  gently  tell  jne,  of  what  Honour  was 
This  Creffida  in  Troyy  had  flie  no  Lover  there,' 
That  walk  her  abfcnce? 

Troi.  O  Sir,  to  fuch  is  boafting  (hew  their  Scars, 
A  mock  is  due  .•  Will  you  walk  on,  my  Lord  ? 
She  was  belov'd,  (he  lov'd;  (he  is,  and  doth.  . 
But  ftill,  fweet  Love  is  Foo^  for  Fortune's  tooth.  [Exannt^ 


ACT    V.      SCENE    L 

SCENE  before   Achilles  Tent  in  the  Grecian 
•    Camp. 

Enter  Achilles  and  Patroculus. 

^i&//.T*L&  heat  his  Blood  with  GreekiflfWint  xoWi^^j 
JL  Pamelas^  let  us  Feaft  hini  to  the  height* 
Pair.  Htre  comes  Therfites. 

Enter  Thcrfites^ 
AehiL  How  now,  thou  core  of  Envy? 
Thou  crufty  batch  of  Nature,  what's  the  Newsf 

Ther.  Why,  thou  Pidure  of  what  thou  feem*ft,  and  Idol 
of  Idiot-wor(hippcrs,  here's  a  Letter  for  thee. 
jlcbit.  From  whence.  Fragment  i 

'     Therl 
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Tt«r,  Why,  thou  full  diflx  of  FooU  from  Tnf, 

P4tr.  Who  keeps  the  Tent  now? 

Ther.  The  Surgeon's  Box,  or  the  Patient's  Wound.' 

Pdtr.  Well  Said*  Adverfity  ^  and  what  need  chefe  Tricks! 

Thcr.  Prithee  be  filent.  Boy,  I  profit  not  by  thy  talk» 
Thou  art  thought  to  be  AchilUss  Male-Varlet. 

Patr.  Male-Varlct,  you  Rogue  i  What's  that? 

Iher.  Why,  his  mafculine  Whore.  Now  the  rotted  Dit 
eifes  of  the  South/ Guts-griping,  Ruptures,  Catarrhs^  loads 
o'Graveli'th*  Backs,  Lethargies,  cold  PalHes,  and  the  like* 
tike  and*  take  again  fuch  prepofterous  Difcoveries, 

?«/r..  Why,  thou  damnable  Box  of  Envy,  thou,  what 
mean'ft  thou  to  Curfe  thus?    ■ 

7/;fr.  Do  1  curfe  ihee? 

Vatr.  Why  no,  you  ruinous  Butt,  you  whorefon  indi- 
ftinguiihable  Cur. 

Ther.  No?  Why  art  thou  then  exafperatc,  thou  idle  im-i 
matterial  Skein  of  fley'd  Silk;  thou  green  Sarcenet  flap  for  x 
fore  Eye;  thou  Taffelof  a  Prodigal's  purfe,  thouf  Ah, 
how  the  poor  World  ispeftrcd  with  fuch  Water-fliesj  dimi- 
nutives of  Nature. 
?4/r.  OutGalll 

Ther.  Finch  Egg!  . 

Achil.  My  fweet  PatrticlHSj  X  am  thwarted  quite 
From  my  great  purpofe  in  to  morrow's  Battel: 
Here  is  a  Letter  from  Queen  Hecuba^ 
A  Token  from  her  Daughter,  my  fair.  Love, 
Both  taxing  me,  and  gaging  me  to  keep 
An  Oath' that  I  have  fworn.     I  will  not  break  it,' 
Fall  Greeks  fail  Fan^,  Honour,  or  go,  or  ftay, 
My  major  Vow  lyes  here;  this  Fll  obey : 
Come,  come,  Therfites^  help  to  trim  my  Tent,  - 
This  Night  in  Banqueting  muft  all  be  fpent. 
Away,  Patreclusn  {ExUm' 

Ther,  With  too  much  Blood,  and  too  little  BraiQ*  thefr 
two  may  run  mad:  But  if  with  too  much  Braic^  and  too 
littlp  Blood,  they  do,  Ml  be  a  Curer  of  Mad-men.  Mere't 
JigamemnoHi  an  honefi;  Fellow  enough,  and  one  that  loves 
Quails,  but  he  has  not  fo  much  Brain  as  Ear-wax;  and  the 
good  Transformation  of  ^/ijpi/fr  there  his  Brother,  the  Bui), 
the  primitive  Statue,  and  oblique  Memorial  of  Cuckolds, 
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a  thrifty  At5dtiog^bdrn  in  i  Chiiiny  hair)git)g  )Ahii  firothfer's 
Lcgi  to  what  Form,^  but  that  he  is.  fhbuld  ^it  larded  With 
Malice,  add  Maiice  forced  with  Wit  turn  him  to  ?  t(S  ah  A(s 
were  nothing,  he  is  both  Afsand  Ox;  to  an  Ox  Were ntfthing, 
he  is  both  Ox  and  AH;  td  be  a  Dog,  a  Mule,  a  Cat,  i 
Fitchew,  a  Toad,  a  Lizard,  an  Owl,  a  Puttock,  or  ia  Her- 
jing  without  a  Roe,  I  would  nbt  caret  But  tb  be  Afene- 
lnHii  i  would  confpire  againft  Deftiny.  Ask  i&e  not  what 
I  wouiti  be,  if  I  were  Thetjhesi  for  I  cate  not  to  be  the 
Lowfe  of  a  Lazar,  fo  I  were  not  MtPuUHs.  Hoy-day,  Spi- 
rits and  Fires, 

jBitrf^  Iteftor,  Ajax,  Agamemnon,  tJlyflfes,   Neftor,  ^ni 
Diomede,  with  Ughts. 

Aga.  We*go  wrong,  we  go  wrong. 

Ajax.  No,  yonder 'tis,  there  where  we  fee  the  light. 

HeSl^  I  trouble  you. 

Ajdx^  No,  not  a  whit. 

Enter  Achilles. 

Vljf.  Mere  comes  himfelf  to  guide  you. 

AchiL  Welcome  brave  HeSior^  welcome  Princes  all. 

Aga,  So,  now  fair  Prince  of  Tr^j,  I  bid  good  Night, 
Ajax  commands  the  Guard  to  tend  on  yoii. 

Hi£l.  Thanks,  and  good  Night  to  the  Orceins  General 

Men,  Good  Night,  my  Lord. 

HeS.  Good  Night,  fweet  Lord  Menelaus, 

Ther.  Sweet  Draught«--^fweet  quoth  a**-fweet  Sink,  fweet 
Sewer. 

AchiL  Good  Night,  and  welcome^  both  it  once,  to  thofe 
that  go  or  tarry. 

Aga.  Good  Night. 

AchiL  Old  Nefiot  uttks]  and  you  too,  Diomede^ 
Keep  HeSor  Company  an  hbor  or  two. 

Die.  I  cannot.  Lord,  I  have  important  Bu Chefs, 
The  tide  whereof  is  now;  Good  Nighr,  great  He^orl 
'  iHWJ.  Give  me  yotif  Hand. 

Vljf  Follow  his  Torth,  he  goes  to  Cdlchas's  TeAt,* 
I'll  keep  you  Company.  [ti  Troilos*^ 

Trdi.  Sweet  Sir,  y^  honour  me; 

Well.  And  fo  good  Night. 

Aibik  Gome,  eotne,  enter  my  Tant;  {JExennt. 

^    ""^  ^         ^'     '  Then 
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Tffcr,  That  fime  Di$m€d$*%  a  ftlfc'^heirced  Rogttc^  a  «B6ft 
BDJufl:  Knave;  I  will  no  more  tcuft  him  when  heifers,  than 
I  will  t  Serpent  when  he  hifles:  He  wiU  fpend  his  Mouth 
andPromife,  like  Brabler  the  Hound;  but  when  he  per* 
forms*  Aftro  loiners  foretcl  it,  that  it  is  prodigious^  there 
will  come  fome  change:  The  Sun  borrows  of  the  MdM» 
when  Dhmedt  keeps  his  Word.  I  wiJl  rather  leave  to  iee 
HiSor^  than  not  to  dog  him:  Thev  fay,  he  keeps  a  Trajan 
Drab*  and  ufes  the  Traitor  Cdlchas  his  Tent.  TU  after* 
Nbthingbut  Lechery  ^  all  incontinent  Varlets.       [^ExiM$i. 

SCENE    IL     Calchas  Tent. 

Ent$r  Diomede* 

J)i$l  What  are  you  up  here,  ho?  ipeak* 

Ci/.  Who  caUs/ 

Bio.  Diomede ;  Cakhds^  I  think*,  where's your  Daughter! 

Gtf/»  She  comes  to  you. 

Enter  Troilus  ^WUIyffes,  afttt  fhim  Therfites* 

Vlj/l  Stand  where  the  Torch  mav  not  difcover  us. 
Enter  Creffid. 

Troi.  Qreftd^  come  forth  to  him  I 

Bio.  Mow  now,  my  charge  f 

Ore.  Now  my  fweet  Guardian;  hark,  a  word  With  you. 

.  [Winers. 

T)roi.  Yea,  fo  familiar? 

Vljif.  She  will  fingto  any  Maaat  firft  fi&ht. 

Ther.  And  any  Man  may  find  her,  if  ne  can  take  htt 
life :  (he's  noted. 

Bio.  Will  you  remember? 

Ore.  Remember?  yes.  - 

Bio.  Nay,  but  do  then;  and  ][et  your  mind  be  educed 
whh  your  woids» 

7m.  What  (hould  (he  remember? 

Vljf.  Lift. 

Cre.  Sweety  Honey  Greek^,  tempt  me  no  Wore  to  fcXiyi 

Tber.  RQguery-.-«ft 

Bio.  Nay,  then* 

Cre.  Vi\  tell  you  what^ 

Bio.  Fo,  fo,  come  tell  a  pin,  you  are  a  forfworn. 

Crel 
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Cu.  In  Faith  I  cannot :  what  would  you  have  me  do{ 

Ther.  A  jugling  Trick,  to  be  fecretly  open. 

Die.  What  did  you  fwear  you  would  beftow  on  me? 

Ore^  I  prithee  do  mi  hold  me  to  mine  Oath  j 
Bid  me  do  any  thing  but  that*  fweet  Gr€$lfy 

Di:  Good  Night. 

TroL  Hold>  Patiecce    ■  >  ■ 

VLjf  How  now,  Tn>;4if? 

Cn.  Diomede. 

D/a.'Ho,  no|  good  Night:  I'll  be  your  Fool  no  more. 
'    7>w.  Thy  better  muft* 

Ore.  Hark,  one  word  in  your  jfean 

Troin  O  Plague  and  Madnefs/ 

Vljf.  You  are  mov*d»  Prince;  let  us  depart,  I  pray  you; 
-Left  your  difpleafure  flioujd  enlarge  it  fell , 
To  wrathful  Torrosi  this  place  is  dangerous  ^ 
The  time  right  deadly:  I  befeech  you  go. 

Trou  Behold,  I  pray  you— — — 

Vljf,  Nay,  good  my  Lord  go  off:  ^ 

You  flow  to  great  diftradion :  Come,  my  Lord. 

Trpi.  I  pray  thee  ftiy? 

Vljf.  You  have  not  paiience;  come. 

Troi.  I  pray  you  ftay;  by  Hell,  and  Hell's  Torments^ 
I  will  not  fpeak  a  word» 

Dio^  And  fo  good  Night. 

Cre.'  Nay,  but  you  part  in  angef. 

TroL  Doth.ihat  grieve  thee  f  O  witherM  truth! 

Vljf.  Why,  how  now.  Lord? 

Troi.  By  Jove,  I  will  be  patient. 

€re.  Guardian —-why,  grrgi^ 

2?/#.  Fo,  fo,  adieu,  you  palter. 

Hre.  In  Faith,  I  do  not  rcome  hither  once  again; 

Vljf.  You  fliake,  my  Lord,  at  fomethingj  will  you  go? 
You  will  break  out. 

Troi.  She  ftroaks  his  Cheek; 

Vlyf.  Come,  come. 

Troi,  Nay,  ftay;  by  Jove.  I  will  not  fpeak  t  word? 
There  is  between  my  Will,  and  all  Offence^ 
A  guard  of  patience^  ftay  a  little  while« 
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Ther.  How  the  Devil  Luxury  with  his  At  Rump,  and 
Potato  Finger,  tickles  thefc  together :  Fry,  Letchery,  {ty. 
Di$.  But  will  you  then? 
Cre.  In  Faith  I  will  come  ;  never  truft  me  elfr. 
Di9.  Give  me  fome  token  for  the  farety  of  it* 
Cre.  ril  fetch  you  one.  \JExit. 

Vljf.  You  have  fworn  patience* 
Troi.  Feaf  me  not,  fwcet  Lord^ 
I  will  not  be  my  ielf,  nor  have  tognitioi) 
Of  what  I  feel :  I  am  all  Patience. 

Enter  Creffida* 
Theu  Now  the  Fledge^  now,  now,  noW# 
Ore.  Here,  Diomede^  keep  this  Sleeve. 
TroL  O  Beauty  I  where  is  thy  Faith  t 
Vljf.  My  Lord. 

Troi.  I  will  be  patient,  outwarcfly  I  will, 
Cre.  You  look  upon  that  Sleey e  ;  behold  it  well:-^ 
He,  lov'd  me  :— O  falfe  Wench  J--Give't  me  again.  '   • 
•   Uio^  Whole  was^t?  '' 

O-e.  It  \%  no  matter  now  I  have*t  again, 
I  win  not  meet  with  you-  to  morrow  Night  s  * 

I  prithee,  Diomedcy  vifit  me  no  more. 
Ther.  Now  ftie  fliarpens:  well  faid  Whctftone. 
Dh.  I  fliaJl  hive  itf. 

Cre.  What,  this  }  • 

^Bio.  Ay,  that. 

Cre.  O  all  you  (Sods— — O  pretty,  pretty  Pledge;  ' 
Thy  Mafter  now  lyes  thinking  in  his  Bed, 
Of  theeand  me,  and  fighs,  and  takes  my  Glove* 
And  gives  memorid  dainty  Kiffes  to'itt 
Aslkifsthee. 
Dio.  Nay,  do  not  fnatch  it  from  me* 
Cre.  He  thaf  takes  that,  takes  my  Heart  withal. 
Dioi  I  had  your  Heart  before,  this  follows  it* 
Trot.  I  did  fw^ar  Patience. 

Cre.  You  (hall  not  have  it,  Diomtdei^^txxh  you  ihaUnotj 
Ml  give  you  (bmething  elfe.  ' 

Dio.  I  will  have  this :  Whole  was  it  f 
Cre.  It  is  no  matten  ♦ 

Voi.  IV.  A  a  Dm. 
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.  Dh.^  Cqim  tell  mt  whotc  it  was? 

O^e.  'Twas  one  that  lo/d  me  better  thar^  ydu  yrill. 
But  now.  ybu  liavt  iti  take  Jt. 
.D$Q.  Wb^fe  .wasitf    ; 

Orel  By  all  Diana's  Waiting*wooien  ybn^ei^ 
And  By  her  felf*  I  will  not  tfll  you  whofe*^ 

Di§m  To  morrow  will  1  wean  it  ojn  my  Helin» 
And  grieve  his  SpiiPit  that  dares  not  challenge  it* 

Tr§i.  Wert  thou  the  Devil,  and  wor*ft  ii.oD  thy  Horn, 
It  ihould  be  challeng'd« 

Cre.  Well,  well,  'ti^  done,  'tis  jpaft  j  andyej^tTi*  aat— 
I  will  not  keep  my  word^ 

Uw.  Why  then  farewet, 
^Thou  never  (halt  mock  Diomede  again.     .      *    , 

Cre.  Yom  Ihall  notTgo9«-^-w>ne  o^uiot  fpeali  kwofdi 
But  it  ftraight  ftarts  you^  •     .       t  - 

Dio.  Id^not  like^tbis  fooling* 

Ther.  Nor  I,  by  Plftto  :  But  that  tliat  likef^hot  tnc^  ple^ 
fcs  me  bcft. 

2>/>.  wKat,  fliall  I  come  ?,  the  hour* 

Cre.  Ay,  come:— O  jR^wIt-do^come:— I  ihalfbeplagu*^^ 

Dio.  Farewel  'till  then;  l^*^' 

Cre.  Good  Night:  I  prithee  come  :    / 
TroilHS$  farewel ;  one  Eye  yet  looks  on  thee^ 
But  with  my  Heart,  the  other  Eyes  doth  fee  »   u-^ 
Ah  poor  our  Sex^;  this  fault  io  us  I  find. 
The  error  of  our  Bye,  diieds.  our  Mind. 
What  Error  leadS)  Huid  err.*  O  then  conclude^    ' 
Minds  fway*d  by  Eyes,,  arc  full  of  turpitude*  [[** 

7 her.  A  proof  of  ftrength  (he  could  not  publilh  fnorci 
Unlefs  (he  fay,  my  Mind,  is  now  tura'd^  Whore. 

Vljf.  Airs  done;  my  Lord.  "  ■  . .    " 

Trot.  It  is. 

Vljf.  Why  ftay  we  then  > 

Troi.  To  make,  a  recordation  to  my  SoujU? 
Of  every  Syllable  that  here  was  fpoke:       » 
But  if  I  tell  how  thrfe  two  did  co>^df 
^hall  I  not  lie  in  publiAiiog  a  Truth  t 
•   Sith  yet  there  is  a  credence  in  my  Hearty 
An  efperance  fo  obftinately  firong^ 
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That  dtfth  Jnirert  thitf^tcft  of  Uyei  and  Eiiri| 
As  if  thofe  Organs  bad  decepttoua  FanAioo^ 
Created  only  to  cahimniate* 
,Was  Cr^//^  here  I     ^ 
Vljf.,  t  cannot  cotfyMiy  Trkjanl 
Troi.  She  was  not  fiire#  .    . 

Z^Z/pMoft  fiire  (he  was^ 

Tr9$.  Why»  my  Negation  hath>  no  tafte  of  Madnefi« 
Vljf.  Nor  mine^  my  Lord  r  OrejJUvrzt  hereJsut  iipw^ 
Troi.  Let  it  not  bo  believ'd  for  'Womaa-hoodt 
Think  we  bad  Mothers;  do  not  give  advami^e 
To  ftubborn  Critkfcsr  apt  without  a  Theme 
For  depravation^  to  fquare  the  general  Sex 
By  Crejftd'%  Kule.    Rather  think  this  not  CttSidi 

Vljf.  What  hath  (he  done,  Princej  dbat  can  fojt  out  M^ 
thers?  '    .  '  ■  .  \    "^ 

Trou  Nothing  at  all,  unlefs  thit  this  were  (he*% 
Ther.  Will  he  fwagger  himfelf  out  on's  own  £ye$|^ 
7r0#.  This  (he?  no,  this  isDi^iRi^^^s  Crtffutx   i  . 
If  Beauty  have  a  Soul,  this  is  not  (he  s  .  / 

If  Souls  guide  Vows^^  if  Vo^i  arevSandimony#     .    ' 
If  Sanftimony  be  the  Gods  delight^  .    .       L; 

If  there  be  Rule  in  Unity  it  felf^ 
This  is  not  (he.    O  madneft  of  Difcoiirfel  .      !   . 
That  Canfe  fets  up,  with  and'againft  thy  felf. 
By  foul  Authority ;  wbere  Reafbn  can  revolt 
Without  Perdition^  and  Lofs  ^Sumc  all  Reafon}.  i 

Withou't  Revolt.  '  Thisisy  and  is  not  Cr«|^ 
WsihbiBy  Smdi  c|iere:dot;h  dommeijceft  %ht 
Of  this  ftrange  Nature,  that  a  thing  inieparate   . 
Divides  more  wider  tban^  the  Sky  and  Earths 
And  yet  the  fpacioiis  breadth  of  this  Divifim 
Admsts  no  Orifice  for  appoint;  as  fnbtle 
As  Ariaehnfs  broken  woof,  to  enter  | 
Inftaojce^  O  inftance  I  ftrong  at  FJm^h  dates } 
Orefid  is  mine»  tied  with  the  Bonds  of  Heav'n;    . 
Inftance^.  O  inftance  1  ftrong  as  Heav'fil  itielf  j 
The Bondsof  Heav'n arc  flip'di  diffolv^d  andloos\f| 
And  wi^  another  Knot  five  finger'd  tied  T     ' 
The  fraftions  of  her  faith,  orts  of  her  Lovw  ^^ 
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Tfae  fragmfnts>  fcraps  the  bits,  aad  grcafie  Rehquei^ 
Of  her  o*er*eaten  Faith,  are  bouad  to  Dhm^de.-  : 

Vljf.  May  worthy  Ir^ifa*  be  half  attacb'd 
With  that  which  here  bis  Paffion  doth  exprefs  \ 

Trri.  Ay^  Gretk^  and  that  (hall  be  divulged  well}. 
In  Charaders,  as  red  as  Mars  bis  Heart 
Irfliih'd  with  ^iriri—— never  did  young  Man  fancy. 
With  fo  £ternaU  and  fo  fix'd  a  Soul 
Hark,  Grtel^y  as  much  as  I  do  Cf^^  love,  - 
So  much  by  weight  hate  I  her  Diomtdei 
That  Sleeve  is  mine,  that  he'll  bear  in  bis  Helm: 
Were  it  a  Cask  composM  by  Fukdns  Skill, 
My  Sword  (hould  bite  it:  Not  the  dreadful  Spout* 
Which  Ship-men  do  the  Hurricano  call; 
Conftring'd  in  Mafs  by  the  Almighty  Finger 
X  Shall  dizzy  with  mpre  Clamour  Neptune%  Ear 
In  his  defcent,  than  (hall  my  prompted  Sword 
Falling  on  i)itfffiii#i/r. 

Thtr.  He'll  tickle  it  for  his  Concupy* 

Tt^.  O  Cr€^\  Q  falfe  CrtifUX  filfe,  falfe,  i^\ 
Let  all  Untsuths  fiand  by  thy  ftained  Name, 
And  they *irfeem  glorious 

Vljf.  O  contain  your  felf : 
Your  Paffion  driaws  Ears  hither. 

Emer  Aneas. 

%/£ne.  I  have  been  leekiog  ydu  this  hour»  mylLonl: 
HtUor  by  thf»  is  arming  him  vaTrri. 
AjAXy  your  Guard,  ftays  to  condud  yotf  home«   "    ' 
'  Troi.  Hav«  with  you»    Prince ;   my  couixeous  Lordi 

adieu. 
Farewel;  revolted  fair:  and»  Diomede^ 
Stand  faft,  and  wear  a  Caftle  on  thy  Head* 

^Vljf.  I'll  bring  you  to  the  Gates. 

Iroi.  Accept  diflraacd  Thanks. 

\Ex€mHt  Troilus«  ifioeas^  Mit/Iyfles^ 

7 her.  Would  t  could  meet  that  Rogue  DiV«r^^^,  I  would 
croak  like  a  Raven:  I  would  bode,  I  would. bode:  Psno' 
cIhs  will  give  me  any  thing  for  the  ioteHtgence  of  this 

.     Whorcj 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


Troilus  and  Creffida.  1 8^) 

Whore  I  The  Parrot  will  not  do  more  for  to  Almond, 
thin  he  for  a  commodious  *Drab:  Letchery,  Letchery,  fiill 
Wars  and  Letchery,  nothipg  elfe  holds  faihion,  A  burning 
Devil  take  them.  [Exiu 

SCENE    m.     rtoy.     ^ 

Enter  He<9;or  and  Andromache. 

-^i/.  When  was  my  Lord  fo  much  ungcntly  tempered. 
To  flop  his  Ears  againft  admonilhment  ? 
IXnara?,  unarm,  and  do  not  fight  to  day. 

HeS^  You  train  me  to  offend  you  ^  gee  you  gone. 
By  the  evcrlafting  Gods,  111  go. 

^ndr.  My  Dreams  will  fure  prove  ominous  fo  the  day. 

HeU.  No  more*  I  lay. 

Enter  CaflAndra. 

Ci/T  Where  is  my  Brother  Hosier  ?  ' 

jitdr.  Here  Sifter,  arm'd,  and  bloody  io  inteii^ts 
Confort  with  me  in  loUd.and  dear  Petition ; 
Purfuje  we  him  on  Knees  \  for  I  have  dreamt 
Of  bloody  turbulence;  and  this  whole  night 
Hath  nothing^  been  but  ftiapes  and  forms  of  Slaugbtcfr. 

Caf.O^  tistrue. 

HeS.  Ho  I  bid  my  Trumpet  found. 

Caf.  No.NQtes.offiUy»  for  theHcav'ns^  fw^et  Brother. 

K?af.  Be  gonc,^  I  fay-.*  The  Gods  have  heaid  roe  fwcar, 

Cs/.  The  Qods  are  deaf  to  hot  and  peevj(h  Vows ; 
They  ire  polluted  Offerings,  more  abhorred 
Than  fpotted  Livers  in  the  Sacrifice. . 

jindr.  O,  \ft  perrwadedf  do  not  count  it  holy, 
To  hurt  by  beii\g  juft;  it  were  as  lawful 
For  us  to  count  we  give:  wha's  gaia'J  bji  Thefia, 
And  rob  in  the  behalf  of  Charity. 

Cafy  It  is  the  pqrppfe  that  tnikes  0rong  the  Vaw ; 
But  Vows  to  every  purpofc  moft  not  hold: 
Unarm,  fwett  HeUerl 

HiSl.  Hold  you  ftill,  I  fay  j 
Mine  Honour  keeps  the  weather  of  my  Fate  ; 

At  J  Life 
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1 8^4  Troilas  and  CceHidaJ 

XMt  <Very  Mao  hc^dsr^dear,  but  the  doir  l^n 
Holds  Hoopur  far  moie  prccious-dcar  than  Ufet 

Emcr  Troilus, 
How.  nov»  young  man ;  mean'ft  thou  to  fight  to  day  % 

uindr^  Cdjfandra^  call  my  Father  to  perfwade. 

[ExfV  Cafflandra« 

HtS.  No  FaithyjroungTV^i/n^/;  doff  thy  Harnefs»  Youth: 
I  am  to  day  i'ch*  vein  of  Chivsllry : 
Let  grow  thy  Sinews  till  their  knots,  be  ftrong^ 
And  tempt  not  yet  t^e  brulhes  of  the  War. 
Unarm  thee,  go ^  and  doubt  thou  not,  brave  ^oy» 
I'll  ftand  to  day,  for  thee,  and  me,  and  Troj. 
'  Troi.  Brother*  you  have  a  vice  of  Mercy  in  youl[ 
Which  better  fits  a  Lion,  than  a  Min. 

Hea.  What  Vice  is  thatf  fSoodTmlus^  chide  me  for  it# 

Trpi.  When  many  times  the  Captive  Qreciimi  faUt 
Even  in  the  fan  and  wind  of  your  fair  Sword»  j 
iYou  bid  them  rife,  and  live, 

HeU.  O,  'tis  fair  play- 

Troi.  Fools  Play,  by  Heaven,  HiShrl 

H$a.  How  nolir{  how  ndw  \ 

Troi.  For  th*  love  of  all  the  GodSi   • 
Let's,  leave  the  Hermit  Pity  with  our 'lyfothers^ 
And  when  we  have  our  Armours  buckeld  on^ 
The  venom'd  Vengeance  ride  upon  our  Swords^ 
Spiir  them  to  ruful  worfc^  rein  them  from  rutfaj 

£fefif.  Fie,  Savage,  fie, 
.  Troi.  HeSor.  then  'tis  Wars: 

HeS.  Trotlms,  I  would  not  have  you  £^bt  to  dayj 

Troi.  Who  (hould  with-hold  me  $  ' 
Not  Fate,,  Obedience,  nor  the  Hand  of  Mkrsi 
Beckning  with  fiery  Truncheon  my.  retires 
Not  Priamus  and  Ifecmba  on  Knees, 
Their  Eyes  o'er-galled  with  Tccourie  of  Tcaraj 
Nor  yon,  riiy  Brother*  with  your  true  Sword  dnwi^ 
Opposed  to  hinder  me,  fiiould  ftop  my  way; 
But  by  my  Ruin. 


•I 
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Tiodas  and  .Creifi({a.  1 8^ j 

Xm^r  Priam  snd  Caflandra. 

Ci/;  Laylwld  updn  him,  l^W^^i^  hold  him  fafty     * 
He  is  tby  Craicb  j  now  if  thou  lofe  ihy  Hay, 
Thou  on  him  leaningt  and  aU  Troj  on  thee; 
Fall  all  altogethcn 

friam.  Come,  flipS^,  come,  go  back: 
Thy  Wife  haft  Dreamt j  thy  Mother  hath  had  ViConsj 
Cafandrd  doth  forefee ;  and  t  my  felf. 
Am  like  a  Prophet,  fuddenly  enrapt. 
To  cell  thee  that  this  day  is  Ominous; 
There&re  come  back. 

Hell.  t^Hcds  is  a-fietd, 
^nd  ido  fta,nd  enga&'d  to  many  Grftk/f 
ivtn  in  the  Faith  ofValour,  to  appear 
This  Morning  to  them. 

^riam.  Ay,  but  thou  (halt  not  go. 

'ffe^:  I  muft  not  break  my  Faith: 
You'knbw  me.putifult  therefore,  dear  Sir, 
Let  me  ndt  fliame  relpeft  ^  but  give  me  leave 
^To  take  that  courfe by  your  Confent  and  VoiceJ    * 
.Which^you  dojiereiforbidme.  Royal  Pri4».  , 

Cdf.ty^Vriam^  yield  not  to  him, 

jtndr.  Do  nor,, dear Tatheh 

j%fif.  Andrhmdchc^  I  am,offended  with  you  : 
ypon  the  love  you  bear  me;  get  you  in. 

[£;tfft  Andromache* 

7r#i;  This  fbolifli,  dreaniing,  fuperftitious  Girl, 
.  A4ake2i  all  thefe  bodements. 

Ci/t^Ofarewel,  dearfl5rS<?r: 
.  Look  how  thou  dieft;  look  how  thy  Eyes  turn  pale^  j     * 
-JLbokhiw  thy  Wounds  do  Meed  at  many  vents j 
Hark  how  Troj  xoits\  how  fie€$$ba  cries  out;.       '       . 
How  ^oox  Andromache  Ibrills  her  Dobur  forth} 
Behold  Diftradion,  Frenzy  md  Amisement, 
Like,  widefs  Anticks,  one  apother  meer, 
Artd  all  cry.  VeBor.  IfeSlor's  dead :  O  Bellorl 

Troi.  Away. 

Oaf.  Farewel;  Yet,  fcft:  EkSior^  I  take  my  leaver 
Thou  do'ft  tby  felf,  and  all  our  Troj  deceive.         [Exit. 

A  a  4  He3i. 
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'i89(r  Ttoilui  and  Ctci^isL, 

* 

He^B  You  are  amax'dt  osy  Liege,  at  her  ExUim: 
Go  in  and  cheer  the  Town,  we'll  forth  ^nd  fight} 
Do  deeds  of  praife,  and  tell  you  them  at  Night. 

Priam.  Farewel:  The  Gods  with  fafety  (land  about thee.^ 

{AUrum 

Troi.  They  are  at  it,  hark;  Proud  Dimedi^  belkve 
Icome  to  tofe  my  Arm,  or  win  my  Sleeve. 
'  Effter  Pandarus»  * 

Pand.  D6  you  hear,  my  Lord?  do  yow  hear? 

TroL  What  now  / 
,  Pand.  H^re^s  a  Letter  come  from  yond  poor  GurL 

7r#i.  Let  me  read, 

Pand.  A  whoribn  PtiGck,  a  wliorfon  rafcally  Ptificki  (o 
troubles  me ;  and  the  foolifii  Fortune  of  this  Girl, 'and  whit 
ore  thing,  and  what  another,  that  I  Xhall  leave  you  one 
o'lhefe  days  ?  and  I  have  a  Rheum  id  mine  £yes  too^  andfudi 
an  ach  in  my  Bones^  that  unlefs  a, Man  were  Curft,  Icanaot 
tell  what  to  think  on't.     What  fays^fiie,  there? 

'  Tr0i.  Words,  Words,  meer  Words;  no  Matter  from  die 
Heart. 

Th*  Eflfcft  doth  operate  another  way.     ^Tearing  tUUim. 
,Go  Wind  to  Wind,  there  turn  and  charige  together:. 
My  Love  with  Words  and;£rrori  ftill  flie  feeds; 
But  edifies  another  with  her  Deeds. 

Pand.  Why,  but  hear  yoU« 

Troi.  Hence,  Brothel^  Lacquy,  Ignominy  aod-Shame 
Purfue  thy  Life,  and  live  ay  with  thy  Name. 

[Exiiim* 

SCENE  IV.  Ue  Field  hetiveen  Troy  ani 
the  Camp. 

jiUtHni.       Enter  ThttCitts^ 

Ther.  Ni>w  they  arc  clapper-clawing  one  another.  111  go 
look  on:  That  diffcmbling  abominable  Varlet,  Dkmde^ 
has  got  that  fime  /ourvy,  doating,  fooliQi  young  Knave's 
Sleeve  of  Troj^  there,  in  his  Hilm':  t  would  fain  lee  them 
meet,  tha%  that  fame  young  Trojan  Afsi  that  loves  ihc 
Whore  there,  might  .feod  that  GreekiJb  Whore-maftcrly 
ViHain^  wich  the  Sl.eVc,  back  to  ihe  dilfembling  luxurious 

Drab, 
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Troilus  tmi  CireffiJa-  \  Sp^ 

brab,  df  a  fleevtlefs  Ernnn  O'th'  t'other  fide,  the  Policy 
of  tbofe  criftyf leafing  Rafcals*  ihafc  ftale  old  Moufc«^eaten 
dry  Cbeefct  Nejt^n  and  tbat  fariie  dog-fox  Vhfis  is  rxdt 
proved  worth  a  Blackberry.  They  fct  me  up  in  FoHcy  tbat 
mungril  Cur  jijax,  againlttbat  Dog  of  as  bad  a  kind,  A- 
chilles.  And  now  is  the  Cur  jiJMx  prouder  than  the  Cur  Jf- 
chilles^  tnd  will  hot  arm  to*  Day.  Whereupon  the  Greciam 
began  to  proclaim  Barbarifffli  «nd  Policy  grows  into  an  ill 
Opinion.  •        * 

^H$er  Diomede  and  Troilus. 
Soft-— berdcbibes  Sleeve,  and  t'other. 

Tr0i.  Fly  .hot ;  for  fliould^ft  thou  take  the  River  Stjx,  t 
would  fwim  after. 
'  Dh.  Thou doftmifcair  Retire: 
I  do  not  fly/  but  advantageous  care 
Withdrew  me  from  the  odds  of  Multitude; 
Have  at  thee.  C^^/ X^  #jfe*^'>2:« 

Thtr.  Hold  thy  Whore,  Grecian :  Now  for  thy  Whore^ 
Tfjini  Now  the  Sleeve,  now  the  Sleeye,  now  the  Sleeve. 
Enter  HtdtQf. 

HtS.  What  art  thou,  CreekJ  art  thou  for  HeUor^s  mtic\^\ 
Art  thou  of  Blood  and  Honour? 

Ther.  No,  4)0 :  I  am  a  R^fcal;  a  icurvy  railing  Knai^eVt 
very  filthy  Rogue. 

HeSt.  I  do  bdieve  thee-~»ltye«  [£^*. 

ThiT.  G6d-a*mercy,  that  thou  wilt  believe  me  j  but  i 
Prague  break  thy  Neck  for  ftighting  me ;    what's  be* 

come  of  the  wenching  Rogues{  I  think,  rhey  have  fwaU 
low^d  one  ahother.    I  would  laugh  at  i hat  Miracle  -^—^  yet 
in  a  fort,  Letchery  eats  it  felf :.  1*11  fetk  tijem.         .    \JExkm 
-    Enter  Diomede  and  Servant. 

Die.  Go,  go,  my  Servant,  take  thou  Troilt$s*%  Horlir^ 
Prcfent  the  fair  Srecd  to  my  Lady  CreJJidi 
Fellow,  commend. my  Service  to  her  Beauty: 
Tell  her,  I  have  chaftis'd  the  amorous  Trajan^ 
And  am  her  R  ight  by  proof, 

Ser.  1  go,  my  Lord. 

*  Enter  Agamemnon. 

j^ga,  Renew^  renew,  the  fierce  Peijdamus 
Hatfarbeatdown  il/if«aii;  bdifkit^^Mar^arehn 

Hath 
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Aq4  fiandfy  X^oU^mys^^^  ^vingius  ^eiBip  , 
Upon  iSfA  ^i^ed  jCpirifc^.  of  the  Kings»        _ 
^)&icyiMtand  Cr^iu:  Polj^ii^gs  igflitini. 
AnfflnmaehHs  ^d  T^io  dfadly:  Burt;;  , . 

/P4/rW«i  ca'eii  or  {laio,a^-P4/M^^^l  .    . 

, Sore  Ijfirt  aod  br^ifed  ^  the  dreadful  Stgittaf{f 
App4«-our;.N umbers,  ^hiuftf  we»  DMtM^«».  :. 
^o  Reinforcement*  or  we  perifh  all. 

^er  Nefioi. 
^efi.  Go  bear /^^im^ItfA  Body  tov^i^^ 

*  And  ^id  ^the  faaird«pa^-d  jijsx  ^rm  Sot  tt{mn%\ 
There  are^  a  thoufaod  He£l0ri  in  the  Field.: 
Now  here  he  fights  on  QaUtbi  his  |ior£ib 
And  there  lacks  work  \  anon  he's  th^re  -aHfootsf 
And  there  they  fly  or  dye,  like  felled  Sfull^^ 
JBefere^the  belchii^g  Whale:  Thea  is  be  yonder^ 
And  there  the  ftraying.Cr/^^  ripe  forbis  ledge,,   ; 
Fall  down?  before  hiiB^JU^  the  Mov(^ 
Mere,  there,  and  every  .where^  bfleiives  and  takes; 

^  Dexterity  fo  obeying  Appetite, 
That  what  be  will*  he  does,  and  doQS  fa  mucb^ 

.  That:f roof  iscall'd  ImpodibiHty* .. 

£»/f r  Ulyfles;    , 
.    Vijf.  Obt  Courage,.  ;,Courage,  Frinos;  ^reat^f^iAf^ 
Is  armiog,  weeping,  cprfiog^  vowing  Vengeance^ 

.  wP^^rof^^s  :Wounds  have,  rowi'd  his  arow£c  Blood, 
Together  with  his  a)apg}ed;^iIi^rMyW^ 
Xhatnoillefs*  handled*  ;hackt  and  chipt,  comci  tohiffli 
Crying  on  ff<iior.    Jlytx  hath  loft  his  Friend, 
And  foams  at  Mouth,  «nd  his  is  arm'dt  ^ad  at  it^ 
Roaring  for  Troibts,  :^ho  hath  done  to  Day 
Mad  and  fantaftick  ^xec(it^n,  * 

Engaging  and  redeeming  of  himfelf. 
With  fuch  a  careleft  Force,  al^d  forcelels  Care*  ^ 
A^  if  that  Luck  in  very  fptt«  of  Cuqni^g,  bad  him  viAaff* 

Enter  AjaXt 
Ajax.  Trailui^  thou  Coward,  Tmbfs^  l^^ 

Via.  Ay,  tberet  there,    : 
N<fi,  So,  fc,  wedrwtpwtiier^  .  .  .  i^i*'^* 
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Cc>m6»  come,  thou,.@oy4(iUer^:ibew  thy  Face: 
Know  what  it  is  to  mttxAcbHUt  aogfy*  - 

fIc8or»  wherc*s  HcSorf  I  will  none  hotlie^.     ^  JJSJci^ 

.£^er  Ajax<  ,^  .    ,  ••    ..^ 

^ViAT.  Trriins^  thoa  Cowisurd  Tr^iiv^  ibew  thy  Heiid^^ 
t  JEnrttfriD^ede. 

J9|(>.  TrailMSf  I  fay,  .where's  TivJAffJ ; 

w^4;r«  WHat  ^iroiifdft  ih^ttf  * 

2>i>«  1  i|^suUtx>iTe&  hioi* 

AJMX.  Wene'l  the  Genera)) 
Thou  (bould'il  l^ve  my  Office,  . 

E>r  that  Cprreaioo:rr^vIlay»  what,7rW/ai;l 
jEn/^TroiluSt 

Troi.  Oh  Traitor  Di^Hidcl 
Turn  thy  falfe  Facei  thoa  Traitor, 
Aa4  pay  thy  Ufe,  thou  oweft  meformy  Hocfe« 

bh.  Ha,  art  thou  there/ 

\^4a;,rU  fight  iirith  him  iilonet  ftand,  Z)#M^ 

2>i0.;Heis.Aiy  pricey  I  will  not  look  upon. 

7ii9#V  CoaM^  ho^  you  cogging  Gfickf^  Wc  at  youboth. 

ISvut  Hcaor. 
B€&.  Ytt^Tmlmi  O  well  fought,  my  youngeft  Biothen 

Enfif  Achilles. 
AchiL  Now  do  I  fee  thte)  h«ve  at  thee,  HcSor. 
.   -«i£f.  Paufej'if  tlKHiwilt-  [FjgAfe 

^ML  I  do  difdain  $hy  Courtdfie,  proud  Trojaft^ 
Be  happy  that  qpiy  Arms  are  out  of  ufe : 
My  reft  |nd  negligence  befriend  tMe  now, 
fiut  thou  ;^on  ikSt  hear  .of  nie  again  2 
;Till  when^  go  feck  thy  Fortuhc. 

iHipfiF.  Fare  thee  well  i 
I  would  hav^  been  much  more  a  frefher  Man, 
Had  i  expeded  thee;  how  now,  my  Brother/ 
Enter  Troilus. 
Troi.  jijax  hath  ta'en  «>£w4J  ;  ihall  it  be/ 
No,  by  tke  fliQe  of  yonder  glorious  Hcav'a 
H?  ihalLdot  ciixyJum:  I'll  be  taken  tooi 

I      V  ^  '  Ot 
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15^00  .       Tfoilus  and  Creflida. 

Or  bring  him  otf :  Fate,  hear  ihc  wfcat  I  fay  j 
1  wreak  nor,  though  thou  end  my  Life  to  Day»  [£xi>. 

''  Enter  one  in  Armwrm  "      • 

f(dk.  Stand,  ft  and,  thou  (7rrfi^,  . 

•Tfctju  art  a 'goodly  Mark  t 
No  J  wilt  thott  not  f  1  Hke  thy  Armour  wcU^ 
n>  frufli  it,  and  ublock  the  Rivets  all. 
But  ru  be  Mafler  oftt;  wik  thou  not,  Beaftt  abide? 
Why  then  fly  on,  I'tt  hunt  thee  for  thy  Hide.  [BxiK 

Enter  Achilles  iiritk  Myrmidons. 

-<dkW.  Come  here  about  me,  you-my  MjrmidensB 
Mark  what  I  fay,  attend  me  where  f  wheel; 
Strike  not  a  Stroke,  but  keep  your  felves  in  Breath; 
And  when  I  have  the  bloody  He^  foundt 
£mpaie  him  with  your  Weapons  round  about  ^ 
In  felled  manner  execute  your  Arms, 
Follow  me,  Sirst  and  my  proceeding  Eye: 
il  is  decreed— -'^rff^  the  Great  muft  die.  [Brf. 

Enter  Therfites,  Menelaus  dnd  P^r'n. 

Ther.  The  Cuckold,  and  the  Cuckold-maker  are  at  it: 
"How  Bull,aow  Dog;  'loo,  Paris^  loo,;  no w^my double faeoM 
^rrowj  'too,  Farif^  *teo;  the  Bull  has  the  Gaoie^  *ware 
Born^ho,  [£xi>  Paris  49^  MeoehuSi 

Enter  Baft^l. 
-   infl.  Turn,  Slave,  and  fight*     '  * 

7h^^  What  art  thou? 

Bafi*  A  Baftard  Sot^of  iVi4fi»*f* 

Thtr^  I  am  a  Bafiard  too,  I  love  Eaftards,  I  am  a  Ba- 
llard begor,..  Biftard  inftru6ted,  Baftard  in  Mind,  Baftard 
in  VjI  :Ui^>  i"  every  thing  Illegitimate:  One  Bear  ^ill  not 
hite  another,  and  wherefore  fliould  one  Baftardi  Tike 
heed,  the  Quirrel's  moil  ominous  to  us:  If  the  So»of  a 
Whore  fight  for  a  Whore,  hs  temps  Judgment ir  Farewef, 

B^fi.  The  Devil  ttike  the  Co  war  A.  \jExemu 

Effter  Htekor. 
He[t.  M  >ft  putrifiedCore!  fa  fair  without  c 
Thy  goodly  Afmor  thus  hath  coft  thy  Life,  ♦  v         .^ 
>Iow*^i&  my  AiyH  work  done;  Til  take  "good  Breath ."^  • 
JK^eft  S^ord^  thou  haft  thy-fiU  of  Blooda^d  DeMh.*    - 

Enter 
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Tfoilus  and  Creflula.  l^o  t 

Stiter  AthiVie^  md  Uis  My tmidonu 

MchiU  Look)  HtOi^n  now  the  Sud  begins  to  fee;    ^  ' 
How  ugly  Night  comes^ breathing^  at  his  Heels:      >, 
Even  with  the  ir^il  and  darkmg  of  the  Suii^ 
To  clofe  the.D^y  up,  -HiS^r's  Lifeisdpne, 

[ThejfffiUftffin  lienor  and  klllhim^ 

HeSl.  I  am  ^t)arm'd^  forego  Xhis  vantage,  Crei^ 

^chiL  Scrikci,  JFdiaws,  ftrike,.this  is  the  Klaol  ieek%  , 
So,  lUoH.  fall  thou:  Now,  Tri^jf,  fink  down t  t 

Here  lies  thy  Heart,  thy  Sinews^j^ad  thy  ^ene.   -     . 
On,  ^rimW^ifi,  cry  you  all  amaifl| 
^^ib'i/tfj  hath  the  mighty  .^^AF^rflaitit  .        {Ex^BnH 

Hark,  a  Retreat  upon  our  Grt€i4»  part.  \  /  .      . 

Myr.  The  Tr^'an  Tt uq)^s  (bund  the  like,  my  Lord* 

^hiU  The  dragon  Wing  of  Night  o'efipread;  theEartb#* 
And,  Stickler*  |lk^  the  Armies  fepaf j^tes; 
My  half  fupt  Sword,  that  frankly  would  have  fed, 
Pleased  with  this  dainty  Bit,  thus  goes  to  Bed«    , .        ^  < 
Come,  tyc  his  Body  £9  my  Hoife*s  Tails  -    ■- 

Along  the  Field,  I  will  the  Tt'i'jiM  tiraiL  /.[]Rx09tf$u 

;     '.  .  ^    [S^HndRetrim.      '^tm^- 

Enur  AgamemooD^  A)ax,  Menirlaus,  H^ftor^  Pionciede^^  ; 
And  tht  r$fi  marchings  ,    ,   ] 

Aga.  Hark,  hark,  what  fhoutisthifti 

Nefi.  Peacc^  Drums.  -  :     "    !  ;  , 

Soir  Achilles  I  Achilles  I  Heaor'sdiWi  AchiUesl  , 
•     Dio»  The  Bruit,  is,  Hepcr's  {lain*  ^nd  by  Achillis. 

Ajdx.  If  it'  To,  yec  braglefs  let  it  be : 
Great  HeScr  was  as  good  a  Mao  as  he.  ' 

AgM.  March  patiently  along  v  leu>ne  bq  tent- 
To  pray //*iW/«  fee  us  at  our  Tent. 
If  in  his  Death  the  Gods  have  us  befriended, 
Great  7r«/ isours»  and  our  (harp  Wars  are  ended* 

lExetmti 
Enter  ^neas,  Paris>  Antenor  4WDeiphobus« 

tj£nc.  Stand  lio»  yet  are  we  Masters  of  the  JField» 
Never  go  home,  here  ftarve  we  out  the  Night. 
Enter  Troilus, 

Tr§U  HeSor  is  flain. 

AIL  HeUpr  ! »the  (Sods  forbid  I 

Trol. 
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Trv  nes  dead,  ihd  at  the  MUrthcrcr's  HorJ&  Tdl, 
In  bcaftly  fort  dragged  through  the  niamofi*!  »«»• 
•Frown  on,  yott  Heav'fts;  dfcftyourrage  i^ithipwdi 
Sit  Gods  upon  your  Ihronei,  and  fmfle  at  7>#jr# 
I  fay  at  once,  let  your  brief  PJigucs  be  Mttcf , 
Andlingetnot  ourfftreDeftrudionspin  . 

t^Hc.  Uy  Lord,  you  do  diTcomfort  all  theHdlft 

Tfifi.  Ybti  undcrftaod  rte^npti  thtt  tett*  «e  fo t 
I  do  not  fpeak  of  flight;  of  fear,  of  Death, 
But  dare  all  immineDce,  t^t  God$  and  Mta- 
AddreOitheir  Dangers  ini    J^rfifvr  is  gone  t 
Vnto  fiiiil  tdl  Priam  M  or  mcmhil  ^ 

Let  him  jhat  will  a  Sc^ietch*bwl  ay  (>e  c^'d; 
Goin  to  troyi  and  fay  there^  Hififcr's dead : 
There  is  a  word  will  Priam  turn  to  Stone ;    , 
Make  WeUsi.  andiVidA^iof  the  Maids  and 'Wives  | 
Cool  Sutttes  of  the  Ybtith;  and^  in  a  Word, 
Scare  Troy  out  of  it  hit  But  march  iwa^y, 
Hettar}s  de^dz  Thcr^Jj  no  more  to  fay. 
^tayyttf  you  vilest toii!|inabl€  Tents, 
Tf&s  Vrou^  pight  upoMur  Phrygian  Plains:    * 
Let  Tttaft  rife,  as  early  as  he  dare» 

I'll  through  and  through  ^ou;  And  tlibujgreat  fiz*d  Coward 
No  rpace  of  Earth  (km  muder  our  two  ifates, 
I'll  haunt  thee,  like  a  wicked  Conffrience  flilb 
That  mo^ldeth  @ob>ings^fwift  as  ]^enfies  thoughts, 
Strike  a'free  marcJi  to  Troj^  with  comfort  go: 
Hope  of  revenge  ihall  hide  our  inward  Woe.     / 
Enter  Pandarus. 

Pan.  But  hear  you;  hear  you? 

Troi.  Hence,  Bi:othel,  Lacky,  Ignominy  and  Shanfe^ 

IStrikfS  hiaf^ 
Pttrfue  thy  Life,  and  live  aye  with  thy  Name;  lExemrtm 
*  'Pan.  A  goodly  medicine  for  mine  aking  Bones:  Oil 
Worldl- Worldl  Woridl  thus  is  the  poor  Agcht  defpis'ds 
Oh,  Tr^torsand  I3awd^;  howearneftiy  are  youfetatWcHky 
and  how  ill  requited?  why  fhould  our  Bndeavour  be  ib  de- 
fir'd,  atnd  the  Perforrarfnce  fo  loathM/  What  Veife  for  it? 
what  inflance  for  it  ?— r^Let  me  fee-    .        ^^^ 
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Troilus  and  Creffida*  i  ^o  j 

Full  merrily  the  Humble  Bee  doth  fing; 

:Till  he  hath  loft  hb  Hony  and  his  Sting; 

But  being  once  fubdu*d  in  armed  Tail, 

Sweet  Hony  and  fweet  Notes  together  fail* 

@ood  Traders  in  the  Fle(h,  fet  this  in  your  painted  Cloaths; 

As  many  as  be  here  of  Pandar's  Hall, 

Your  Eyes  half  out,  weep  out  at  Pand4fs  Fall? 

Or  if  you  cannot  weep,,  yet  give  fome  groans. 

Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  aking  Bones. 

Brethren  and  Sifters  of  the  hold-door  Trade^ 

Some  two  Months  hence,  my  Willihall  here  be  made: 

It  ftiottid  be  now*  but  that  my  fear  is  this. 

Some  galled  Goofe  of  Winchifter  would  hifs ; 

'Till  then,  TU  fwear,  and  feeek  about  for  EafeSy 

And  at  that  time  bequeath  you  my  Difeafes.  [^Eximnt. 
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Dramatis  Pcrforkse. 

MEN. 

CAius  Martius  CorioIanuS)  a  Nohle  Romaii) 
hated  by  the  Common  Teopie. 
Titus  L^itiaStXGeneralt^gainft  theVoKdantsOnd 
Cominiiis,       j     Friends  to  Coriolanus. 
JMenenius  Agrippa,  Friend  t9  Coriolanus. 
SiciniusVelutus,irr/^«wj  of  the  Teople^  ondE- 
Junius  -Brucu^    J  mnmifo  Coriolanus, 
TuUiis  Aiifidkis,  Gmertd  4  the  Volfcim*. 

Lieutenant  to  Aufidius. 

Toung  Marti«»,  Son  to  Coriolanus. 

W  O    M  ^    N> 

Volumnia,  Mother  to  Coriolanus. 
'   Virgilia,  Wife  to  Coriokoluf. 
Valeria,  Friend  to  Vii^ilia.    , 

Roman  and^f^liciiaxt'Sendt^rSi  xJ9^d.iies,  LiBors^ 
Soldier s^pemnwrn  ^e^k^  Senoams  to  Aufidius, 
and  other  Attendants.  ^ 

the  S 'C'E  N  B  isptrtty  in  iome  ^d partly 
iiithe  ^^rritony  of  theydipaxis. 
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COZIOLJNVS. 


ACT  I.    SCENE  I. 

Bfter  aCotf^ar^  ofMutintnn  Ofiaens,  with  St  fives  ^ 
Cluht  and  other  ff^eapons. 

I    CITJZ  %  N.  , 
EFO^E  wc  proceed  ^ny  further,  hear  me 
fpeak, 
Alt  Speak,  Tpciki        '     .        \ 
I  a>.  You  are  all  refplv'd  rather  tddle^an 
tofamiih? 

Ml.  Refolv'd,  rcfolr^d.  ' 

I  O/.  Pirft,  you  khovif,  Caiui Mar fms  is  chief Eoeiby  to 
the  People.  : ,    ' 

^//.  We  know*t.  * 

1  C/>.  Let  us  kin  hiip,  and  we<H  have  Corn  at  otor  own 
Price.    I^taVerdia?  '         ,       \ 

jilU  No  fnoic  talking  on't,  let  be  rfone,  jjvay,  away* 

2  C//.  dne  word,    good  Citizens.         ^ 

i.C//.  We  ^x/t  a«;countcd  poor  Citizens;  the  Patricians 
good  :  Wl^at  Authority  fmfeits on,  would  relieve  us:  If  they 
would  yield  us  buc  the'fupetf'iity,' while  it  were  who'fome, 
we  m,i^ht.g.uefs  they  relieved  us  humanly:  Buc  they  think 
wc  are  too  dear;  the  kajqncfs  that  afflift  u^,  the  obj-A  of  our 
Mifery,  is  as  an  Inventory  to  parrictilarize  their  Abundance  j 

Vol.  IY.  Bb  i  our 
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Our  fufferance  is  a  gain  to  them.  Let  us  revefige  this  with 
our  Pikes>  e'er  we  become  Rakes :  For  the  dods  know,  I 
fpe.ik  this  in  hunger  for  Bread,  not  in  thifft  for  R.eveoge. 

z  C/>.  Would  you  proceed  efpeciatly  againft  Cams  Mtar^ 
tiusf 

Jill.  Againft  him  firft :  He's  a  very  Dog  to  the  Com- 
monalty. 

X  Cit.  Confider  you  what  Services  be  has  done  for  his 
Country  J 

X  Cit.  Very  well :  and  could  be  content  to  give  him  good 
Report  foi^t;  but  that  he  pays  himfelf  with  £^ing  proud* 

Jill.  my«  but  fpeak  not  maliciouily, 

I  Cit.\  I  fay  iinto  you»  what  he  hath  done  famoufly,  he 
did  it  to  that  end  \  though  foft  confcienc'd  Men  can  be  con- 
tent to  fay  it  was  for  his  CQUntry,:he  did  it  to  pleafe  his 
Mother^  ind  to  be.  partly  proud,  which  he  is,  even  to  the 
altitude  of  his  Virtue. 

t  Gt.  Wh^t  he  cannot  help  it  bis  Nature,  yott  ttcount  a 
Vice  in  him  :  You  muft  in  no  v/ay  fay,  he  is  Covetous. 

I  Cit.  If  I  muft  nor,  I  need  not  be  barren  of  Accufatioos; 
he  hath  Faults,  with  furpllft^  to  tire  in  Repetition.  J 

>  \ShoHts  Tviibin. 
What  Shouts  are  thofe  f  The  other  fide  o*ch'  City  is  rifeni  | 
why  ftay  we  prating  here  J  To  th*Capitol— ^^--^ 

j^  Gome,  conie.  | 

I  Ci/.  Soft ^ who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Meneaius  Agrippa. 

%  Cit.  Worthy  Mentnitu  jigripps  i  one  that  hath  always  I 
lov*d  the  People. 

1  Ciu  He's  one  honeft  enough,  would  all  the  teft  were  fo.  | 
Men.  What  work's,  my  Countrymen/ in  band? 

Where  go  yeu  with  your  Bats  and  Clubs?  the  Matter — \\ 
Speak*  I  pray  ymi.  ' 

2  G^  Our  mfinefsis  not  unknown  to  the  Senate,  they 
jiave  had  inkli^,  this  Fortnight,  what  we  intended  to  io\  I 
which  now  we*ll  Hiew  'em  in  Deeds  :  They  fay,  poor  Suit- 
ers have  ftrong  Breaths,  they  (hall  know  we  have  ftrong  | 
Arms  too. 

Men.  Why  Maflers,  my  good  Friends^  mine  kooeft 
Neighbours,  will  you  undo  your  felves  ? 
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2  Of.  We  Cinnott  Sir,  we  are  undone  already^ 

JMem.  I  tell  you.  Friends,  moft  charitable  care 
Have  the  Patricians  of  you ;  fon  your  Wants, 
Your  futferings  in  this  Dearth,  you  may  as  well 
Strike  attheUeav'n  with  yourStaves,  as  lift  thenti 
Againft  the  Jtoman  State  ;  whofe  courfe  will  on 
The  way  it  takes,  cracking  ten  tbouiand  Curbs 
Of  more  ftrong  Unk'd  afunder,  than  can  ever 
Appear  in  your  Impediment.     For  the  Dearth; 
The  GodSf  not  the  Patricians,  make  it ;  and 
Your  Knees  to  them,  not  Arms»  muft  help*  Alack, 
You  are  tranlported  by  Calamity 
Thither,  where  more  attends  you  ;  and  you  flandcr 
The  Helott  o'th' State,  who  care  for  you,  like  Fathers, 
When  you  curfe  them  as  Enemies. 

z  Ciu  Care  for  us  !~-True  indeed,  they  ne'er  car'd  for  us 
ytt.  Suffer  us  to  fami(h,  and  their  Store-houfes  cramm'd 
with  Grain:  Make  Edifts  for  Ufury,  to  fupport  Ufurers; 
repea}  daily  any  whoirom  A&  eftabliOied  againft  the  R.icb, 
and  provide  more  piercing  Statutes  daily*  to  chain  iip  and  ^ 
reftraio  the  Poor.  If  the  Wars  eat  us  not  up,  they  v.  il),  and 
there's  all  the  love  they  bear  us. 

MiH.  Either  you  muft 
Confefs  your  felves  wond'rous  malicious. 
Or  be  accused  of  Folly.    I  fhall  tell  ydu 
A  pretty  Tale,  •it  may  be  you  have  heard  ir. 
But  fince  it  ferves  my  purpofe,  I  will  venture 
To  fcale't  a  lirtle  more. 

z  Qt.  Well, 
ril  hear  it,  Sir^--— -yet  you  muft  not  think 
To  fob  o^our  Diigrace  with  a  Tale: 
Buts  and^t  pieafe  you,  deliver. 

Men.  There  was  a  time  when  all  the  Bodies  Members 
Rcbcird  againft  the  Belly ;  thus  accused  it— - 
That  only  like  a  Gulf  it  did  remain 
Tth'midft  o*th'Body,  idle  and  unadiyc. 
Still  cubbofding  the  Viand,  never  bearing 
Like  laboir  with  the  reft:  where  th' other  Inftruments 
Did  fee,  aW  hear,  devife,  inftruft.  walk,  feel, 
And  mutuahyf>articipatej  did  minifter 
Unto  the  Appetite,  and  Affcdion  common 

Bbj  r       9^ 
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Of  the  whole  Jody;    The  RcUy  anftrcr'd.         ■"■*■ 

z  0>.  Well^  Sir,  what  arifw«r  rtade  tbe^Bellfi 

M<r».  Sir,  I  (hall  tell  ypn  with  ateadolfnMle, 
Which  ae'er  canae  from  the  Liidjjs^  But  cveO  ihttS    ■■;, 
(For  look  ytni,  I  may  m^e  tbc  Relly  fawle  . 
As  well  as  fpcak;  it  taUnttngljT  irfply'd  .     . 
To  the  difcontcnted  Mdikibers,  the  nifltinouf  firtt , 
That  envied  his  Rcccit  5  even  fe  moft  6dy$ 
As  you  malign  our  Senators;  for  that 
They  are  not  fuch  as  you-— X- 

2  Gt.  Your  Belly's  aofwcr— What 
The  Kingly  crown 'd  Head,  the  vigUant  lyei 
Tlie  Counfellor  Heart,  the  Arm  our  Soldieir, 
Our  Steed  the  Leg,  the  Tongue  our  JruftifWerj 
With  other  Muniments  and  petty  Helpi 
In  this  our  Fabrick,  if  that  they- 

MeH.  What  then  i For  me  this  Fellow  ijpeaift* 

V  Whit  then  ?  what  then  / 

z  Qu  Sht)uld  by  the  Cormorant  BeVy  he  reficiioV; 
Who  is  the  fink  o'th'  Body ^i~ 

Men.  Well,— —what  then  f 

z  Cit.  The  former  Agents,  if  they  did  cotoplliilli 
What  could  the  Belly  anfwer  ? 

Men.  I  will  tell  you. 
If  you'ii  beftow  a  fmall  (of  what  you  havfe  Kttfc) 
Patience,  a  while-,  you*ft  hear  the  Belly's  anfwaiV 

I  Cit.  Y'are  long  about  it. 

Men.  Note  me  this,  good  Friend;  . 
Your  moft  grave  Belly  was  deliberate. 
Not  rafh,  like  his  Accufers,  and  thus  anfwer'd; 
True  is  ir,  my  irxorporate  Friends,  quoth  he. 
That  I  receive  the  general  Food  at  firft 
Which  you  do  live  upon;  and  fit  it  is, 
Becaufe  I  am  the  Store-koufe,  and  the  Shop 
Of  the  whole  Body.     But  if  you  do  remember^ 
I  fend  it  through  the  Rivers  of  your  Blood 
Even  to  the  Court,  rh*Hcart,  to  th'feato'th*  BraitH^^ 
And  through  the  Cranks  and  Offices . of  Nfim, 
1  he  ftrongert  Ncrve^  and  ftaall  inferior  Veins 
From  me  receive  tl^at  natural  competency 
Wbi^reby  they  Hve^    And  though  t^t  all  «  onct^ 
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You,  my  .go©d  Fritnds,  (this  ftys  the  BeWy)  marl:  iq.e«-^<-^ 

2  Ot.  Ay,  Sir,  well,  well, 

Ai^.  Though  all  ac  once,  cannot 
Sees  ^h^^  ^  ^^  deliver  out  to  each. 
Yet  I  can  make  njy  Audit  ud,  that  all 
From  me  do  back  receive  the  FlowV  of  all. 
And  leave  me  but  the  Bran.     What  fty  you  to*c  / 

2  0>.  It  was  an  anf^cr— how  apply  you  this? 

Men.  The  Senators  of  Rome  are  th  is  good  Belly; 
And  you  the  mutinous  Members;  for  examine 
Their  Counfcls,  and  their  Care;  digeft  things  rightly^ 
Touching  the  Weal  d^tfa'Common,  you  ft  all  find 
No  publick  Benefit  which  you  receive. 
But  it  proceeds  or  comes  from  them  to  yo'^ 
And  no  way  from  your  fdves,     What  do  you  think? 
You,  the  great  Toe  of  this  Affembly  ? 

1  Citk  I  the  great  Toe!  Why  this  great  Toe? 

Men.  For  that  being  one  o'th'lowefr,  baft  A,  pooreft 
Of  this  moft  wife  Rebellion^  thou  goeft  (ornwfl: 
Thou  RafcaT,that  art  word  in  Blood  to  run, 
Lcad'ft  fir  ft  to  win  fome  vantage* 
But  make  you  ready  your  ftiff  Bats,  and  Cliibs^ 
R^me  and  her  Rats  are  at  the  poinc  of  Battel : 
The  one  fide  muft  have  BaiL 

Smer  Ciius  Marti us« 
Hail,  Noble  Afartitfs. 

Mat.  Thanks.  What's  the  Matter,  you  difTentious  Roguesf 
That  rubbing  the  poor  itch  of  your  Opinion, 
Make  your  felves  Scabs. 

1  Qu  We  have  ever  your  goad  Word. 

Mar.  He  that  will  give  good  Wards  to  thct?;  will  flatter 
liencath  abhorring.    Whai:  would  you  have,  ye  Curs, 
Thu  like  not  Peace,  nor  War  i  The  one  affrights  you. 
The  other  makes  you  proud.    He  that  trufts  to  ypu^ 
W'here  he  fhould  find  you  Lions,  finds  you  Hares  ^ 
Where  Foxes,  ©eefe  you  are :  No  fgrer,  i)o^ 
Than  is  the  coal  of  Fire  upon  the  Ice, 
Or  Hiilflone  in  tlie  Sun.     Your  Virtue  if, 
To  make  him  worthy,  whofe  Offence  fubdues  him. 
And,  curfe  that  Juflice,  did  itt     Who  deferves  Gre^tncfi| 
Pcf^ryes  voqrHate;  and  your  Affedions  Jirc 
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A  HckMan^i  Appetite*  who  defires  looft  that^^ 

Which  would  encreafe  his  Evil.    He  that  depends 

Upon  your  Favours,  fwims  with  fins  of  Lead»  < 

And  hews  down  Oaks  with  Ruffies.    Hang  ye-^trufl:  ye  I 

With  every  Minute  you  do  change  a  Mind, 

And  call  him  Noble,  that  was  now  your  Hate, 

Him  Vile,  that  was  your  Garland*    What's  the  Matter^ 

That  in  the  fevcral  places  of  the  City 

You  cry  agalnft  the  Noble  Senate,  who 

(Under  the  Gods)  keep  you  in  awe,  which  elfc 

Would  feed  on  one  another?  What's  their  feeking? 

Men.  For  Corn  at  their  own  Rates,  whereof  they  fay,' 
The  City  is  well  ftofd. 

Mar.  Hang  'em:  They  fay! 
They'll  fit  by  th*  Fire,  and  prefume  to  know 
What's  done  i'th'  Capitol,  who*$  like  to  rife. 
Who  thrives,  and  who  declines:  SideFaftions,  andgiveout 
Conjedural  Marriages;  making  Parties ftrong. 
And  feebling  fuch  as  ftand  not  ifi  their  liking. 
Below  their  cobhd  Shooes.  They  fay* there's  Grain  cooughl 
Would  the  Nobility  lay  afide  their  Ruth, 
And  let  me  ufe  a  Sword,  I'd  make  a  Quarry 
Withthoufands  of  thefequarterM  Slaves,  as  high 
As  I  could  pitch  my  Lance. 

M€n.  Nay,  thefe  are  almoft  throughly  perfiiaded: 
For  though  abundantly  they  lack  Pifcretio^ 
Yet  are  they  paffing  cowardly.    Bur,  I  befeech  you,' 
What  fays  the  other  Troop? 

M^r.  They  are  dilTolv'd ;  bang 'em. 
They  faid  they  were  an  hungry,  figh'd  forth  Proverbs', 
TTosu  HungifT  ^roke  Stone  JPkUs--*— thai  Dogs  mt$fi  est^ 
That  Meat  Tvai  made  for  MoMths''-'--'^tha$  the  Qodsfentm 

Corn  for  the  Rich  Men  only With  theft  (hreds 

They  vented  their  Complainings ;  which  being  anfwer'd. 

And  a  Petition  granted  them»  a  ftrange  one» 

To  break  the  Heart  of  Generofity, 

And  make  bold  Power  look  pale;  they  threw  their  Caps 

As  they  would  hang  them  on  the  Horns  p'th'Moon, 

Shooting  their  Emulation* 

Men.  What  is  granted  them/ 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


Coriolanus.  1^15 

Mdr.  Five  Tribuoes  to  defend  their  vulgu?  Wifdom% 
Of  their  own  choice.     One's  yanins  Brutus^ 
Sicmmi  Vilmtms^  and  I  know  doc.     S*deach» 
The  Rabble  fhould  have  firft  unrooft  the  City 
£'cr  fo  prevaird  with  me ;  it  will  in  time 
Win  upon  Power,  and  throw  forth  greater  Themes 
For  Iniurreftions  arguing. 

Mtn.  This  is  ftrange. 

MuTm  Go  get  you  home,  you  Fragments. 
Enter  a  Aiejfenger. 

Mtf.  Where's  Cairn  Martimf 

Mar.  Here— -*whatrs  the  Matter? 

Aief.  The  News  \t^  Sir^  the  Fblfiies  are  in  Arms. 

Mar.  I  am  glad  on'r,  then  we  {ball  have  means  to  vent 
Our  mufty  fuperfluity.  See,  our  beft  Elders—— 
Enter  Sicinius  Velutus,  Junius  Brutus,  Cominivs,  Titus 
Lartius,  with  other  Senators. 

X  Sen.  Martins^  'tis  trues  that  you  have  lately  told  Us« 
The  Felfcies  are  in  Arms. 

Mar.  They  have. a  Leader, 
TnUims  Anfidiuh  that  will  put  you  to*t» 
I  (In  in  envying  his  Nobility : 
And  were  I  any  thing  but  what  I  atn, 
I  could  wi(h  me  only  he. 

Com.  You  have  fought  together? 

Mar.  Were  half  to  half  the  World  by  th*  Ears,and  he 
Upon  my  Party,  Td  revolt,  to  make 
Only  my  Wars  with  him.    iie  is  a  Lion 
That  I  am  proud  to  hu|it. 

X  Sen.  Then  wor|ky  Martim^ 
Attend  upon  Comniusio  thefe  Wars. 

Com.  It  is  your  former  promife. 

Mar.  Sir,  it  is; 
And  I  am  conftant :  Tttus  Lartins,  thou 
Shalt  fee  me  once  ^loreftrikeatTiir/WsFace. 
What,  art  thou  ftiff?  Stand^ft  out?. 

Tit.  No,  Caius  Martins^ 
ril  lean  upon  one  Crutch,  and  fight  with  t*otheri 
E'er  ftay  behind  this  Bufinefs. 

Men.  Oh  true  bred. 

J  Sen. 
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t  Sen.  Your  Compwy  to  th*  Capitol  j  where  I  krwvr 
Our  greatcft  Friends  ittend  uis. 

Tiu  Lead  you  on;  follow  Commim^  we  muft  fbllow"  you, 
right  worthy  your  Priority,. 

C^m.  Hohlt  MaxtiHs. 

1  Sen.  Hence  to  your  Homes begone,  {TathiCitix^enu 

Mar.  Let  them  follow, 
The  yilfcies  have  much  Corn  :  take  thefc  Rats  thithet 
To  gnaw  their  (Sarn'ers.     Worihipful  Mutineers, 
Your  Valour  puts  well  forth >  pray  follow.        ^    lEx^nnt. 
[Cifiz»ens  fieal  awaj.    Manent  Sichnus  W  Brutus. 

Sic.  Was  eveu  Man  fo  proud  as  is  this  Martins  i 

Bru..  He  has  no  ^qual. 

Sic.  When  we  were  chogn  Tribunes  forthtPcopfc 

Brn.  I^ark^d  you  his  Lip  atnd  Eytsf 

Sic,  Nay,  but  bis  Taants. 

Brn.  Bein^  mQv'df  he  will  not  ^ate  to  gird  the  Godi 

Sic.  Be^nciock  the  modeft  Moon., 

Brn.  The  prefent  Wars  devour  him,  he  is  grown 
Too  proud  to  be  fo  \;aliantik .  •  :i  • 

Sic.  Such  a  Nature,  ticHed  with  good  Succcfs,  dHmtts 
the  Shadow  which  he  treads  on  at  Noon,  but  I  do  wooAr, 
his  Infolencc  can  brook  to  be  commanded  Ufidet  C0wimm\ 

Bru.  Fame,  at  the  which  he  aifns. 
In  whom  already  he  is  well  graced,  cann^ 
Better  be  held,  nor  more  attained  than  by 
A  place  below  the  firft  •,  for  what  mifcarries 
Shall  be  the  General's  fault,  dio*  he  pcrfoan 
To  the  utmoft  of  a  Man;  and  giddy  cenfurc 
Will  then  cry  out  of  Martins:  Oh,  OTiC 
Had  born  the  Bufinefs 

Sic.  Befides,  if  things  go  well. 
Opinion,  that  fo  fticks  on  Martins^  (hfll 
pf  his  demerits  rob  Comimus. 

Brn.  Come;  half  ^nCominius's  Honours  ire  to  Martinh 
Though  Martins  carn'd  them  not  j  and  all  his  Faults 
To  Martins  ftiall  be  Honours,  though  indeed 
Jn  ought  he  merit  nor. 
' .  Sic.  Let's  hence,  and  h^ar 
Haw  the  difparch  is  made,  and  in  what  faihioni^ 
More  than  his  Angularity,  he  goes 
^  ^pwi  this  prefent  A^ion,  ' '  Iff 
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BrM.  Let's  aloftg^  ^  iSxcfM^ 

SCENE    n.     Coriolus. 

£11/^  Tullus  Aufidius  with  Sinators  ofCoti6\]Xi. 

I  Sen.  So,  your  Opkvion  is^  A^ms^ 
That  they  offymc  are  entred^o  our  Couofelty 
And  know  how  we  proceed. 

j^M  h  it  not  yours  f 
What  ever  hath  been  thoughc  on  in  tiiis  State 
That  could  be  brought  to  bodily  a  A,  e^er  Rome 
Had  Circwuvwaion?  'tw  nM  four  Days  gone 
Since  I  heard  thence— ohtft  tre  ahc  Word$««-I  think 
I  have  the  Letter  here,  yes— -here  it  is; 
They  liave  preft  %  Power,  bat  it  k  not  known 
Wlfctiier  for  Eaft  or  Weft;  the  Dearth  is  great. 
The  People  Mutinous;  and  it  is  rudour'd 
(kminmu  Marms  your  old  Eeeoay* 
(Who  is  of  Rome  worfe  hated  than  of  you^ 
And  TiM  Ldrtimf  a  moft  valiant  Rcmda^ 
Thefe  three  lead  on  this  Preparation. 
Whkber 'tis  be&t«^-*^-4iK>ft  likely»  'tis  for  you  s 
Confidier  of  it. 

I  Sift.  Our  Army's  in  the  Ftejd : 
We  ilerer  yet  made  doilbr,  but  Rome  k  ready 
To  anfwer  as* 

j^.  Nor  did  yon  thidc  it  folly 
To  keep  your  gitat  pretences  veii'dt  'till  when 
They  needs  muft  ftitw  themlelve%  which  in  the  hatching 
It  feem'd  appeared  to  Rome.    By  the  difcovery. 
We  fliaU  be  (hortjied  in  our  Aim>  which  was  , 
To  take  in  many  Towns,  e'er  (almofi)  Rome 
Should  know  we  are  a^fodt. 

z  Sem^  NoUe  jie^ms^    ^ 
Take  your.  Commtifioo,  hie  you  to  your  BandSf 
Let  us  atone  to  guard  Ceriobis^ 
If  they  fet  down  before^:  for  the  renaove 
Bring  up  your  Army :  Bur,  I  think,  youll  find 
They've  not  prepar'd  for.  us*  ^ 

jii^f.  O,  doubt  not  that» 
I  rpeak  from  Certainties.    Nay  more^ 
Some.parcels  of  their  Power  are  forth  aliieady,     Coo^e^ 


f^i^  Coriolanus. 

And  only  hitherward.    I  leave  your  Hoooiirs* 
If  we  and  Qum  M^tims  chance to  meet* 
Tis  fworn  between  us,  we  (hall  ever  ftrikei 
nrill  one  can  do  no  more. 

jilL  The  Gods  affift  you. 

jiuf.  And  keep  your  Honours  (afe« 

1  Sen.  FareweL 

1  Sen.  Farewel. 

jilL  Farewel.  [£xMUr/^ 

SCENE   III.    Rome. 

Mmtir  Volumnia  and  Virgilia,  Thejf^  tbam  d^^m  9»tW0  km 
Stools^  4md  Sew. 

Vol.  I  pray  you,  Daughter*  Sing»  or  es^rcfs  your  ielf  in 
a  more  comfortable  fort:  If  my  Son  were  my  Husband,  I 
would  freelier  rejoice  in  chat  abfence  wherein  he  won  Honour* 
than  in  the  Embracements  of  his  Bed^  where  he  (hould  Aew 
moft  love.  When  yet  he  was  but  tender*bodied»  and  the 
only  Son  of  my  Womb;  when  Youth  with  Comlinefs  pluck- 
ed all  gaze  his  way;  when  for  a  Day  of  Kings  Entreaties* 
a  Mother  Ihouid  not  fell  him  an  Hour  from  her  beholdiagy 
]»  confidering  how  Honour  would  become  fuch  a  PeribOt 
that  it  was  no  better  than  Pidure-^like  to  hai^  by  di'  Wall, 
if  Renown  made  it  not  ftir*  was  pleased  to  let  him  feek  Dan* 

ger  where  he  was  like  to  find  Fame:  To  a  cruel  War  I  fent 
im,  from  whence  he  retttrn'd,  his  Brows  bound  with  Oak. 
I  tell  thee.  Daughter,  I  fprang  no  more  in  foy  at  firft  hear* 
ing  he  was  a  Man-child,  than  now  in  firft  feeing 'he  had  pro- 
ved himfelf  a  Man. 

Vir.  But  |ad  he  died  in  the  Bufinets,  Madam,  bow 
then? 

Fid.  Thea  his  good  Report  (hould  have  been  my  Son;  I 
therein  would  have  found  lifue.  Hear  me  profefs  fincere- 
ly:  had  I  a  dozen  Sons  each  in  my  love  alike,  and  none  lefs 
dear  than  thine,  and  my  good  JUartms,  1  had  rather  eleven 
dye  nobly  for  their  Country,  than  one  voluptuoufly  furfeit 
out  of  Adioo« 

Ettter  4  Genttewc994n». 

Gmt.  Midtm^  the  Lady  FaUrm  is  come  to  vifil  you. 

Fir.  Befeech  you,  give  me  leave  to  retire  my  fdt. 

^^  Indeed  thou  ihalt  not:  -  ,    Me- 
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Methink  I  hear  hither  your  HusbandV  Dnim  : 
I  fee  him  pluck  jlufidius  dowti  by  %V  Hair  •- 
(As  Childrea  from  a  Bear)  the  Fblfim  (huoaiog  him: 
Methinks  I  fee  him  ftamp  thus     —  and  call  thus— —— 
Come  oo»  ye  Cowardsj  ye  were  got  io  fear 
Though  you  were  born  in  Rotm€\  his  bloody  Brow, 
With  nis-mail'd  Haod>  then  wiping^  forth  he  goes 
Like  to  t  Marveft-Mao»  that's  tasked  to  mow. 
Or  all,  or  lofe  his  hire* 
Vir.  His  bloody  Brow!  Oh  Jupiter^  no  Blood. 
Vol.  Away,  yott  Fool;  it  more  becomes  a  Man 
Than  gilt  his  Trophy*    The  Breaft  of  HecubA^ 
When  Stkt  did  fuckle  HtSor^  look'd  not  lovelier 
Than  HcSars  Forehead,  when  it  fpit  forth  Blood 
At  Grecian  Swords  contending;  itMFdUrU 
We  are  fit  to  bid  her  Welcome  [Exit  Gmf. 

Fir.  Heavens  blefs  my  Lord  from  fell  AMfidilns. 
FiU  Hell  beat  ^ufiJims's  Head  below  his  Knee, 
And  tread  upon  his  Neck. 

E»fer  Valeria  ai^iVlb  an  Vjber,  and  a  QentUwemani 
P^aU  My  tidies  both,  good  Day  to  you. 

Fit.  Sweet  Madam f 

Fir.  I  am  glad  to  fee  your  LadiQiip^— — 
Fal.  If ow  do  you  both  f  You  are  manifeft  Houfe^keep- 
m.  What  are  you  fewing  hereS  A  fine  fpot  in  good  faith* 
How  does  your  little  Son? 
Fsr.  I  thank  your  Ladifliip:  WelU  good  Madam* 
F$L  He  had  rather  fee  the  Swords,  and  hear  a  Drum,  than 
look  upon  his  School* matter^ 

Fal.  A  my  Word,  the  Father's  Son:  rilfweat*tis  a  very 
pretty  Boy.    A  my  troth  I  look'd  on  him  a  JVednefdaj  half 
an  hour  together-*»h*as  fuch  a  confin'd  Countenance.  I  law 
him  run  after  a  gilded  Butterfly,  and  when  he  caught  i^  he 
let  it  go  again,  and  after  it  again,  and  over  and  over  he 
comes,  and  up  again,  and  caught  it  again  j  or  whether  hit 
fall  enrag'd  him,  or  how  'twas  ^  he  did  to  fet  his  Teeth 
and  did  tear  it.    Oh,  I  warrant  you  he  mammockt  it. 
FuL  One  o*sFather^s  Moods. 
Fal.  Indeed  la,  *tis  a  Noble  Child. 
Fir.  A  Crack,  Madam. 

Fal.  ComCf  lay  afide  your  ftitchery,   I  muft  have  jrod 
pUy  the  idle  Hulwife  with  me  this  Afternoon.        '    ^r« 
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y^ir.  No,  gwl  Midini 
I  will  not  out  of  Ddoif. 

FkU  NotoatofDooiv? 

^2^  SfaeiMU  IbefliaH. 

Vir.  Indeed  Mf  by  yoiir  pftkiicf^fVfioeoviertlieTlver- 
hoId,  '^  my  Lord  return  firam  the  Waifv. 

f^  Cie»  you  confine  your  i^  utiPOtfoMbly t 
Come,  you  muft^o  vJfit  the  good  tLtdy  that  lyts  fn# 

^r.  I  will  wifti  her  fpeedy  Strengtli,  tcid  vifit  'fa€r  with 
nay  Prayers,  but  i  omntft^go'chither. 

F0U  Why,  I  pray  you? 

Vir.  *Ti$  oGC^fave  Ltboart  nor  that  I  *want,  Loire. 

Fkl.  You  woudd  ht^oihxt^end9pe\  yctjkay  fiy,  all 
the  YamAeiipun  tin  &lj;/^x>«  abfenc^,  did  but  fill //i&^^  full 
oLMoths*  Cone,  I  would  foutCafobrick  were  fenfible  m 
3NitoriFing>f:>  that  you  might  leavepricktn^  it  for  pity*  Come* 
you  fiiall<4^  vfth  us. 

yir.  No,  ^ood  MadaoB,  ptrdrni  me,  indeed  I  vrill  not 
forth. 

ykLia^XKmhA^  go  wicli  me,  and  m  teHyou  excellent 
News  of  your  Hus1?3liid. 

yir.  Ob,  good  Madam,  there  nn  benan«  yet. 

PaL  Verily  I  do  ncic  yeft iirith  you  j  there  came  News  from 
ium.ltft  Night. 

Fir^  Indeed  Madtm 

Vol.  In  eaiineft  it's  true»  I  heard  a  Senator  fpeak  it. 
Thcra^it  k'^^^t  FhlfUes  have  an  Army  forth,  againft  whom 
OnriMiKfihe'Geiieral  isgone,  with  one  part  of  our  ligmM 
Power.  Your  Lord,  and  T$tHS  Lartius  are  fetdown  before 
their  CitV  C^r/Wjvi,  they  nothing  doubt  prevaiRng,  and  10 
mdk^it  bncf  Wars.  This  is  true,  00  my  Honour,  and  fo, 
I  pray,  f^  wiah^s 

/lir.  <Siveme*<x€iire,  goodlMadami  Iwfll  obeyyou  in 
ivery  thi»g  liereifter. 

F$K  Let  her  ilone»  Lady*  as'flre  is  now, 
£be  JWiilbut  <]i£ea(e  our  <bctter  Mfa-th« 

FaL  (bi  tft^^  I  f hiitk  \|(he  would  .• 
Fare  you  well  then.     Come,  good  fweet  Lady. 
Prithee,  Firgilia,  turn  thy  foleomefi  out  a  JDoqr, 
And  go  along  with  us. 

Fir. 
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yirg.  Not 
At  a  word,  Mtdam;  indeed  I  nufl  00^ 
I  wifh  you  Mirth* 

Fkl.  Well,  then  Fvew«l. ;  .£-f *«««. 

SCENE   IV.  Ike  Walls  ef  Coriolus. 

I 

EntiT  Martius»  Titus  Lirtins,  wth  Drum  MndCsi$m^t»iii 
C4f  tains  and  Soldiers  \  To  $hcm  a  Mojfifigtr^ 

Mar.  Yonder  comes  News: 
A  Wager  they  bate  mrt.  .         ^ 

Lan»  MyUorfe  co  yours,  no. 

Mdr.  'Tis  done. 

Lart.  Agreed. 

Mar*  Sty»  has  our  General  met  the  Enemy? 

Mef.  They  ly^  in  view;  but  have  ndl  Ipokeis  jct.^ 

Lart.  Sq»  the  good  Hprfe  is  mine* 

Mart^  ril  buy  him  of  you« 

Lart.  No»  111  not  rell,  norgivthim:  Lendhimy0U^,I  wil^ 
For  half  an  hundred  Years:  Summon  th^  Town. 

Mar.  How  far  off  lye  .thefe  Armies  / 
!    Mef.  Within  a  Mile  and  half. 

Jiiar.  Then  (hall  wc  hear  th^ir  Laruo),  and  they  t)m* 
Now  Mars^  Itprithc;e  make  us  quick  in  work; 
That  we  with  fmoalcing  Swords  may^parch  from  hence* 
To  help  our  fielded  'Friendls.     Cpoie,  blow  i\\t  blaft. 
Thq^ found  aParlej.  IBntet  two  Senator  s  with  others  on  the  tF^Us^ 
Tnllm  Afifidifts  is  |ie  wirfiin  your  Walls  ? 

z  Senate  ^Of  not;  t  Man  that  fears  you  lefs  than  he, 
That*s  kffer  than  a  little:  [^Drstm  afar^. 

Hark  our  Drums 

Are  bringing  forth  our  Youth :  Well  br^ak  our  Walls. 
Rather  tnan  they  fhall  pound  us  up;  .our  €ates. 
Which  yet  feem  fliur^  we  Jb^ve  but  pinn'd  with  Ruflies,' 
They'll  open  of  themfelv^s,;    Hark  you  far  off. 

[^Alarum  f^r  dffl 
There  is  Anfidius.   ,hxP^t  what  work  he  makes 
Amongfl:  your  cloven  Army. 
Mar.  Oh,  they  are  at  it. 
Lart.  Their  noife  be  our  inflrudion.    Ladders^  ho.^ 

Enter 
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Entir  the  VoKdcs. 
Mar.  They  feu  us  not»  but  iffue  forth  their  CityJ 
Now  put  your  Shields  before  your  Hearts^  and  fight 
With  Hearts  more  proof  than  Shields* 
Advance*  brave  77/i»/» 

They  do  difdain  us  much  beyond  our  Thoughts, 
Which  makes  me  fveat  with  Wrath.  Come  on,  my  Fellows; 
He  that  retires.  111  take  him  for  a  yilfiU^ 
And  he  fiiall  feel  mine  Edge. 

AUrmmi  the  Romans  are  teat  hackje  their  Trettches. 
Enter  Martius. 
Mar.  AH  the  contagion  of  the  South  light  on  you, 
Tou  (hames  of  Roptei  you  Herds  of  Biles  and  Plagues* 
Plaifter  you  o'er,  that  you  may  be  abhorred 
Farther  than  feen,  and  one  in&a  another 
Againft  the  Wind  a  Mile:  You  Souls  of  Geeft* 
That  bear  the  fhapes  of  Men,  how  have  you  run 
From  Slaves,  that  Apes  would  beat  2  Flme  and  Hell  { 
An  hurt  behind,  Backs  red,  and  Faces  pale 
With  flight  and  agued  fear  {  mend,  and  charge  home. 
Or  by  the  Fires  of  Meav'n,  HI  leave  the  Foe, 
And  npiake  my  Wars  on  you ;  Look  to't»  come  on; 
If  you'll  ftand  faft,  we'll  beat  them  to  their  Wive^ 
As  they  us  to  our  Ttenches  followed. 

Another  AUrnm^  andl/Lzmusfdlowsthemto 
the  Oates,  a»d  is  fi>m  in* 
So,  now  the  Gates  are  ope:  Now  prove  good  Secwds. 
^is  for  the  Followers*  Fortune  widens  them, 
Not  for  the  Fliers:  Maik  me,  and  do  the  like* 

{He  Enters  the  Gatesl 
t  Sol.  Fool-hardinefs,  not  I. 
2  Sol.  Nor  I. 

I  SeL  See,  they  have  (hut*  him  in.      [^AUrnm  e&ntinmh 
Jilt.  Toth'por,  I  warrant  him. 

Enter  Titus  Lartios. 
Lart.  What  is  become  of  Mdrtins\ 
AIL  Slain,  Sir,  doubtlefs. 
I  SoU  Following  the  fliers  at  the  very  Heebp 
With  them  he  enters;  who  upon  the  fudden 
Clapt  to  their  Gates:  he  is  himfelf  aIone» 
7^0  anfwcr  all  the  City* 

tan* 
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Z4r/.  Oh  noble  Fellow  / 
Who  fe  fibly  outdares  his  fenfelefs Sword,    • 
And  when  it  bows,  ftands  up  :  Th^a  art  left,  MmiHt—^ 
A  Carbuncle  intire,  as  big  as  thou  art, 
Were  not  fb  rich  a  Jewel.     Thou  waft  a  Soldier 
Even  to  Calvns  wi(h,  not  fierce  and  terrible 
Only  in  ftroaks,  but  with  thy  erim  loob,  and 
The  Thurder-Jike  percu(fion  of  the  Sounds, 
Thou  inad*ft  thine  Enemies  fliake,  as  if  the  World  " 

yftTt  feaveroos,  and  did  tremble. 

Enttr   Martiuj  bleedini,  sjkulted  hj  the  Ettemr, 

t  Sal.  Look,  Sir. 

Ldrt.  Or 'tis  Martins. 
Let's  fetch  him  off,  or  make  remain  alike. 

iThcj  fight,  and  dlt  enter  the  Citj, 
Enttr  certdin  Romans  with  Spoilt, 

1  Rom.  This  will  I  carry  to  Rome. 

2  Rom.  And  I  this. 

3  Rom.  A  Murrain  on'r,  I  took  this  for  Silver.  [£**«»/." 

{.^Idrntn  continues  ftill  afur  off. 
Enter  Martius  and  Titus  Lartiu^  with  «  Trumttt. 
Mar.  See  here  thefe  Movers,  that  do  prize  their  Hours 
At  a  crack'd  Drachm  :  Cufliions,  leaden  Spoons, 
Irons  of  a  Doir,  Doublets  that  Hangmen  would 
Bury  with  thofe  that  wore  them,  thefe  bafe  Slaves, 

And  hai*,  what  noife  the  General  makes.'  To  him,  * 
There  is  the-Man  of  my  Soul's  hate,  JlufUins^ 
Piercing  our  Romans :  Then  Valiant  Tttm  take 
Convenient  Numbers  to  make  good  the  City, 
T  L  ?  ^»  ^"h  thofe  that  have  the  Spirit,  will  haifte 
lo  help  Cominius. 

Lart.  Worthy  Sh-,  thou  bleed'ft ; 
Thy  Exercife  hath  been  too  violent 
For  a  fecond  Courfe  of  Fight. 

Mar.  Sir,  praife  me  not : 

Ti?  ^^'^  ?****  y**  not  warm'd  me.    FareyoU  well  j 

i  he  Blood  I  drop,  is  rather  Phyfical 

Than  dangerous  to  me.    To  A^ius,  thus  I  will  appear 

Falldeep  in  love  with  thee,  and  her  great  Charin 
Vol..  IV.  •       cc  Mif- 
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Miiguide  tby  Oppofers  Swords  i  bcJc}  (SeiKkman  I 
Ptofperity  be  thy  Page* 

Mar.  Thy  Friend  oo  kfs, 
Than  thofe  flie  pUceth  higheft :  So  farew^L 

Lau.  Thou  worthieft  Martim% 
Go  found  tby  Trumpet  in  the  Market-pUce, 
Call  thither  all  the  Officers  o'th'  Town» 
Where  they  (hall  know  our  Miod«    Away.  \Ex€wii% 

Em4t  Cominius  Rctf^amg^  with  SmUutu 

Com.  Breath  you,  my  Frieads*  weU  fou£ht»  we  are  come 
Like  Romajf^  neither  foolifli  in  our  Stanch;  (off 

Nor  cowardly  in  Retire :  Believe  me,  Sir% 
We  ihall  be  charg'd  again*     Whiles  we  b^ve  ftmck^ 
By  interims  and  conveying  gufts^  we  bavf  bw<| 
The  C|?arges  qf  our  Frieinis,     The  Roman  Gods 
Lead  their  SuccefTi^,  as  we  wiflt  oq^  awnw 
That  both  our  Powers,  with  fmiling  Frq&ts;  eMcmn,trii%t» 
May  give  you  thankful  Sacrifice.     Thy  Neufsl 
Enter  a  Mejfet^ifr, 

MeJ.  The  Citizens  of  Coriolns  have  iffucd* 
And  given  to  Lamm  and  to  Martins  Battel* 
I  fa w.  our  Party  tQ  theij  Trenches  drtY€i}» 
And  then  I  came  away. 

Com.  Thp'thou  fpeakeft  Truth, 
Methinks  thou  fpeak'ft  Rot  well.     HoiK{  Iqng  is't  fiocef 

Mef.  Above  an  Hour*  my  Lord      ^ 

Com.  'Tis  not  a  Mile :  Briefly  we  heard  tbdr  Drijm* 
How  could^ft  thou  in  a  Mile  confound  aa  Hqgrt 
And  bring  the  News  folatei 

Mef.  Spies  of  the  Folfiics 
Held  me  in  chafe,  that  I  was  forc'd  tp  wheet 
Three  or  four  Miles  about,  elfe  had  Ii  Sir, 
Half  an  Hour  (ince  broygfat  my  Report, 
Enter  Maxtius. 

Com*  Who*i  yonder, 
That  does  appear  as  he  were  Flea'd?  O  Gbd%.    - 
He  has  the  ftamp  of  Ufartw^  and  I  have 
Before  time  feen  him  thusu  > 

•Mar^  Con^  I  too  lat^  I 

Com.  Tbe-Shepherd  knowSj  noK  Thijnder  kRpt,^  TAor» 
More  thag  I  l^/poyr  tbi;  So^t^  oi  Martins]^  T^uci 
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From  every  meaner  Man* 

Mar.  Come  I  too  late  ? 

C9m.  Ay,  if  you  come  not  in  tlie  Blood  of  others. 
Bat  mantled  in  your  own. 

Mar.  Oh  \  let  me  clip  ye 
In  Arms  as  found,  as  when  I  woo*d  in  Heart ; 
As  merry,  as  when  our  Nuptial  Day  was  done, 
And  Tapers  burnt  to  Bedward. 

Ow.  Flower  of  Warrior*,  how  is't  with  Titm  Latins  \ 

Mar.  As  with  a  Man  bufied  about  Decrees; 
Condemning  foroc  to  Deachi  and  fome  td  fexile, 
Ranfoming  him,  or  pitying,  threatning  th*  other 
Holding  Cmolm  in  the  name  ofR^mv, 
Even  like  a  fawning  Grey-hound  in  the  Leaft, 
To  let  him  flip  at  will. 

C9m.  Where  is  that  Slave 
Which  told  me  they  had  beat  you  to  your  Trenches  / 
Where  is  be  ?  Call  him  hither. 

Mar.  Let  him  alone, 
He  d/d  inform  the  truth  :  But  for  our  Gentlemen,  ? 

The  Common  file,  (a  Plague  f  Tribunes  for  them  !) 
The  Moufe  ne'er  (honn'd  the  Cat,  as  they  did  budge 
From  Raftals  worfe  than  they. 

Com.  Ngut  how  prevaird  you  ? 

Mar.  Will»the  time  ferve  to  tell  /  I  do  not  thiftk— . 
Where  is  the  Enemy  ?  Are  you  Lords  o^th'  Field  ? 
If  not,  why  eeafe  you  till  you'  are  fo  ? 

Com.  M,0$i0St  we  have  at  difadvantage  fought. 
And  did  retire  to  win  our  purpofe. 

Mdr.  How  lies  their  Battel  ?  Know  you  on  whit  fide  they 
have  placM  their  Men  of  truft  } 

Com.  As  I  guefs,  Martins^ 
Their  Bands  i'th'  Vaward  are  the  Ancients 
Of  their  bcft  truft  :  QTtt  them  jlnfidiasi 
Their  very  heart  of  Hope. 

Mar.  I  do  befeech  you,  • . ! 

But  all  the  Battels  wherein  we  have  foughti 
By  th*  Blood  we  have  flied  together,  ^^        •   -<: 

By  th*  Vowa  we  have  made  ^'      . 

To  endure  Pricnds,  that  ydU  drrc6Hy  fet  me 
Againft  AMpMus^  and  his  Antiau  ; 
Aod  that  you  aot  delay  fhe  prefent,  but 


1^14  Coriolanus. 

Filling  the  Air  with  Swords  advanced,  and  Darts, 

We  prove  this  very  hour*  i 

Qm.  Though  I  could  wiih 
You  were  conduced  to  a  gentle  Bath, 
And  Balms  applied  to  you,  yet  dare  I  never 
Deny  your  asking ;  take  ]^ur  choice  of  thofe 
That  beft  can  aid  your  Adtion. 

Mar.  Thofe  are  they 
That  iDoft  are  willing  ;  if  any  fuch  be  here, 
(As  it  were  (in  to  doubt)  that  love  this  Painting 
Wherein  you  fee  me  fnacar^d  i  if  any  fear 
Lefs  for  his  Perfon,  than  an  ill  Report : 
If  any  think,  brave  Death  out^weighs  bad  Life, 
And  that  his  Country's  dearer  than  himfelf» 
Let  him  alone,  ('or,  fo  many  fo  minded^ 
Wave  thus  to  exprefs  his  difpofition. 
And  follow  Martim. 

They  all  Shout  and  wave  their  Swords^  Sal^  him  Hp  in  their 
jirmsy  and  cafi  up  their  Caps* 
Oh  I  me  alone^  make  you  a  Sword  of  me  : 
If  theft  fliews  be  not  outward^  which  of  you 
But  is.  four  P^dlfcies  f  None  of  you,  but  is 
Able  to  bear  againft  the  great  Aufidims^ 
A  Shield  as  hard  as  his.     A  certain  number, 
iThx>   thanks  to  all)  muft  I  felcd  from  all:. 
The  reft  ihali  bear  the  bufinefs  in  fome  other  Fight 
As  Caufe  will  be  obcy'd  :  Pleafe  you  to  March, 
And  four  (hall  quickly  draw  out  my  Command, 
Which  Men  are  beft  inclind. 

Cjm.  March  on  my  Fellows  : 
Make  good  this^oftentation,  and  you  (hill 
Divide  in  sll,  with  us.  [Exeunt. 

Titus    Lartiuj  having -fet  a   Guard  upon  Coriolus,    going 

with  Drum  atki  Trtempet^  toward  Cominius,-  and  Caius 

Martius,   Enters  with  a  Lieutenant^  other  Soldieries  mnd  a 

Scout. 

Lart.  So,  let  the  Ports  be  guarded  •,  keep  your  Duties 

As  I  have  fet  them  down^     If  I  do  (end,  difpitch  ^ 

TJiofe  Centuries  to  our  aid,  the  rtft  will  feivc-       *     * 
For  a  (hoTt  holding  \  if  we  lofc  the  Fields 
Wc  cannot  keep  the  Town* 
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J^.  Pear  not  our  Cue,  Sir. 

Lart.  Hence,  and  (hiit  your  Gates  upon*s: 
Our  Guider  come,  to  th'  R^man  Camp  condud:  us.  \_Exif^ 

[AUrum  as  in  BmnU 
Enter  Martius  and  AuBdiuSf  at  fevcral  Dims. 

Mar.  V\\  fight  5vich  none  but  thee,  for  1  do  hate  thee 
Worfe  than  a  Promife-breaker. 

jinf.  We  hateahke: 
Not  AfrUk^o^ns  a  Serpent  I  abhor 
More  than  thy  Fame  and  Envy ;  Fix  thy  Foot. 

Mar.  Let  the  firft  Budger  die  the  other's  S'ave* 
And  t^he  Gods  doom  him  after. 

Anf.  If  J  fly,  MartiHSf  hollow  me  like  a  Hare. 

Mar.  Within  thcfe  three  Hours,  Tf^Utts^ 
Alone  I  fought  in  your  Coriolns  Walls, 
And  made  what  work  I  pleased :  'Tis  not  toy  Blood, 
Wbercin  thou  fec'ft  me  mask'd ;  for  thy  Revenge 
Wrench  up  thy  power  to  th'  higheft. 

Auf.  Wert  thou  the  tieScr^ 
That  was  the  Whip  of  your  bragg'd  Progeny^ 
Thou  ftiould'ft  not  'icape  me  here^ 

[Here  thej  fight,    and  certain  WoKcitsceme  to  the  aid  $f 
Aufid.  Martius  y^A/i  •////  thej  he  driven  in  breathlefs. 
Officious  and  not  Valiant!— —you  have  Iham'd  me 
In  your  condemned  Seconds. 

Flour ijh.  Alarum.  A  Retreat  is  founded.  Enter  at  one 
Door  Cominiuf,  with  the  Remans:  At  another  Door 
Martius,  with  hU  Arm  in  a  Sqarf. 

Com.  If  I  (hould  tell  thcc  o'er,  this  thy  day's  work, 
Thoult  not  believe  thy  Deeds :  But  Til  report  it, 
^here  Senators  (hall  mingle  Tears  with  Smiles; 
Were  great  Patricians  ihall  attend,  and  ftirug; 
I'th'  end  admire;  where  Ladies  (hall  be  frighted, 
And  gladly  quaked,  hear  more;  where  the  dull  Tribunes^ 
That  with  the  fufty  Plebeians^  hate  thine  Honours, 
Shall  fay  againft  their  Hearts,  we  thank  the  Gods 
Our  Rome  hath  fuch  a  Soldief. 
Yet  cam'ft  ihou  to  a  Morfel  of  this  Fcaft, 
Having  fully  Din^  before. 

;.>i     .  Cc  $  '     Emef 
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Enter  Titus  Lartius  with  his  fm^er,  firimty  Turfirif. 

Larr.  O  General, 
Here  is  ckie  &eed,  we  the  Cafacifoa  : 
Hadft  tbou  beheld 

Mar.  Pray  now,  n©  »iore: 
My  Mother,  who  ha^  i  Chaiter  to  extol  her  Blood, 
When  (he  does  praile  me,  grieves  fiie: 
I  hav  e  done  as  yoa  )[izvQ  done,  chat's  wb^  I  can. 
If iduc'd  as  you  have  been,  tl>ac's  for  my  Country  J 
He  that  tas  but  effcded  hij  good  Wil^ 
Hath  overta'en  mine  Aft* 

Cem.  You  (hall  not  be  the  Grav^  of  your  defaving^ 
Rome  muft  know  the  value  of  her  own  i 
""Twere  a  Concealment  worfethan  i  Their, 
N)  lefs  than  a  Traducement, 
To  hid(^  your  doings,  and  to  filence  that, 
Wiiich  lo  she  fpire  and  top  of  Praiies  vouch'd,  « 

Would  feem  but  moded:  Tbeaelbre,  I  befe^^b  you» 
In  fign  of  what  you  are,  not  to  Kdward 
What  you  ba^^e  dpnei  before  ouf  Army  hear  me. 

Mmt.  I  have  fome  Wounds  upon  pe/ and  they  fmart 
T#  hear  ihemfohrts  rcmembi^* 

Com.  Should  chey  not. 
Well  mi^  they  kiUt  'gainft  Ingratitude, 
And  tent  themftlves  with  Death:  Of  aU  the  Horfes 
Vf  hereof  we  have  ta*en  good,  and  gocd  ftorc,  pf  all 
The  Treafuve  in  the  Field  atcbiev'd,  and  City, 
We  render  yoii  the  tenth,  to  be  ta*en  forlht 
■  Bcf  )rc  the  common  diftribution. 
At  your  only  choice. 

Mar.  I  thank  you.  General: 
Bur  cannot  make  my  Heait  conftnt  toeal^e 
A  Bribe,  to  pay  my  Sword.*  I  do  refufek. 
And  ftand  upon  my  common  part  with  ^hafir* 
That  have  beheld  the  doing. 
jilong  Flonrijh.     They  all  crj^   M^rtius/  MartiusI  cmfi  uf 

their    Caps  and  Lanncesi    Cotmrnm  and  Lzitmi  fiiud 

fare. 

Mar.  May  thefe  fame  Inftrunlent;,  wliich  you  prophane. 
Never  found  morr  :  When  Drums  and  Tcumpct^  (hall 
"th*  Field  prove  Fiatterc is  let  Courts  and  Cities  be 
bde  all  of  falfe^fac'd  foGtlpng: 
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When  Steel  grows  foft,  a^  the  Parafites  Sl», 
Let  him  be  made  an  Overture  for  th'  Wars: 
No  more,  I  fay,  for  that  I  have  not  wafli'd 
My  Nofe  that  bled,  ot  foil'd  fome  debile  Wretch. 
Which  without  note,  here's  Marty  elfe  have  dotie^ 
You  (hout  me  forth  in  A<^clattatioh$  hyperbolical, 
As  if  I  lov'd  my  little  (hould  be  dieted 
InPraifes,  fauc'd  wirh  Lies. 

Ccm.  Too  modeft  are  you ; 
More  cruel  to  /our  go6d  Rcptirt,  than  grateful 
To  us,  that  give  you  truly:  By  your  Patience, 
If  againft  your  fclf  you  be  inccns'd,   we'll  put  you 
(Like  one  that  means  his  proper  barm)  in  Manacles, 
Then  Reafonfafely  with  you:  Therefore  be  it  known. 
As  to  us,  to  all  the  World,  that  Caif$s  Martins 
Wears  this  War's  Garland:  In  token  of  the  which, 
My  nobte  Steed, known  to  the  Camp,  I  give  to  him* 
With  ^tl  his  trim  belonging,  and  from  this  time. 
For  whit  he  did  before  CbrhlkSy  call  him. 
With  ill  th'  applaufe  and  clamour  of  the  Hofl, 
Caius  AiirHui  CorhUnHSn     Bear  th*  addition  Nobly  ever. 
Flourip*    Trumpenfof$nd^  and  Drums^ 

Omms.  Caius  Martins  CorioUnusl 

Mar.  I  will  gd  walh  : 
And  when  my  Face  is  fair,  you  (hall  perceive 
Whether  I  blufti,  or  no:  Howbeir,  I  thank  you. 
I  mean  to  ftride  your  Steed,  and  at  all  times 
To  unde^creft  your  good  Addition, 
To  th' fairnefs  of  my  Power. 

Com.  So,  to  our  Tent : 
Where,  e'er  we  do  repofe  us,  We  will  write 
To  Rome  of  our  Succefs  .•  You  Titus  Lartius 
Muft  to  Coriolus  back;  fend  us  to  Rome 
The  beft,  vrtth  whom  we  may  articulate,       .  * 

For  their  own  good,  and  ours. 

Lart.  I  ftiall.  my  Lord. 

Mar*  The  Gods  begin  to  mock  me;     *^ 
I  that  biit  now  refused  moft  Princely  Gifts, 
Ami  bound  tq  beg  of  my  Lord  General. 

Cc  4  Com 
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Gm.  Take't,  'tis  yours;  Whatis't? 

Mar.  I  fometime  lay  here  in  Ccrhlus^ 
'At  a  poor  Ma')'s  Uoufe :  He  us'd  me  kindly* 
He  cry'd  to  me:  I  Ciw  him  Prifoner: 
But  tlien  Anfidtus  was  in  niy  view> 
And  Wrath u'ci-whdm'd  my  Pity;  Irequeftyou 
To  give  my  poor  Hoft  freedom. ' 

Gm.  O  well  begg'd : 
Were  he  the  Butcher  of  my  Son,  he  Ihould 
Be  free  as  is  the  Wind:  Deliver  him,  Turn. 

Lart.  MattitiSy  his  Name. 

Mar.  By  Jupiter^  forgot.* 
I  am  weary,  yea,  my  Memr'y  is  tir'd: 
Have  we  no  VVine  hert? 

Ce  m.  Go  we  to  our  Tent ; 
The  Blood  upon  your  Vifage  dries ;  -tis  time 
Ir  lliould  be  look'd  to:  Come,  [ExeunL 

A   HoHriJh.    Cornets.      Enter  Tullus  Aufidius  hUoij,  mh 
fwo  Qr  three  Soldiers. 

jiuf.  The  Town  is  ta'en, 

SoU  *Twill  be  delivered  back  on  good  Condition* 

Atif.  Condition! 
I  would  I  were  a  Romany  iot  I  cannot. 
Being  a  yblfcie,  be  that  I  am.     Condition? 
What  good  Condition  can  a.  Treaty  find 
I'th'  part  that  is  a^  Mercy  f  Five  times,  Martins^ 
I  have  fought  with  th^e;  r>  often  haft  thou  beat  me: 
And  wo  ild'ft  do  fo,  I  think,  (hould  we  encounter 
As  often  as  we  Eat.     By  ^he  Elements, 
If  e*er  a;5ain  I  meet  him  Beard  to  Beard, 
He's  mine,  or  I  am  his :  Mine  Emulation 
Hath  not  that  Honour  in't  it  had:  For  where 
I  thought  to  cruOi  him  in  an  equal  Force, 
True  S  word  to  Sword ;  I'll  potch  at  him  fome  way^ 
.  Or  Wrath,  eft"  Craft  may  get  him. 

Sol.  He's  the  Devil. 

Auf,  Bolder,  th  /  not  fo  fubtle:  My  V;!|Iour*s  poifoft*d. 
With  or  ly  fuffering  Stain  by  him:  For  him  ' 
Shill  fl  ^  out  of  it  (e  f;  not  Sleep,  nor  Sanduary^ 
Being  Nak  d.  Sick,  n  r  Farie,  nor  Capitd, 
1  he  JPrayeis  of  Priefts,   nor  timy  of  Sacrifice : 

•  Embark- 
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Embarkments  all  of  fury^  (hall  lift  up 

Their  rotten  Privileee,  and  Cuftoni  'gainft 

My  hate  to  Martius.  Where  I  find  him,  were  it 

At  honopf  upon  my  Brother's  Guard,  even  there 

Againft  the  Horpitablc  Canon,  would  I 

Wa(h  my  fierce  Hand  in's  Hearts    Go  you  to  the  C;ty, 

Learn  how  *tis  held,  and  what  they  are  that  muft 

Be  HoiUges  for  Rotm. 

SoL  Will  riot  you  go? 

Auf.  I  am  aitendcid  at  thcCyprefs  Grove*     I  pray  you   .. 
(T\s  South  the  City  Mill)  brmg  mc  woid  thither 
How  the  World  goes,  that  to  the  pace  of  it 
I  may  fpur  on  my  Journey^ 

SoL  I  (hall,  Sir.  ,  [Exeunt. 


A  C  T     11.      S  C  E  N  E    I.  ^ 
SCENE  Rome. 

£»^fr  Menenius  TiHth  Sicinius  4»^  Brutus. 

^i^/i.'nr^HE   Augurer  tells  me,    we  iball  hav^  News  to 
1    Night. 

Bm.  Good  or  bad  / 

Men.  Not  according  to  the  Prayer  of  the  People,  for  they 
love  not  Aiartius» 

Sic.  Nature  teaches  Beafts  to  know  their  Friends. 

Aden.  Pray  you  J  who  doe*  the  Wolf  love  ? 

Sic.  The  Lamb. 

Alen.  Ay,  to  devoui*  him»  zi  the  hungry  Pleieiaffs  would 
the  noble  Martins. 

Br$$.,  He's  a  Lamb  indeed,  that  baes  like  a  Bear. 

Men*  He's  Bear  indeed»  that  lives  like  a  Lamb* 
You  two  are  old  Men^  tell  me  one  thing  that  I  fliall  ask , 
you. 

Both.  Well,  Sir. 

Men.  In  what  Enormity  is  Martius  poor  in^  that  you  two 
have  not  in  abundance? 

Brn.  He's  poor  in  no  one  Fault,  but  ftor'd  with  all. 

Sic.  Efpecially  Pride. 

Bru. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


i^io  Goriolanus. 

Btm.  And  topping  all  others  in  boaft. 
Mef$0  This  is  (Iraoge  now  f  Do  you  two  ffoow  how  you 
«re  ceofurM  here  in  the  Cityt  I  mean  us  o*tb*  right  hand 
File,  do  you  f 
Brm.  Why— -how  trc  we  ceofur'd^ 
M^n.  Beaufc  you  talk  of  Pride  now,   will  you  not  be 
angry/ 
B0th.  Well,  well.  Sir,  well. 

Men.  Why,  'tis  no  great  matter;  far  i  very  little  Thief 
^  Occafion  will  rob  you  of  a  great  deal  of  Patience :«-—-~ 
Give  your  difpofitions  the  Reins,  and  be  angry  at  your 
pleafures,  (at  cheleaft^  if  you  rake  it  as  a  pleafure  to  you,  in 
being  lb-^~you  blame  J^4r/fW  (or  being  proud. 
^  tru.  We  do  it  not  alone.  Sir. 

Men.  I  know  you  can  do  very  little  alone,  for  your  helps 
are  many,  or  elfeyour  Anions  would  grow  wondrous  fingle; 
your  Abilities  are  too  Infant»like,  ior  doing  much  alone. 
You  taflcof  Pride-^— Oh,  that  you  could  turn  your  Eyes 
towards  the  Napes  of  your  Necks,  and  make  but  an  interior 
fiirvey  of  your  good  felves.  Ofa  that  you  could  I 
Brn.  What  then,  Sir/ 

Men.  Why  then  you  (bould  discover  a  brace  of  as  un- 
tteriiin^,  prcMu^  viokift,  tefty  Magiftrate?,  aUae  Poofs^  a 
^ny  in  Rom€.. 

Sic.  MeneniHs^  you  are  known  well  enough  too. 
'  Men.  I  am  ksown  ta  be  a  humorous  Facrician,  and  one 
|bat  loves  a  Cup  of  hot  Wine  with  not  a  drop  of  alloying 
Tib&r  in't:  Said  to  be  fomething  impcrfed  in  favouring  the 
firft  Complaint,  ha%  and  Th  der*lfke,  upmi  to  trivial  Mo- 
tion: One  that  cooverfes  more  with  the.  Buteoch  of  the 
Ni^he,  than  with  the  Forehead  of  the  Morning.  What  I 
^hink  I  utter,  and  fpend  my  Malice  in  my  Breath.  Meet- 
jting  two  fuch  Weals^men  as  you  are  ("I  earaot  call  yos  Lj^ 
f^£»ffiO  if  the  Drink  yov  give  sie  touch  my  Palate  actver- 
%>  I  »ake  a  crooked  F^ce  at  it.  i  c«n  %,  yotir  Worftips 
hive  deliver'd  the  Matter  weP,  when  1  find  the  Afs  in  com- 
pound with  the  Major  part  of  your  Syllables*  And  tho*  I 
fnvitt  be  content  to  beat  with  thofe  imt  fay  you  are  Keve- 
irend  Grave,  yet  they  lye  deadly  that  tclt  you  have  good 
I'aces-,  if  you  fee  this  in  the  Map  of  my  Mxrocofin,  fol- 
lows it  that  I  am  known  well  enough  too.^  Whaf^  hario.  can 

your 
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yoor  Befom  Conf^Aaities  gleaa  out  of  this  Charaftcr^  if  I 
be  known  well  enough  coo{ 

Bru.  Come,  Sir*  come,  we  know  you  well  enoi^h* 

Men,  You  know  neither  roe,  your  fclvcs,  nor  any  thing; 
you  are  ambitious  for  poor  Knaves  Caps  and  Legs:  Yoa 
wear  out  a  good  wholfom  Forenoon,  in  hearing  a  Caufebe^ 
tween  an  Orange-wife  and  *a  Fauftt-feUer,  and  then  re* 
journ  the  Controverfie  of  Three  Pence  to  a  fecond  Day 
of  Auditoce.--^— When  you  are  hearing  a  Matter  betv/^cn 
a  Party  and  Pirty^  if  you  chance  to  be  pinch'd  with  the 
ChoIicK,  you  make  Faces  like  Mummers,  fet  up  the  bloody 
Flag  againft  ait  Patience  «*-«-— and  in  roaring  for  a  Chamber* 
pot,  difmifs  the  .Controverfie  Bleeding,  the  more  mean- 
gled  by  your  hearings  All  the  Peace  you  make  fn  their 
Caufe^  is  calling  both  the  Parties  Knaves,  You  are  a  pair 
of  ftrange  Ones. 

Brm.  Come,  come,  you  are  weB  underftood  to  be  a  per- 
fefter  (Syber  fdr  the  Table*  than  a  neceflary  Bencher  in  the 
CapitoL 

Men.  Our  very  Priefls  muft  become  Mockers,  if  they 
(hall  encounter  iuch  ridiculous  Siibjeds  as  you  are  *,  when 
you  fpeak  beft  unto  the  Purpofe,  it  is  not  worth  the  wag- 
ging of  your  BeardS)  and  your  Beards  defcrve  not  fo  ho- 
nourable a  Grave,  as  to  fluff  a  Botcher's  Cuihion,  or  to 
be  intom*d  in  an  Affes  Pack-faddle.  Yet  you  muft  be  fay- 
ing,  Mari$H$  is  proud;  who  in  a  cheap  Eflioiation,  is 
worth  ail  your  PredeceflTors  fince  Deucalionj  though  perad- 
venture  fome  of  the  befl  of  'em  were  hereditary  Hangmen. 
Good»e'ei^  to  your  Worfhips;  more  of  your  Conveifetion 
would  itsft^  my  Brain,  being  the  Herdfmen  of  the  bcaftly 
Plebeian^     I  wfU  be  bold  to  take  my  leave  of  you* 

*^  {Exeunt  Brutus  and  Sicinius* 

Enter  Volumnia,  Virgilia  and  Valeria. 
How  now  (my  as  fair  as  noble)  Ladies^  and  the  Moon  were 
fhe  Earthly, no  Nobler  j  whither  do  youfoUow  your  Eyef 
fofafl? 

l^oL  VL^nomMt  MenentHSy  my  Boy  Af<jrr^/W/ approaches  | 
for  the  bve  of  June  let's  go.  ' 

Men.  Haf  Martitts  coxnit)^  homef 

^/.'Ay,  worthy  Meneninsjznd  with  moft  p; ofperous Ap-f 
probation. 
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Miff.  Take  my  Cap,  j^nipiV^r,  and  I  thank  thee— hooi 
Martins  coming  hom^i 

Both.  Nay,  'tis  true. 

yhL  Look,  here's  a  Letter  from  him,  the  Sca^e  bath  tno« 
ther,  bis  Wife  anothen  and»  I  think,  chert's  one  at  home 
for  you. 

Mtn.  I  will  make  my  very  Houfe  reel  to  Night: 
A  Letter  for  me  I 

Fir.  Yes,  certain,  there's  a  Letter  for  you,  I  faw't. 

Ment.  A  Letter  for  inef  it  gives  mean  Eftate  of  fcven 
Years  healthy  in  which  time  I  will  make-  a  Lip  at  the  Phy- 
fician:  The  moft  Sovereign  PreCcription  in  Galea  is  but  £m- 
peridick,  and  to  this  ^refervative»  of  no  better  report  than 
a  Horfe-drench.  Is  he  not  wounded  /  he  was  wont  to  come 
home  wounded  ^ 

Fir.  Oh  no,  no,  no. 

FoL  Oh}  he  is  wounded,  I  thank  the  Gods  for'r. 

Meff.  So  do  I  too,  if  he  be  not  too  much,*  briligs  i  Vt* 
dory  in  his  Pocket?  the  Wounds  become  him. 

Fbl.  On*s  Brows;  Menenius^  be  comes  the  third  time 
home  with  the  Oaken  Garland. 

Men.  Has  he  difciplin'd  Attfidim  fourdjy  f 

Fol.  TttHS  Lartius  writes,  they  fought  together,  but  jin" 
fidius  got  off. 

Men.  And  'twas  time  for  him  too.  111  warrant  him  that; 
and  he  had  (laid  by  him,  I  would  not  have  been  fo  fiddiou- 
fed  f  }r  all  the  Chefts  in  Coriolus^  and  the  Gold  that's  in f  htm. 
Is  the  Senate  poffeft  of  this? 

Fbl.  Good  Ladies,  let's  go.  Yes,  yes,  yes :  The  Senate 
has  Leiters  from  the  General,  wherein  he  gives  my  Son  the 
whole  Name  of  the  War,  he  hath  in  this  AAion  ou^-done 
his  former  Deeds  doubly. 

Fal.  In  troth,  there's  wondrous  things  fpoke  of  him. 

Men.  Wondrous  1  Ay,  I  warrant  you,  and  not  without 
his  true  Purchafing. 

Vtr. '  The  Gods  grant  them  true. 

Fal.  True/  pow  waw. 

Men.  True?  I'll  be  fworn  they  a? e  true,  where  is  Re 
wounded,  God  fav^;vour  good  Wor&ips?  Martiniis  co- 
ning hgme;  he  has  mo^  caufe  to  bjc  proud:  Where' is  he 
wounded/ 
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FiL  I  'th*  shoulder,  and  i'  th'  left  Arm,  tiiere  will  be 
large  Cicatrices  to  (hew  the  People,  when  he  (hall  ftandfor 
his  place,  he  receiv'd  in  the  Repulfe  of  Tarqnin  feven  hu(tl 
i'th'  Body. 

Men.  One  i'th'  Neck,  and  two  i*th*  Thigh;  there's  nine 
that  I  know. 

Pil.  He  had,  before  his  Ia((  Expedition,  twenty  five 
Wounds  upon  hioi, 

Aden.  Now  *tis  twenty  feven^  every  ga(h  was  an  Ene- 
my's Grave.     Hark,  the  Trumpets-   [AShemt  and  FlQ$$riJb. 

FoL  Tbefe  are  the  U(hers  ^f  MartiHS\ 
Before  him  he  carries  Noifc, 
And  behind  him  he  leaves  Tears : 
Death,  that  dark  Spirit,  in*s  nervy  Arm  doth  lye, 
Which  being  advanced,  declines,  and  then  Men  dye. 

A  Sonnet.  Trumpets  Sound.  Enter  Cominius  the  General  and 
Titus  Lartius;  between  them  Coriolanus,  crowned  wth  am 
Oaken  Garland,  with  Captains  and  Soldiers^  and  a  Herald. 

Her.  Know,  Rome^  that  all  alone  Martius  did  fight 
Within  Coriolus  Gates,  where  he  hath  won. 
With  Fame,  a  Name  to  Cuius  Martius. 
Thefc  in  Honour  follows,  Caius  Martins  Coriolanus. 
Welcome  lo  Rome^  renowned  Coriolanus. 

[Sound.  FhuriJB. 

Jill.  Welcome  to  Rome,  renowned  Coriolanus. 

Cor.  No  more  of  this,  it  does  ofFend  my  Heart  i  pray 
now  no  more* 

Com.  Look,  Sir,  your  Mother* 

Cor.  Oh  I  you  have,  I  know,  petiotfd  all  the  (Sods  for 
my  Profperity.  [Kneels^ 

Vol.  Nay,  my  good  Soldier,  up: 
My  gentle  Martius^  worthy  Caius^ 
And  l>y  dccd-atchieviog  Honour  newly  nam'd. 
What  is  it,  Coriolanus^  muft  I  call  thee? 
But  ol^  thy  Wife, 

Cor.  My  gracious  filence,  hail :    . 
Would'ft  thou  hive  laugh'd,  had  I  come  cofiin*d  homei 
That  weep'ft  to  fee  me  Triumph  f  Ah,  my  Dear, 
Such  Eyes  the  Widows  in  Griolus  wear,  ' 

And  Mothers  that  lacic  Sons, 
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Men.  Now  the  Gods  crown  thee. 
Com»  And  live  you  yet  i  Oh  my  fweet  Lad/t  pardoo. 
f^0i«  Iknowooc  Vbere  to  turn. 
Oh  welcome  home;  and  welcome  GeneraU 
And  y*are  welcome  aU* 

Men.  A  hundred  thoufand  welcomes: 
I  could  weep,  and  I  could  laugh, 
I  am  light  and  heavy;  welcome  : 
A  Curfc  begin  at  the  very  root  en's  Heart 
That  is  isot  glad  to  lee  tbee. 
You  are  three  that  jK^Mve  ihould  dote  on : 
Yet  by  the  Faith  of  Men,  we  have 
Some  old  Cfab-trees  here  at  home. 
That  will  not  be  grafted  to  your  Reli(h« 
Y«:t  welcome  Warriors; 
We  call  a  Nettle,  but  a  Nettle, 
And  the  fauJrs  of  Fook,  but  Folly. 
Com.  Ever  right. 
Cor.  Meueniusy  ever,  ever. 
Her.  Give  way  there,  and  go  on. 
Cor.  Your  Hand,  and  yours. 
£'er  in  our  own  Houfe  I  do  (hade  my  Heady 
The  good  Patricians  muft  be  vifited* 
From  whom  I  have  received  not  only  Greetings^ 
But  wi<h  them,  change  of  Honours. 

yhL  I  have  lived, 
To  fee  inherited  my  very  Wiftics, 
And  the  Buildings  of  my  Fancy  ; 
Only  there's  one  thing  wanting^ 
Which,  I  doubt  not  but  that  our  Rome 
Will  caft  upon  thee. 

&r.'  Know,  good  Mather, 
I  had  rather  be  their  Servant  m  my  wajif. 
Than  fway  with  them  in  their$* 

Com.  On»  to  the  Capitol.  [FUHtifi^  driutu 

[Exeunt  in  St4^f  ^  befm 
Enter  Brutus  4«</ Sicinius»    ^ 
Brm.  All  Tongues  Ipeak  of  Mmi,  and  the  bleared  fights 
Are^  fpe&acled  to  fee  kim#    Your  pratUng^  Nurfe 
Into  a  Rapture  lets  her  Baby  cry. 
While  (he  chats  him :  The  Kitchen  Man^A  pins 
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Her  richeft  Loclram  'bout  her  reecby  Neckt 

Clambring  the  Walls  to  eye  him ; 

Scalls,  Bulks,  Windows^  are  fmothcr*d  up, 

Leads  fill'd,  and  Ridges  hors*d 

With  variable  Complexions;  all  agreeing 

In  earneftnefs  to  fee  him  :  Seld-fliown  Fkmins 

Do  prefs  among  the  popular  Throngs^  and  puff 

To  win  a  vulgar  Station ;  our  veil'd  Dames 

Cimmit  the  War  of  White  and  Damak 

In  their  nicely  gawded  Cheeks,    to  th' wanton  Spoil 

Of  Phmhus  burning  Kiffes ;  fuch  a  pother^ 

As  if  that»  whatlbever,  God,  who  leads  him^ 

Were  flily  crept  into  his  human  Powers» 

And  gave  him  graceful  pofture* 

Sic.  On  the  fudden,  I  warrant  him  ConTul. 

Brtu  Then  our  office  may,  during  his  Power,  go  flecp^ 

Sic.  He  cannot  temperately  tranfport  his  Honours, 
From  where  he  fliould  begin  and  end,  but  will 
Lofe  thofe  he  hath  won. 

Br».  In  that  there's  Comfort. 

Sic.  Doubt  not* 
The  Commoners>  for  whom  we  ftand,  but  they 
Upon  their  ancient  Malice,     will  forger, 
With  the  lead  Caufe,  thefe  his  new  Honours  $ 
Which  that  he  will  give  them,  make  I  as  little  queftion 
Ashe  is  proud  to  do*t. 

Brm.  I  heard  him  fwear. 
Were  he  to  ()and  for  Conful^  never  would  he 
Appear  i'th*  Market-place,  nor  on  him  put 
The  Naplefs  Vefturc  of  humility* 
Nor  (hewing,  as  the  manner  is,  his  Wounds 
To  th'People,  beg  their  Sinking  Bceatks* 

Sic.  'Tis  right.     .       .  ^ 

Bru.  It  was  his  word : 
Oh  he  would  mifs  it,  rather  than  carry  it^ 
^ut  by  the  fuit  of  the  Gentry  to  Jjim, 
And  the  defire  of  the  Nobles. 

5fc.  I  wi(h  no  better,  than  have  him  hoU  that  purpoiii 
and  to  put  it  in  Execution.  "* 

Bth.  lis  mofl^  Uk^  he  will. 

Sif. 
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Sic.  It  (hall  be  to  him  then,  as  our  good  willsj 
A  iure  Deflrudion. 
\    BrH.  So  it  muft  fall  out 
To  him,  or  our  Authorities,  for  an  end. 
We  muft  fugged  the  People,  in  what  hatred 
He  ftiU  hath  held  themy  that  to's  Power  he  would 
Have  made  them  Mules,  iilenc'd  their  Pleaders, 
And  difproportioned  their  Freedoms:  holding  them. 
In  human  Aftionand  Capacity, 
Of  no  more  S  >ul  nor  fitnefs  for  the  Worjcfj 
Than  Camels  in  their  War,  who  have  their  Provand 
Only  for  bearing  Burthens,  and  fore  Blows 
For  finking  under  rhem. 

Sic.  This,  as  you  fay,  fuggefted, 
At  f  >me  lime,  when  his  loaring  Inf^lence 
Shall  teach  ^he  People;  which  time  (hall  not  want» 
If  he  be  put  upon*t,  and  that's  as  eafie. 
As  to  fet  Dogs  on  Sheep  j  we'll  be  his  Fire 
To  kindle  their  dry  Stubble;  and  their  Blaze 
Shall  darken  him  for  ever. 

Enter  a  Mejpfp^ger^ 

Br».  What's  the  matter? 

Mef.  You  are  fcnt  for  to  the  Capitol: 
'Tis  thought  that  Martins  (hall  be  Conful: 
I  have  feen  the  dumb  Men  throng  to  fee  him. 
And  the  blind  to  h*ar  him  fpeak;  Matrons  flung  Gloves, 
Ladies  and  Maids  their  Scarfs  and  Handkerchiefs, 
Upon  him,  as  he  pafs'dj  the  Nobles  bended 
As  to  Jovs^s  Statue,  and  the  Commons  made 
A  Shower  and  Thunder,  with  their  Caps  andShouts: 
I  never  fa  w  the  like, 

Bru.  Let's  to  the  Capitol,  ^ 
And  carry  with  us  Ears  and  Eyes  for  l\\  time. 
But  Hearts  for  the  Event. 

^     Siq.  Have  with  you.  fExemt.^ 

Enter  two  Officers,  to  lay  Cujhion^,  as  in  th  CapitoL 

1  Off.  Come,  come,  they  are  almoft  here;  how  many  ftand 
for  Ct^nfiilfliipsf 

2  Off.  Three,  they  fay  \  but  'cis  thought  pf  every,  one, 
CorioUnus  will  carry  it. 
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'  X  Of.  That*sa  brave  Pell<>v»  but  h$^  vengeaoce  proud» 
and  loves  not  the  Common  People. 

%  Of.  'Faith,  there  have  been  many  great  Men  t|ut  have 
fiatcer'd  the  People^  who  ne'er  lov*d  them*  and  there  be 
many  that  they  have  loved,  they  know  not  wherefore;  fo  that 
if  they  love  they  know  not- why,  they  ba(e  upon  no  better 
a  Ground.  Thtrefore*  for  (kri^Uums  nother  to  care  whe- 
cher  they  love,  or  hate  hicrt*  maDiftfts  the  true  Knowledge  he 
lias  in  their  Difpofltiaii,  and  out  df  his  Qoble  Careleflhcfr  lets 
rhem  plainly  fee'r. 

I  Of  If  he  did  not  care  whether  he  had  their  love,  or  no» 
be  waved  indifferently,  'twixt  doing  thera  neither  Good^ 
nor  Harm :  But  he  fetks  their  Hate  with  greater  Devotion^ 
than  they  can  render  k  him;  and  leaves  nothing  undone*  that 
may  fully  difcover  him  their  Oppofite.  Now  to  feem  to 
aflPed  the  Malice  and  Difpleafure  of  the  People ^is  as  bad  as 
that  which  he  diflikes,  to  flitter  them  fot  their  love* 

z  Of.  He  hath  defervM  worthily  of  his  Country  «  And 
his  Alcent  is  not  by  fuch  eafie  Degrees  as  thoTe^  wbo  Jiave 
been  fupple  and  courteous  to  the  Peoplej  Bonnetted^  with« 
cMit  any  further  Deed,  to  have  them  at  all  into  their  Efti« 
mation  and  Report :  But  he  bath  fo  planted  his  Honours  in 
their  £yest  ^kI  his  Adions  in  their  Heartf^  that  for  their 
Tongues  to  be  filent,  and  not  confeft  fo  much,  were  a 
kind  of  ingrateful  Injury;  to  report  otherwife,  were  a 
Malice  that  giving  it  ftlf  the  Lie,  wouM  pluck  Reproof 
and  Rebuke  froi>  ev'ry  Ear  that  heard  ix^ 

I  Of  No  more  of  him,  he  is  a  worthy  Man  t  Make 
way,  they  are  coming, 

A  Samtet.  Efinr  ihe  Pdtriciaiti^  Md  the  Trihunn  cfthe  Pte^ 
fle^  LiUors  bif$re  them  \  Coriolanus,  Menenuis,  Comini- 
us  the  Conful:  Sicinius  4;y^  BtutUs  iakf  their  tUees  ty 
themjehes. 

MeM.  Having  determined  of  the  yolftks^ 
And  to  fend  for  Tittts  Lsmimi  ic  remains^ 
As  the  main  Point  of  this  our  after*meeringi 
To  gratifie  his  noble  Service^  that  hath 
Thus  ftood  for  his  Country.    Tlierefore^  plfeife  ^oui 
Moft  Reverend  and  Grave  Elders^  to  defire 
The  prcfent  Confttl#  and  laft  Genera^ 

Vol.  IV.  Dd  la 
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In  our  well- found  Succtfles,  to  tepoit 

A  little  of  that  worthy  Work  perfiMFlD'd 

By  Caius  Murtim  CoridtmHi^  whom 

We  metlieret  bothtothaak^  and  to  ^-esietabtor 

With  Honours  like  himlelf. 

I  Sen.  Speak,  good  Cami§m$ ;     . 
Leave  nothing  out  for  leii^h,  iod  nodce  lit  tkink 
Rather  our  State's  deftftive  for  Requital, 
Then  we  to  ftretch  k  out.    Mafters  i^'th^Pcopley 
We  do  requeft  your  kindeft  Ear,  and  after, ' 
Ypur  loving  Motion  toward* the  common  Bodyy 
To  yield  what  pafles  bere« 

Sic.  We  are  convented  upon  a  pieaiing  Treaty,  and 
have  Hearts  inclinable  to  Honour^  and  advance  ihc  Them 
of  our  Aflembly* 

Brm.  Whicli  the  rather  we  (hall  be  blefl  to  do»  if  here-  ; 
member  a  kinder  Value  of  the  Pcoplei^  than  ihe  bath  hither-  i 
to  prtzMthemat. 

Men.  That's  off»  th«t's  bff>  / 1  wou'd  yoti  rather  had  bceo 
filent :  Pleare  you  to  hear  CtrnMrn  ^eak  / 

Br$i.  Moft  mWinfjly  t  Biit  yet  my  Cauaion  was  more  per- 
tinent than  the  Rebuke  you  give  it.  ;         ^ 

Men.  He  loves  your  People »  but  tye  him^eot  to  be  their 
Bedfellow :  Worthy  Gminim^  fpeak».  i 

[CoriolttiuB  rifif^  and^jfirs  tpg§  Mtj*  \ 
Nay,  keeji!  your  Place. 

I  Sen.  Sir  C^rieUnus^  nevef  fbam^  to  liear 
What  you  have  noMy^ene;^ 

Cir.  Your  Honour's  Pardon  « 
I  hsd  rather  have  my  V^ounds  to  heal  teain, 
Than  hear  fay  how  1 'got  them. 
Bth.,  ?ir,  J  hope  mjr  Words  diFbetich*d  you  riot  f 
Cot.  Nit,  ^t\  yet  off,  ' 
When.  Blows  have  made  roe  ftay,  I  fled  from  Wbrds. 
You  foothM  no^  therefore  Hurt  nor  > '  B6t  ^dur  Teopkt 
I  love  them  as  they  wa^bt  i  >h.ii,>,^  .  ^ 

Men.  Pray  row,  fic  dokn«  ••      \;  *         -  : 

Cor.  I  had  rather  have  one  fecatcbjtnylieadrit'eh*  Siio» 
Wh^^'^hft.  tUarum  nrfere  Aruck,  *tha».idlyfi(rt 
To  hear  my  Nothtoge'iQonfterU*       >      <£^xi^  Gefiehniit 
/..  -■•'■:  -    ;  .—  ,\'.o...^  •'         Mm. 
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Men.  Matters  of  the  People^ 
Your  multiplying  Spawn  how  can  he  flatter. 
That's  thottfand  to  one  good  one  ?  when  you  now  fee 
He  bad  rather  venture  all  his  Limbs  for  Honour, 
Than  one  oCs  Ears  jEolyear  it.    Vtocttd^  C$mmiH$. 
'      Com.  I  fliall  la^k  Voice :  The  Deeds. of  Corhl0f^Ms 
Should  not  be  uttered  feebly.    It  is  held 
That  Valour  is  the  chiefeft  Virtue,  and 
Moft  dignifies  the  Haver :  If  it  bc^  ^ 

The  Man  I  fpeak  of  cannot  in  the  World 
Be  fingly  counter-pois'd.    At  fijiteen  Y^ar% 
When  Tarqmn  made  a  Head  for  K9m$^  he  fought 
Beyond  the  Mark  of  others :  Our  then  Diftator« 
Whom  with  all  Praife  I  point  at,  Caw  bini  fighc» 
When  with  his  AmdMnioM  Chin  he  drove 
The  briftled  Lips  before  him :  He  beftrid 
An  o'er-preft  Roman,  and  i'th*  Cooful's  vie^ 
Slew  three  Oppofers :  Tar/jmff$  fctf  he  met. 
And  ftruck  him  pn  hi$  Knee  :  In  that  Day'sFeats^ 
When  he  might  z6t  the  Woman  in  the  Scene, 
He  prov'd  bcft  Man  iW  Fields, and fo^Jbis  JMeed    -. 
Was  Brow  bound  with  the  Oak.    fiis  Pupil-lge 
Man-enter'd  thus,  he  waited  like  a  Sea, 
And  in  the  Brunt  of  feventeen  Battels  fince> 
He  lurcht  all  Swords  o\h'GarJand.  For  this  Ja(Jp 
Before,  and  in  Coriolus^  let  me  fay  v  '       ' 

I  cannot  (peak  him  home  :  He  ftopt  tbeFiiers, 
And  by  his  rare  Example*  made  the  Coward 
Turn  Terror  into  Sport.  As  Waves  before 
A  Veffel  under  Sail,  fo  Men  obeyM,  /   .  V 

And  fell  beloW  his  Stem :  His  S.word  (D^h-s  Stamp) 
Where  it  did  mark,  it  touik  ftom  Face  to,  F^ot :  *  ,, 

He  was  a  thing  of  $lood,  whoJ^  .every  Mptipir^ 
Was  trimm'd  with  dying  Cries :  Alone  )xt  t\kx^^ 
The  mortal  G^ee  oUh^Git^y,  which  he  painted  \ 
With  (hunfefs  Defamy  s  Aidlefs  came  off,  ,       '.   '    '     '. 
And  with  a  fuddeh  Re-enforcement  ftruck  .    ..  "-^; 
Coriolns^  ^like-  a  Planet.    -Vlpn  ^\Ys  this  j     .         ' "  !^; 
For  by  and  by  the  Din*  of  V^ar' jgao  pierce  '.       '    > 

His  ready  Senfe,  when  ilreighjc  Jii^.df^PWSji  Spirit  '  . 
R«equicknM  what  inlFlefti  was fatigate^     *  ,    .».        .     \ 

D  d  ar '  'And 
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And  to  the  Battel  aine  be  j  where  he  did'  '■ 

Run  recking  o*er  the  Lives  of  Men,  as  if 
Twerc  t  perpetual  Spoil ;  and  'till  wc  calM 
Both  Field  and  City  ours,  he  never  flood 
To  eafe  his  Brcaft  with  panting. 
Me9t.  Woxthy  Man  I 

I  Sen.  He  cannot  but  with  meafure  fitthe  Honourt 
Which  we  devifc  him. 

Com.  Our  Spoils  he  kick'd  at, 
And  look'd^  upon  things  precious,  as  they  were 
The  common  Muck  oth'  World :  He  covets  lefs 
Than  Mifcry  it  felf  would  give,  rewards  his  Deeds 
With  doing  them,  and  is  content 
To  fpend  his  T|mc  to  end  it. 
AfcH.  He's  right  Noble,  let  him  be  caUMfor. 
Sen.  Call  CorhUnus. 
Of.  He  doth  appear, 

Eftter  Coriolanus. 
MiH.  TheSenate,  CorioUnHS^  are  well  pWd  to  make  thcc 
ConfuL 
Or.  r  do  owe  them  ftill  my  Life,  and  Services. 
MiH.  It  then  remains  that  you  do  fpeak  to  the  Pco- 
pie.  ^ 

Car.  I  do  befeech  you,  i 

Let  me  o'erleap  that  Cuftom  ;  for  I  cannot  ^ 

Put  on  the  @own.  ftand  naked,  and  entreat  them 
For  my  Wounds  lake,  to  give  their  Suffrages: 
Pieafe  you  that  I  may  pafs  this  doing. 

Sie.  Sir,  the  People  muft  have  their  Voices* 
Neither  will  they  Bate  one  jot  of  Ceremony. 

MiH.  Put  them  not  to*t : 
iVay  you  go  fit  you  to  the  Cuftom* 
And  take  to  you,  as  your  Predeceffors  have* 
Your  Honour  with  your  Form. 

Or.  It  is  a  Part  that  I  (hall  hlufh  in  AftiDgt' 
And  j&ight  well  be  taken  from  the  People^        ^ 
8rw.  Mark  you  that. 

Or.  To  brag  unto  them,  thus  I  did,  and  tfatif* 
Shew  them  th'unaking  Scars,  which  I  would  hide* 
As  if  I  had  received  them  for  the  Hire 
Of  their  Breath  only. 
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Mm.  Do  not  ftaod  upon  V : 
We  recommeod  to  you.  Tribunes  pf  the  People, 
Our  purpofe  to  xhtm,  and  to  our  noble  Corfiil 
Wilh  we  all  Joy  and  Honour. 

Sicm  To  CarUUmHt  come  all  Joy  and  Honour. 

[FldMriJh  Cornets.  Tbff^  Exennu 
Aismmt  Sicinius  dtid  Brutus, 

Brm.  You  fee  how  he  intends  to  ufe  the  People. 

Sie.  May  they  percciv^'s  Intent :  He  will  require  them 
As  if  he  did  contemn,  what  he  requefted. 
Should  be  in  them  to  give. 

Bfu.  Comet  we'll  inform  them 
Of  our  proceedings  here  on  th'  Market-place, 
I  know  they  do  attend  us.  {Extpm. 

Enter  feven  or  eight  Gtiz,enss, 

1  Cit.  Once  if  he  do  require  our  Voices,  we  ought  not 
to  deny  him. 

2  Gt.  We  may.  Sir,  if  we  m\h 

3  C/>.  We  have  power  in  our  felves  to  do  it,  but  it  is  a 
power  that  we  have  no  power  to  do  :  For,  if  he  (hew  us  his 
woundst  and  tell  us  bis  Deeds»  we  are  to  put  our  Tongues 
into  thofe  Wounds,  and  (peak for  them:  So,  if  he' tells  us 
his  noble  Deec^s,  wemuft  alfo  tell  him  of  our  noble  Accep- 
tance of  them,  ingratitude  is  monftrous,  and  for  the  Mul- 
titude to  be  ingrateful,  were  to  make  a  Monfter  of  the  Mul- 
titude; of  the  which,  we  being  Members,  (hould  bring  our 
ielves  to  be  monftrous  Members. 

I  G>.  And  to  make  us  no  better  thought  of,  a  little  hefp 
will  ierve :  For  once  when  we  flood  up  about  the  Corn, 
be  hfmfelf  ftuck  not  to  call  us  the  many-headed  Multitude. 

J  G>.  We  have  been  calPd  foof  many,  not  that  our  Heacfs 
are  fome  Brown»  fbme  Black,  Ibme  Auburn,  fome  Bald  \ 
but  that  our  Wits  arc  fo  diverfly  Colour'd ;  and  truly,  I 
think,  if  all  our  Wits  were  to  iffue  out  of  one  Scull*  they 
would  flye  Eaft,  Weft,  North,  Southi  and  their  Confent 
of  one  dired  Way,  would  be  at  once  to  all  Points  o'th* 
Compafs. 

1  Ci$.  Think  yott  {o\  Which  Way  do  you  judge  my 
Wit  would  flye  f 

D  d  3  iCit. 
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5  dr.  Nay,  your  Wit  will  Mft  fo  food  out  a9  anothfr 
Man's  wilU  *tis'  ftrpngly  wedg'd  up  in  a  Block^iead :  But 
if  it  were  at  Liberty,  'twould  fure  SoutllWa^d• 

X  Cit.  Why  that  way  i 
'    3  Cif*   To  lofe  it  felf  in  a  Fog,  where  being  three  par« 
melted  iway  with  rotten  Dews,   the  fourth  would  return 
for  Confcience  fake,  to  help  to  get  thee  a' Wife, 

2  Qt.  You  are  never  irithoutyour  Tricks,— ^ — you  may, 

you  may. 

5  Cit.  Are  you  all  refofved  to  give  yctar  Voices?  Bert 
that's  no  matter,  the  greater  part  carti«  k,  I  fiy.  If  he 
would  incline  to  the  People,  thirc  was  ncvtort  worthier  Man. 

Enter  Coxioltrms  in  a  Odwn  efHnmiliff^  tt^^  Menenius. 
Here  be  comes,  and  in  the  (Sown  of  Huihilitj^,  mUrk  hh 
behaviour:  We  are  not  16  ftay  all  togethor»  but  to  come  by 
him  where  he  ftand5,  by  onesi  by  twos,  and  by  threes. 
He*s  to  make  his  requefts  by  Particulars,  where  every  one 
of  us  has  a  (ingle  Honour,  in  giving,  him  our  own  yoiccs 
with  ourovirn  Tongues:  therefore  follow' me^  and  III  Bifeft 
you  how  you  (hall  go  by  him.  ;      - 

jilL  Content,  content.  {Exeunt* 

Men.  Ob,  Sir,  you  are  not  right;  have  ygu  »ot  known 
The  worthieft  Men  have  done'i?  ^ 

Cor.  What  muft  I  fay,  I  pray^  Sir? 
Plague  upon'f,  I  cannot  bring 

My  Tongue  to  fuch  a  pace.  Look,  Sir — -my  Wounds— 
I  got  them  in  my  Country's  Service,  when 
Some  certain  of  your  Brethrea  roar'd,  and  ran 
From  the  noift  of  our  own  Drums;' 

Men.  Oh  me  the  Gods]  you  muft  not  fpeak  oF  that. 
You  mu{{  defire  them  to  think  upon  you. 

Cor.  Think  upon  me?  Hang  'em. 
I  wou*d  they  wou'd  forget  me,  like  the  Virtues 
Which  our  Divines  lofe  by  'cm. 

Men.  You'll  mar  all.*     . 
ril  leave  you:  Pray  you  i^^cak  to 'em,  I  pray  you. 
In  wholfome  manner.  [jExht 

Enter  tW9  of  the  Gtiz^ns. 
Cor.  Bid  them  wafh  their  Faces, 
Ahd  keep  their  Teeth  clean—^So,  here  comes  a  brace  .• 
You  know  the  Caufe,  Sirs,  of  my  ftanding  here. 

iCit. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Coriorantts".)  i^4} 

J  Cir..  We.iib^  Str^  t^iur  iribii  bath  hrbvght  you  lo'r; 

Carm  Mine  own  Deferr. 

&C##.  YadrHwiiDi^i^/' 

W.  Ay,  aac  oiie  owo  Defire. 

1  Gt.  How,  not  your  own  Defire? 

Or.  No,.  $k^  ^(was  aeverTmy  tkfire  yet  to  ttouble  the 
Poor  with  Begging. 

I  G>.  Youmuft  think,  if  Mre  give  you  any  thiogtWQ  hope 
to  gain  byyott«       .  .      • 

Cw.  Well  th^i  I  pray,  your  Price  o'lh*  ConfuUhipf 

1  G/.  The  Price  is^  to-  ask  it  kindly* 

Car.  Kindly^  Sin  Ipray  \A  me  ha*t:  I  have  Wounds  to 
ihe w  you,  wjiiciv  (hall  be  youn  Id  private :  Yoitr  good  Voice, 
Sir;  what^fay.youi 

2  Cit.  You  ihall  bat»  worthy  £iv 

Car*  A  Matfih»  Sir;  therms  JD  all  two  worthy  Yoj^es 

begg'd:  I  have  your  Ahss^  Aditu.   : 

I  G>.  But  thtt  is  fomething  odJ^ 

z  Ci>.  And  'twinra  to  giveigaing*         But  'tis  no  matter. 
.     ...  -  *    ^  [Exeunu 

E$fter  two  other  Qtvunsi 

Cor.  Pray  you^now,  ii  it  iiiajr  fland  with  tbt ^one  6i  your 
Voices,  that  Inuy  ht  Cooiiii,  I  have  here  the  duflomary 
@own«  ,  •     '  ^     ^ 

) ,      I  Cit.  You  hwe  xleferved  N6bly  of  your  Gwntry^aad  you 
hive  not  defer ved  Nobly:       '»^ 

Cur.  Yous i£nigmi»«  ..       .    ._  ....,/ 

I  Qt.  Youiifve  been  i  Scopiige  to  her  Eneini^;  you  have 
been  a  Rod  to  her  Friends;  you  have-not  i^deedfbtcdthe 
Conjmon  Pedpli^*  ::  '  ;    .    .  > 

Cor.  You  ^dfald  account  the  the  more  Virnofasf  that  I 
hive  not  been  comaaoo  in  my  liovci  I  will,  Sirv flatter  my 
fworn  Brother,  the  People,  ie«aitM^4earereftimattocy of  thcin^ 
'tis  a  condition  they  account  ^mie:*  And  fince  thr  wifdom 
of  their  Choice,  as  rather  to  hivcvmy  Hat,  than  nfy  Heart,  I 
will  priAice  theiniihuating  Nod,and  beoff  toihenimoli  coufa- 
terfeitly;  that  is.  Sir,  Lwill  tounterfeit  the  .bewitchment 
^i  feme  popular  Man,  and  giveie  bountiful  to  the  defirers: 
Therefore,  befcech  you  I  may  be  Coofol.       ^^    ' 

%  Gt.  We.h(^>ctofindyou'oiic^Triend;aniiHierefaregive 
you  our  Voices  heartily.  -  ..... 

D  d  '4  I  Gt.  You 
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I  CU.  Yon  have recd^fdnuny  W9wsd%hr  your  Gouo- 
tiy.  ' 

C^r.  I  will  not  feal  your  Knowledge  with  (ktwing  theis* 
I  will  make  much  of  your  Voiceiy  and  fb  trouble  you  no 
further* 

Boih.  The  Gods  give  you  Joy,  Sir»  beartily.     [^ExtMHt. 

Cor.  Moft  fwect  Voices- 
Better  it*$  to  die,  better  to  ftarve, 
Than  crave  the  Hire»  which  firft  we  do  deferve. 
Why  in  this  Woolvifh  Gown  (houtd  I  ftaad  here^ 
To  beg  of  Hob  and  Did(^  that  do  appear. 
Their  needlefs  Voucher?  Cuftom  calls  meta*t-— *•   •  - 
What  Cuftom  wiUs  in  all  things  ihouid  we  do't  ^ 
The  Duft  on  antique  Time  would  lye  unfwept,   . 
And  mountainous  Error  be  too  highly  heapt, 
For  Truth  to  o'er*peer.     Rather  than  fool  it  (b. 
Let  the  high  Office  and  the  Honour  go. 
To  one  that  would  do  thtis.  I  aoi  half  throogfi. 
The  one  part  fuffer'd-,  the  other  will  I  do*   . 

E»$er  thrco  Gtit^cns  more. 
Here  come  more  Voices* 

Your  Voif  95— For  your  Voices  I  have  fooghft  * 
Watch'd  for  your  Voices  v  for  your  Voices,  bear 
OfWeundsitwodczenandodd:  Battels*  thrice  fix  . 

I  have  feen,  aad  h|ea(d  of:  For  your  Voices,  ^ 

Have  done  many  things*  feme  lefs,  fome  more : 
Your  Voices  :-r—^r  or  indeed  I  would  be  Conful. 

I  Gu  He  1|2S  d  OS  ooUy,  and  6annoc  go  without  aoy 
honeft  Man's  Vdcc. 

I  Gt.  Therefore  let  him  beConful:  TheGodsgivehiffl 
Joy*  and  make  htm  a  good  Friend  to  the  People. 

j^l.  Amen,  Amen.  God  (ave  thee,NobkConful*  \^Ex€mti* 

Cor.  Worthy  Voices*'     w     ■  . 

Entit  Menenius,  with  Brutus,  anJ^  Sicioius. 

Mw.  You  have  ftood  your  Limitation: 
And  the  Tribunes  endue  ypu  with  the  Peoples  Voice. 
Remains,  that  io  ch'  Official  Marks  invefted* 
You  anon  do  meet  the  Senate* 

Gr.  Is  this  done? 

Sic.  The  CuftoiB  of  Rejqueft  you  have  difcharg'd : 
The  People  do  admit  ypu,  and  arc  fummon'd 

To 
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To  meet  anon  oponyoar  Approbanmr* . 

Cor.  Where/  at  the  Senate^baufef 

Sie.  ThefCfUori^Umu.         > 

Cor.  May  Icbtsgetfatfe  Ganceoti? 

Sic.  You  may,  Sir.- 

Qr.  That  111  ftrait  do:    Aod  kflowiog  my  felf  agiun^ 
Repair  to  th' Senace-Houfe. 

Miff.  I'll  keep  you  company*    Will  you  dongt 

Brm.  We  ftay  faicre  for  the  People. 

Sie.  Farewtl,  {Bxei$m  CorioK  ^md  Mem 

He  has  it  now,  and  by  his  Looks^  methinks 
•Tis  warm  at'a  Heart. 

Bru.  With  a  proud  Heart  he.  wore  his  humble  Weeds  .^ 
Will  you  difmifs  the  People  f 

£nttr  Ofi  PUbti4m.     . 

Sic.  How  now,  my  Mafter^y  have  you  cbofe  thtt  Mant 

I  Or.  He  has  our  Voices,  Sir, 

tru.  We  pray  the  Gods  he  nny  deftrve  your  Loves. 

X  Gt.  Amen,  Sir:  To  my  poor  unnrorchy  notice. 
He  mock'd  us,  when  hei>eggM  our  Voices. 

3  dt.  Certainly  he  flouted  us  dowo^right. 

I  Ciu  No,  'tis  his  kind  of  Speech,  he  did  aot  mock  us;» 

z  Cit.  Not  one  amongft  us,  fave  ymir  klU  but  fays 
He  us'd  us  rcornfully :  He  (hou*d  have  fluwkl  us 
His  Marks  of  Merit,  Wounds  receivM  for^s  Country* 

Sic.  Why  fo  he  did^  I  am  fure« 

jiU.  No,  no ;  no  Man  faw  'em. 

;  Cit.  He  faid  he  bad  Wounds, 
Which  \\t  could  ifaew  in  private: 
And  with  his  Hat,  thus  waving,  it  in  Scorn»   ' 
I  would  be  Conful,  lays  he :  Aged  Cuilom* 
But  by  your  Voices^  will  not  fa  permit  me; 
Your  Voices  therefore.-  When  we  granted  that^ 
Here  was*^*  I  thank  you  for  your  Voices**-thank  you*^ 
Your  moft  fweet  Voices-^Now  you  have  left  your  Voices^ 
I  have  nothing  further  with  you.  Was  not  this  Mockery/ 

Sic.  Why,  either  were  you  i|[oorant  to  fee*t#    . 
Or  feeing  it  of  fuch  childifli  Friendlioeis, 
To  yield  your  Voices? 

tru.  Could  you  not  have  told  him. 
As  you  were  leflba^d ;  when  he  had  no  Power, 

Btit 
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But  was  a  petty  Serv^ft  n  the  States 
He  was  your  EnemV,  .eir«r  %ake  agasoft . 
Your  Liberties,  an/  the  Charters  Uiat  you  bear 
Tth'  Body  of  the  Weah  And  now  arrivkig 
At  place  of  Potency,  and  fway  o*th'Scate« 
If  he  (hculd  ftilltnaitgffiaidy  remain    .. 
Faft  Foe  to  th'  PUhiaHSf  your  Vokea  night 
Be  Curftsto  your  felve^l     You  ihauld  liave  £ud» 
That  as  his  worthy  Deeds  did  cijum  no  kfs 
Thk)  WiMt  he  floai  fbr  ;  ^fo  his  gracious  Njfture 
Would  ;hink  upon  you  for  your  Voices*  aqd 
Tranflite  his  Malice  towards  you,  into*  Loirct 
Siaiteling  your  jfritndly  Loid. 

Sic*  Thus  to  have  (aid. 
As  you  were  fore-adins'd»  had  touched  his  Spirit, 
And  try?d  his  Inclioatiom;  irom  him  phicki* 
Either  his  gracious  PFomife,  whjf  h  you  mightt 
As  cznk  tiad  call'd  y  w  9p^  have  held  him  to) 
Or  elfe  it  would  have  gall^i  hisfirl]!^  NaCurei 
Which  eafily  endued  not  Article^ 
Tying  him  to  ought^vfil  putting  hikto  to  Rage^ 
You  fliocldJiave  ta'eath' advantage  of  his  Chpler> 
And  pafsVihia  uneleAed.      . 

BrM.  Did  you  penceive^ 
He  did  foUkit  ydu  in  .free  Concimpt^        '  i 

When  he  did  need  your  Loves  ?  And  do  you  think 
That  his  Contempt  (halL^ot  be  faruiSng  to  you. 
When  he  hath  power  to  cruih  i  Wl^y  had  jKctor  Bodies 
No  Heart  among  you?  Or  .bad  you  Tcmgues#lo  ay 
Againft  the  ReAcvikiprof  Judgment 2    ,,  . 

Stc.  Have  you,  e!cf  ntrw,  deny'd  ih^'/Aakef: 
And,  now  again  of  himthat  did  not  a^ktbUCmocfc) 
Beftbw  your  fu'd^for  Toiigucs? 
'    I  €it.  He's  tim  coofirlti^di  we  may  dt i^y  Jbiiil  yef •     -, . 

2  €»i  And  will deHy  him:  .         .    /  n  , 
Pit  fi^a  hilndred  Voices  of  that  Sound.    . 
^    I  Cit.  A)r,tairice  five  bunded,  and  theirPriends  t^piecit  'eo. 

"frn.  Get  you  hence  hfiantly>  and  tell  thctfe  Friend^i 
They  have  chofe  a  Conful  that  will  from  tllem  take 
Their  Liberties,  malq?  tisiebi  of  no  more  Voice 
Than  Do^s,  that  ^reas  ofien  beat  for  Barkiiig»     . 
:IU  therefore  kep:  to  do  fc« 

'     Sic, 
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Sic.  Let  them  alTemble;  and  off  a  fafet  jNdj^ifteiir,  ^ 
All  revoke  your  ignoi^M  Eleftions  finforce  his  Pridt,' 
And  bis  old  Hate  unto  you:  beiide^^  forgtt  nof. 
With  what  Contempt  he  wore  thfc  hiimbte  Weed^-  -    . 
How  in  his  Suit  hcfcorn*d  you/  tilstyo^iir  Loves^ 
Thinking  upon  his  Services,  took  fromy«u 
Th'Apprehenfion  of  bis  prefefte  portaict^.  • 
Which  moft  gibiitgly;  ungravely,  he<lid'fa(hi6o    ^      /^J 
After  the  inveterate  Hate,  he  bifafs  ycm.  <  *  '  •* 

Bru.  Lay  a  fault  on  us,  yotif  TribuMl,  ^  ^    .  * 

That  we  laboured  (flo  impe dimf ntJaetigeenJ  . 

But  that  you  muflt  caft  your  jElcftiop  on. him. 

Sic.  Say,  y6u  chofehim,  moreififer  our  CdroAandment, 
Than  as  guided  by  yoi^r  ^wn  true  Affif^ons,  and  that 
Your  Mind?,  prc-occupicd  with  ^hat^rfti  rather  muft  do. 
Than  What  yoii  (hooM,  micfc  youiagaiifft^egrajo  .  ;; 
To  Voice  him  G6ftffW*   'laiy  the  fai^ltOB  Us. 

Brm.  Ay,  fpare  us  noj::,  Say^  we  read  Leftufcs  to  you, 
HowytouDg^y  be  began  to  ferve  his  Country,  > 

How  long  continued,  and  What'  Skock  tteijyrihgs W,^ 
The  Noble  Houfe^o^th*  Martia»si  froth  wherfcc  titht    '  '  ^ 
That  A9ffHi  MarUus,  t^tnm^H  t)d(ig}>te>*$  Son,     ^      • '  -- 
Who  after  ^reat  kojlitius  here  wai  Kfffg':  •      ' '     ' 

Of  the  fame  Houff  Putlin^^nd  QuintHs  were/  '    ^ 

That  our  beft  Water  brought  byCondtiit^  hither;    -^  •  * 
And,  nobly  nam'd  Marttks,  fo,  twice  beitrg  C?cnfo#,    '^    :, 
Was  his  great  Anceftor.  \"'^  .-       .  ^ 

Sic.  One  thus  d^fceoded,  .j  - 

That  hath  bcfide  w^iahts  Perfon  Wrpifgfjt,         '  ' "       . 
To  be fct  high  in.placf,  we  idid  cortmeftd 
To  your  remembrances;  but  you  liive*f(>urid,    . 
Scaling  his  prefent  bearing  with  his  paft,  /  / \-    . 

That  he*s  your  6xed  Enemy,  artd  revote  •  *     *^ 

Your  f%4d«l  4pprplMtion.        ,  ,  ^ 

Bru.  Say,  you  ne  ^  had  don't,  ,'     '  ' 
(Harp  oi>  th* ftilU..l)«t  liy  ouj-  putting  df/  ; 
And  prcfently,  when  you  have  dra>frrt  your  Nuttiber^    •/ 
Repair  to  th' Capiol. "  ^^^ 

-^//.  We  will  foj  almoft  all  repent  in  their  thditrn.    ^' 
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Brm.  Let  theA  go  on: 
This. Mutiny  were  better  pur  in  hazard* 
Then  ftay  paft  doubt  for  greater: 
If,  as  his  Nature  is»  he  fall  in  rage 
With  their  rtfufal,  both  obferve  and  anfwer 
The  vantage  of  his  anger. 

Sic.  To  th*  Capitol,  come: 
Wc  will  be  there  before, the  ftreanatfth* People; 
And  this  (hall  feem,  as  partly  'tis,  th^sir  own. 
Which  we  have  goaded  onward.  lExumt. 

AC  T  III.    S  C  E  NE   L 
i        SCENE  Rome. 

Ornen.  £»/fr  Coriolanus,  Menenius,  Cominius,  Titus 
Lartitts,  ami  $thtr  Setmtwt. 

Car.  nr^llms  Aufiiius  then  had  made  new  Head  f 

1  Lm.  He  had,  my  Lord,  and  that  it  was  which  cius  d 
Our  fwiftcr  Compofition. 

Or.  So  then  the  Pblfcies  (land  but  as  at  firll, 
Ready  when  time  (hall  prompt  them,  to  make  Road 
Upon'sigain. 

Com.  They  are  worn.  Lord  Coijful,  lo. 
That  we  (hall  hardly  in  our  Ages  fee 
Their  Banners  wave  again. 

Cor.  %v9i  yoM  Jiufidmsl        .  ,  •• .       # 

Lart.  On  fafe-guard  he  came  to  me,  and  did  curfc 
Againft  the  mfiies,  for  they  had  fo  vijcty 
yielded  the  Town ;  he  is  retired  to  Mtitm. 

Cor.  Spoke  he  of  me  ? 

L^t.  He  did,  my  Lord. 

Cor.  Howl -whatf- —  .      «       j 

hurt.  How  often  he  had  met  you  Sword  to  Swords 
That  of  all  things  upon  the  Earth  he  hated 
Your  Pcrfon  moft:  That  he  would  pawn  his  Foitiiaes 
ToHiopelefs  Reftitution,  fo  he  mignt 
Be  caird  your  Vanqui(her. 

Cmr.  At  Antium  lives  he? 

L0r$.  kiMtium. 

I  Qr. 
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Cpt.  I  wtih  I  luid  a  canfe  to  feck  him  thtre;  ^ 
To  oppofe  his  Hatred  fully.    Welcome  home. 

Enter  Sicinius  and  Brutus. 
Behold,  thefe  are  the  Tribunes  of  the  People, 
The  Tongues o*th* Common  Mouth,  I  do  defpife  them: 
For  they  do  prank  them  in  Authority* 
Againft  all  noble  Sufferance* 

Sic,  Pafs  no  further. 

C0r.  Hahi what  is  that/ ■—^' 

Bru.  It  will  be  dangerous  to  go  on— —No  further. 

Cor.  What  makes  this  Change  ? 

Men.  The  Matter  / 

C^m.  Hath  he  not  pais'd  the  NoUeSt  and  the  Commons? 

Sru.  Comioins^  no. 

fipr.  Have  I  bad  Childrcns  Voices? 

Sen.  Tribunes,  give  way;  he  (hall  to  th*  Market  place. 

Bru.  The  People  are  incens'd  againft  him* 

Sk.  Stop,  or  all  will  fall  in  Broil. 

Cor.  Are  thefe  your  Herd! 
Muft  thefe  have  Voices*  that  can  yield  them  now. 
And  ftraightdifclaim  their  Tongues  f  What  are  your  OfGces? 
You  being  their  Mouths,  why  rule  you  not  their  Teeth  i 
Have  you  not  fet  them  on  f 

Men.  Be  calm,  be  calm. 

Car.  It  is  a  purposed  thing,  and  grows  by  Plot, 
To  curb  the  Will  of  the  Nobility: 
Suffer't)  and  live  with  fuch  as  cannot  Rule, 
Nfor  ever  will  be  ruled. 

Bru.  CairtnotaPlot; 
The  People  cry  you  mock*d  them;  and  of  lite^ 
W  hen  Corn  was  given  them,  gratis^  you  repin'd, 
Scandai*d  the  Suppliants  fer  the  People,  callM  them 
Time-pleafcrs,  Flatterers,  Foesto  Noblenefs. 

Cor.  Why  this  was  known  before. 

Bru.  Not  to  them  all. 

dr.  Have  you  ihform'd  them  fithencef 

Bru.  Howl  I  inform  themf 

Com.  You  are  like  to  do  fuch  Bufinefs. 

Bru.  Not  unlike,  each  wav,  to  better  youri.' 

Cor.  Why  then  fhould  I  be  Conful?  By  ybnd  Clouds, 

Lee 
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Let  me  deferve  (o  41  »|  you,  and  make  me 
Your  fellow  Tribnoe, 

Sic.  You  (hew  M)o  mucJb  of  tbat» 
For  which  the  Pjeppje^ir^  if  you  will  ptfs 
To  wh^rc  you  j^r^  bpuQfl,  ym  ii^mA  enijuir^  your  way. 
Which  you  are  out  of>  ^ich  a  gep^i^  Spiii^i 
Or  never  to  be  fo  Noble  as  a  ConAilt 
Nor  yoak  with  him  for  Tribune, 

Men.  Let's  be  cjlm. 

Com.  The  PfBopJfi  a^e  abus*d»  fee  oa;  this  paltring 
Becomes  not  Rome:  Nor  hasGria/^mci 
Deferv*d  this  fo  diihonour'd  Rub,  laid  fallly 
i' th*  plain  way  ©f. bis  Merit. 

Cor.  Tell  me  of  Corn]  this  was  my  Speeirb* 
And  I  will  fpeak*i:  agj^ia      ly  ■ 

Jkbn^  Not  oow^  qoit  now» 

S^eit.  lioi  in  tbislfeat^  Sir^  now* 

Cor.  Now  as' I  live,  t  y/ill      ■    ■■ 
My  Nobler  Friends,  Tcrave  th^ir  Pardons: 
For  the  mutable  ^tisfSc^nttiji  Many»^ 
X^^t  chem  regard  me,  aif  dQ  not  fl^tt^r^ 
45>d  thecpin  bd|^ql4  tbc|nf(?lves:  I  fay  again, 
Infoothing  them,  we  nouriOi  *^ainftour  Sei^atc 
The  Cockle  of  Rebellion,  Infolepjce*  Sedition, 
Which  we  oiir.felveibave  plow'd  i^h  fow'd  and  ffCatter'J^ 
By  mingfiog  them  with  u5#  the  honoiu'd  Number* 
Who  lack  not  Virtive,  no,  nor  Pp-wcrp,  hw  thaiC 
Whiclnhey  have  given  to  Beggars.      . 

Men.  Well,  no  more 

Sen.  No  more  Wprrfs,  we  bpfeech  your— — 

Ctfr.  How!— raomor^! 
As  for  n)iy  Countj-y  I  Kayc  ihed  iw  Blood, 
Not  fearing  outward  f^w ;  jfo  fliaU  my  Lt|ngs. 
Coin  Words  'till  their  decay,  ag^i^  ppfe  M^4U$ 
Which  we  difdain  (hould  Tetter  up^,yjft/eek 
The  very  way  ip-<?at9jb.thepu      /,    •    ! 

Brm.  Youfpeako'th*Peop^,^^'if)^Qi|,wefe^(;pd 
To  punifli,  not  aJ^jl^nortl?|ei^Ipfii^ffiify^ 

Sic.  Twc^s,)y/eU,  m  H  thj^P^^'k^^ 
^    MfH.  \y|)ar,  .wHiM  -ftH  QHoii^^.:  jV  ..^^ .  •      . 
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Cor.  Choler  I  were  I  as  patieot  iS  ihd  midiiigiic  Sleeps 
By  J^vt^  'ewouhl  be  my  Mind* 

S$€.  It  is  a  Miod  chat  ihall  remain  a  Poifon 
Where  tc  is^  not  poi(bn  any  further. 

Got.  Shall  ronainf 
Meat  you  this  7ri/«xiof  the  Mimioiies?  Mark  you 
His  abfoluce  Shall?  ^ 

Om  'Twas  from  the  Cannon. 

Car.  Shall  l—>-0  GodN-^hutmoftumrifeRitriciaBi;  why 
You  @rave»  but  wreaklefs  SenatorSi  have  you  thus 
Given  Hjdrs^  here  to  chafe  an  Officer, 
That  with  his  peremptory  Shall,  being  but 
The  Horn  and  Noire  o'  th'  Monfters,  wants  not  Spirit 
To  fay,  he'll  turn  yonr  Current  in  a  Ditch, 
And^make  your- Channel  bisf  If  he  have  Power^ 
Then  vail  your  Ignorance:  If  none,  awake 
Your  dangerous  Lenity:  If  you  are  Learned, 
Be  not  as  common  Fools;  if  you  are  nor. 
Let  them  have  Cufliions  by  you«  You  are  PUbeioM,  ' 

If  chey  be  Seniors  |  acd  they  are  no  Icifc, 
When  both  your  Voices  blended ;  the  greattfl:  Tafte 
Mofl:  pahtes  theirs.     They  chufe  their  Magiiftrate, 
And  fuch  a  one  as  he,  who  puts  io  bis  SbaU, 
His  popular  Shall,  againfl  a  graver  Bench 
Than  ever  frown VI  ia  Cb'aeee.    By  Jm^c  himfelf,  / 

It  makes  the  Confub  bafe  ;  and  my  Soul  alces 
To  know  when  tka  Authorities  are  up,  ' 

Neither  Supream,.  bow  foon  Confufion* 
May  enter  twixt  the  gap  of  both,  |ind  take 
The  one  by  th*  other. 

Gom.  Well on  to  th*  Market-place. 

Cor.  Who  ever  ^ve  that  Counfel>  to  givt  fortii 
The  Corn  o'xh'  ScQueboJoliEv  jr^XAi,  as  'twas  nsM 
Sommwe  in  Grfecfi^^i^*-r^ 

i)/fir«  Well,  well,.  Qamm«  of  thair>4i         " 
Cor.  Though  ihere  the  People  had  more  abfoJute  Power : 
I  fay,  they  nourilh'd  Di^bedience,   fed  the  tuin- of  tlte 
State.  /  .       '     .  - 

Bru.  Why  (hall  the  Paople  give. 
One  that  fpeid(i  linisi  their  Voiorf 

•  ...  •  u.:  .     >   C0f. 
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&r.  ril  give  ny  Reafim$» 
More  worthy  than  their  Voices.    They  Ifiow  the  Corn 
Was  not  our  recompeocc»  rettiog  wellaiTur'd 
They  fte'er  did  Service  for'c,  being  ptcft  to  th*  War* 
Even  when  the  Navel  of  the  State  was  touch'd, 
They  would  not  thred  the  Gates:  This  kind  of  Service 
Did  not  defer ve  Corn  gratis.    Being  i'th*  War, 
Their  Mutinies  and  Revolt^  wherein  tbeyihew'd 
Mdft  VatottTf  fpoke  not  for  them.     Th*  Accufatioo 
Which  they  have  often  made  againft  the  Senate^ 
All  ciufe  unborn,  could  never  be  the  Native 
df  our  fo  frank  Donation.     Well,  what  then  2 
How  ihail  this  Bofom-multipliedt  digeft 
The  Senate's  courtefie  ?  Let  Deeds  exprefi  ^ 

What's  like  to  be  their  Words— We  did  requeftit-* 
We  are  the  greater  Poll,  and  in  true  fear 
They  gave  us  our  Demands.— —Thus  we  debafe 
The  nature  of  our  Seats^  and  make  the  RabUe 
Call  our  Carest  Fears;  which  will  in  time 
Break  open  the  Locks  o*  th'  Senate»  and  bring  in 
The  Crows  to  peck  the  £agles«— . 
Mcff.  Come»  enough. 
BrM.  Enough,  with  over-meafure. 
Cw»  No,  take  more* 
What  may  be  fworn  by,  both  Divine  ami  Human* 
Seal  what  1  end  withal.     This  double  worlhipt 
Where  one  part  does  difdain  with  caAfe^  the  other 
Infult  without  all  feafon^  where  Gentry^  Title»  WifdoiBt 
Cannot  conclude*,  but  by  the  Yea  and  No 
Of  General  Ignorance,  it  muft  omit 
Real  Neceflities.  and  give  way  the  while 
TounftabieSlightnefs;  Purpoiefo  barr'd,  it  follows^ 
Nothing  is  done  to  purpofe.  Therefore,  befeech  yoUt 
You  chat  will  be  lefs  fearful  than  dilcreet| 
That  love  the  Fundamental  part  of  State 
More  than  you  doubt  the  change  of*t$-  chat  prefer 
A  noble  Life  before  a  long,  and  wifli . 
To  jump  a  Body  with  a  dangerous  Phyfick, 
That's  fure  of  Death  without  it;  at  oace  pluck  out 
The  Multitudinous  Tongue,  let  theni  not  lick 
The  fweet  which  is  their  Poifon.    Your  di(hoaoUr 
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A^ai^hs  true  Judgment,  and  bereaves  the  Smc 
Of  that  Integrity  which  ftiould  become  itj 
Not  having  the  Power  to  do  the  good  it  would 
For  th'ill  which  doth  coniroul  it. 

Bru.  H'as  faid  enough. 

-»V.  H'asfpoken  like  a  Traitor,  and  ihall^fwer 
As  Traitors  do. 

Or.  Thou  Wretch  /  dcfpight  o*er-wheIiii  thee!--- 
^Vhat  fliould  the  People  do  with  thefe  bald  Tribunea? 
On  whom  depending^  their  Obedience  fails 
Xo  th'grettcr  Bench,  in  a  Rebellion  : 
When  what's  not  meet,  but  what  muft  be,  was  LaWf 
Xhen  were  they  chofen  }  in  a  better  llourg 
Let  what  is  meet,  be  faid,  it  muft  be  mset/      / 
And  throw  their  Power  i*th'Duft, 

Brm.  Manifeft  Treafon——     ' 

Sic.  ThisaConfult  No. 

Enter  M  Adile. 

Brm.  The  u£diUs^  ho ;  let  him  be  apprehended. 

Sic.  60  call  the  People,  in  whofe  Name  my  felf 
Attach  thee  as  a  Traiterous  Innovator : 
A  Foe  to  th'  Publick  Weal.    Obey,  I  charge  thee. 
And  £bitow  to  thine  anfwer.        [J^V^l  ^^^  ^^  Coriohqui^ 

Cor.  Bfence,  old  Goat. 

^IL  Well  furety  him. 

Com.  Aged  Sir,  Hands  off. 

Cor.  Hence,  rotten  thing,  or  I  (bill  (hake  thy  Bones       ^ 
Out  of  thy  Garments. 

Sic.  Help. me,  Citiiens. 

Enter  a^kahbU  0/ Plebeians  with  the  Adiles; 

Men.  On  both  (ides  more  refpeft. 

Sic.  Here's  he«   that  would  take  from  you  all  your 
Power.       ,  - 

Bru.  Seize  him,  u^diles. 

Alt.  Down  with  him,  down  with  him* 

a  Sen.  WeapoBS,  Weapons,  Weappns  1 

[Thejf  kit  hnfiU  aieett  Coriolanus^ 
Tribunes,  Patrtcfans,  Citizens— —what  hoc— ^ 
Sicinins.  BrmtmSy  CorioUntts^  Citizens.    . 

jiU.  Peace,  peace  r  peact^  (by«  hold,  peacet 
Vot.IV/         '—      -         Ec  "  Men: 
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iHiii,  What  ^  about  to  hti 1  am  oyt  of  Breath— 

O>bfufion's*n^ar— — — T  cannot  fpeak.— — Ybu Tribunes 

To  tWcoplc^-^' Coriolanus — patience —fpeak,  good  Sicinius* 

Sic.  Hear  mc.  People ^peace-  '    ■  . 

jiU.  Let's  hear  our  Tribune ^ Peace;  (beak^fpeaki 

fpeak.  ^ 

Sic.  You  are  at  point  to  lofc  your  Liberties  t 
Mdrtius  would  have  all  from  yqu;  A^arntfSt^ 
Whom  late  you  have  nani'd  for  Conful. 

Men.  Fie,  'fie,  fie,  this  is  the  way  to  kindle*    not  to, 
quench. 

Sen.  To  unbuild^  the  City,  and  to  lay  all  fiat. 

Sic:  ^^feadisthc  City,  but  tBe "People?  ' 

AIL  True,  the  People  are  kbeCity. 

Brm.  By  the  confent  of  all,  we  were  eftaUlAted  diePeof 
pies  Magiftraces. 

AIL  You  fo  remain. 

Men.  And^fb  are  like  to  do. 

Om.  That  j$  the  way  to  lay  the  City  flat. 
To  brings  the  Roof  to  the  Foundation, 
And  burjr  alT|  which  yet  diftiqdly  ranges!^ 
In  heaps  and^  piles  of  Ruin. 

Sic.  This  dcfcrves  Death. 
*   Bru.  Or  let  us  ftand'to-bur  Authority, 
Or  let  us  lofc  it;  we  do  here  pronounce. 
Upon  the  part  o'th'PeopIe,  in  wjiofe  Power 
Wcwereeiefted  tbeifH  il/^rf/if/ is  worthj^^ 
Of  prtfeot  E>€ath. 

Sic.  Therefore  lay  hold  on  him; 
Bear  him  to.th'  Kodf.  Tarpei^m,  aftd  froqi  thence 
Into  Deftru6:ion  caff  hinpu  ^^^^ 

Bru,  %y£diUs^  ftizc  him.  ''^' 

All  Pie.  Yiild,  MartiMs,  yield; 

Mift.  Hear  me  a  word,  'befeech  yoi^  Tribqne^  liar  me 
hut  a  word— —  '   ^   .  '^* 

^/£diUs.  Peace;  peace.  '  .    - 1 

Mtn.  B^  that  ybu  fcefli,  truly,  your  Cduotry's  Friends 
And  temp'ratcly  proceed  to  what  you  woukt 
Thus  violently  fedreft.  .       '  •  '/  ■* 

Brm.  Sir,  thofc  cold  w;ays,  , 
Tha  (eem  likfc  pruicnt  helps,  are  very  poylbikw^^? 
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Where  the  difeafe  is  viotentk    Lay  hands  upon  hiiDf 

And  bear  him  to  the  Rocki  [Con  drdws  his  Sw^rdm 

C9r.  Noi  I*JI  dye  here; 
There's  fome  among  yx>a  have  beheld  me  fightings 
Come  try  upon  your  felves»  what  you  have  feen  me. 

Maiu    Down  wich  that  Sword^    Tribunes  withdraw  t 
whilci 

tr0.  Lay  Hands  upon  him. 

M^fh,  Help  Mduim^  help*-you  that  be  nobky  help  him 
young  and  old. 

jIUp  Down  VB^ith  him^  down  with  him*  [Exeunt. 

[In  this  Mminj^  the  TribuneS)  the  i&diles,  Mdth$ 
Peeple  are  bedt  in. 

Mete.  Go,  get  you  to  your  Houfe;  begone,  away^ 
All  will  be  naught  elfe^ 

2  Sett.  Get  you  gone* 

Csttt.  Stand  faft»  we  hive  Is  miny  Piiends  as  Encosieii 

Mett.  Shall  it  be  put  to  that/ 

Sett.  The  Gods  forbids 
I  prithee^  noble  Friend,  home  to  thy  Houfc) 
Leave  us  to  cure  this  Caufe^ 

M^i^.  For  'tis  a  Sore  upon  us, 
You  cannot  Tent  your  felf ;  begone^  •befecch  yott# 

Cette.  Come,  Sir,  along  with  us. 

Men.  I  would  they  were  BartairiattSf  as  they  are, 
Though  in  Rdme  litter'd;  not  RottMns^  as  they  ire  not^ 
Though  calved  in  the  Porch  o*ch'  Capitolt 
Begone^  put  not  your  worthy  Rage  into  your  Tongtte^ 
One  time  will  owe  another* 

Cem.  On  fair  Ground  T  could  beat  forty  of  them* 

Mem.  I  could  my  Telf  take  up  a  Brace  o'th^beft  of  theOBii 
yea.  the  tWo  Tribunes. 

Com.  But  now  'tis  odds  beyond  Arithmetic^ 
And  Manhood  is  caIN  PooIVy  when  it  (lands 
Againft  a  falling  Fabrick.    Will  you  hence^ 
Before  the  Tag  return,  whofc  Rage  doth  ren4 
Like  interrupted  Waters,  and  o'^r-bear 
^hat  they  are  us^  to  bear. 

Men.  Pray  you,  be  gonei  \ 

111  try'  whether  my  old  W  it  be  in  requcft 

£e  4  Witli 
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With  thofe  that  have  but  little  ^  this  miift  be  patcht 
With  Cloth  of  any  Colour. 
Gm.  Nayt  come  away. 

\ExefMt  Coriolanus  and  Comiflius. 

1  Sen,  This  Man  has  marr'd  his  Fortune. 
^^«.tiis  Na^turc  is  too  noble  for  the  World : 

He  would  not  flatter  Neftune  for  his  Trident, 

Or  Jovcp  for's  power  to  Thunder :  His  Heart's  his  Mouth; 

What  his  Breaft  forges^  that  his  Tongue  muft  vetit; 

And  being  angry,  does  forget  that  ever 

He  heard  the  name  of  Death.  \A  noife  within. 

Here's  goodly  work. 

2  Se$$.  I  would  they  were  a-bed. 
Mem.  I  would  they  were  in  Tjber. 

What  the  vengeance*  could  he  not  fpeak  'em  fair  / 
Emer  Brutus  and  Sicinius,  with  the  Rabbk  againJ 

Sic.  Where  is  this  Viper, 
That  would  dlepopultte  the  City»  and  be  every  Man  bimfelf { 

Men,  You  worthy  Tribunes 

Sfc»  He  (hall  be  thrown  down  the  Tarpeian  Rock 
With  rigorous  Hands ;  he  hath  refifted  Law« 
And  therefore  Law  (hall  fcorn  him  further  Tiial 
Than  the  feverhy  of  the  Publick  Power, 
Which  he  fo  ftts  at  nought. 

I  Cit.  He  (hall  well  know  the  noble  Tribunes  are 
The  Peoples  Mouths,  and  we  their  Hands. 

jIU.  He  (hall  fure  out. 

Men.  Sir,  Sir.- 

Sic.  Peace. 

Men.  Do  not  cry  havock,  where  you  (hould  but  hunt 
With  modeft  warrant. 

Sic.  Sir,  how  comes  it  that  you  have  holp 
To  make  this  rercue  / 

Men.  Hear  me  (peak ;  as  I  do  know 
The^Conful's  worrhinels*  fo  can  I  name  his  Faults— 

Sic.  Conful  I what  Conful  ? 

Men.  The  Conful  Coridla^ns. 

Brn.  He  Conful  I   ■ 

.jiU.  No*  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Men.  If  by  the  Tribunes  leave, 
'And  yours,  good  Peopk» 
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I  may  be  heard,  I  would  crave  a  word  or  iwoj^ 
The  which  (hall  turn  yo«  to  no  further  harm* 
Than  fo  much  lofs  of  time. 

Sif.  Spieak  briefly  then. 
For  we  are  peremptory  to  difpatch 
This  viperous  Traitof^  to  ejeA  him  hence 
Were  but  one  Danger,  and  to  keep  him  here 
Our  certain  Death ;  therefore  it  is  decreed 
He  dies  to  Night. 

Mea»  Now  the  good  Gods  forbid. 
That  our  Renowned  R0mif  whole  Gratitude 
Towards  her  derer\^  Children,  is  enroird 
In  Jovis  own  Book,  like  an  unnatural  Dam 
Sould  now  eat  up  her  own. 

Sic.  He's  I  Difeafe  that  muft  be  cut  away. 

Men.  Qb,  he's  a  Limb*  that  has  but  a  Difeafe; 
MortaU  to  cut  it  off  ^  to  cure  it»  eafie* 
What  has  he  done  to  Rome^  that's  worthy  Death  / 
Killing  our  Enemies,  the  Blood  he  hath  loft 
(^hich  I  dare  vouch,  is  qiore  than  that  he  hatb> 
By  many  an  Ounce)  he  dropt  it  for  his  Country: 
And  wiiat  is  left,  to  lofe  it  by  his  Country, 
Were  to  us  all  that  do't,  and  fuffer  ir» 
A  brand  to  th'cnd  o'th*  World. 

Sic.  This  is  clean  kam. 

Brf$.  Meerly  awry : 
When  he  did  love  his  Country,  it  Lonour'd  l|im« 

Aieft.  The  fcrvice  of  the  Foot, 
Being  once  gangreen'd,  is  not  then  reipe&ed 
For  what  before  it  was—-  * 

BrH.  Well  hear  no  more^ 
Purfue  htm  to  his  Houfe*  a^d  pluck  him  thence> 
Left  his  Infeflion,  being  pf  t  catching  nature* 
Spread  further. 

M<9f.  One  word  ipore,  one  word  : 
This  Tiger-fqoted-rage^  when  it  (hall  find 
The  barm  of  unskannd  fwiftntfs,  will  ^too  late) 
Tye  leaden  pounds  to's  Heels.     Proceed  by  Procels* 
Left  Parties  (as  he  is  belov'd)  break  our, 
And  fack  great  R^me  with  R9mans. 

£  e  3  tTH. 
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Bru.  If  it  were  fo- 


Sii, 'What  do  ye  talk/ 
Have  we  not  had  a  tafte  of  his  Obedience? 
Our  tjSdiUs  fmote>  our  felvcs  refilled,  come    ^    ■ 

Men.  Confider  this-;  he  hith  been  bred  i'th*  Wars 
Since  he  could  draw  a  Sword,  and  is  ill-fchooPd 
In  boulted  Language,  Meal  and  Bran  together 
He  throws  without  difttndion.    Give  me  leave, 
rU  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  bring  him  in  peaces 
Where  he  (hall  anfwer  by  a  lawful  Form, 
In  peace,  to  his  utmoft  peril. 

I  Sen.  Noble  Tribunes, 
It  is  the  human  way :  The  other  courfc 
Will  prove  too  bloody,  and  the  end  of  it 
Unknown  to  the  beginning. 

Sic.  Noble  Menenims^  be  you  then  as  the  Peoples  Officerf 
Mafters,  lay  down  your  Weapons* 

Bru.  Go  not  home* 

Sic.  Meet  on  the  Market-place*,  we'll  attend  you  there. 
Where,  if  you  bring  not  Mmtuhs^  well  proceed 
In  our  firft  way* 

Men.  ril  bring  him  to  you* 
Let  me  defire  your  Company ;  he  muft  come* 
Or  what  is  worft  will  follow* 

I  Sen.  Pray  you  let's  to  him*  [Exenm* 

Enter  Coriolanus  mth  Nobles. 

Ctfr*  Let  tkem  pull  all  about  mine  Ears,  prefent  me 
Death  on  the  Wheel*  or  at  wild  Horfes  heels. 
Or  pile  ten  Hills  on  the  Tarpeian  Rock, 
That  the  Precipitation  might  down  ftretch 
Below  the  beam  of  fight,  yet  will  I  ftili 
Be  thus  to  them* 

£«/<r  Volumnia. 

Noble.  You  do  the  Nobler. 

Cor.  I  mi'fe»  my  Mpther 
Does  not  approve  me  further,  who  was  wont 
To  call  them  Woollen  Vaflfals,  things  created 
To  buy  and  k\\  with  Groats,  to  (hew  bare  Heads 
In  Congregations*  to  yawn,  be  Oill,  and  wonder» 
When  one  but  of  my  Ordinance  ftood  up 
To  Ipeak  of  Peace,  or  Vfix.    I  talk  of  you,    - 

Why 
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Why  did  you  wi(h  me  milder  /  Wou'd  you  have  me 
Falfe  to  my  Nature  f  Rather  fay,  I  play 
The  Man  I  am. 

FiLOh,  Siti  Sir,  Sir. 
I  would  have  had  you  put  your  Power  well  or. 
Before  you  had  worn  it  out. 

C0r.  Let's  go. 

VoL  You  might  have  been  enough  the  Man  you  are. 
With  ftriving  lefs  to  be  fo.    Lefler  had  be^en  . 
The  things  that  thwart  your  Difpofitions,  if     . 
You  had  not  fliew*d  them  how  ye  were  diipos'cl  ^ 

B'er  they  lack'd  power  to  crofs  you. 

C§r.  Let  them  hang. 

yil.  Ay»  and  burn  too. 

Effiir  Mebenius  wub  thi  Stnaton.    ^ 

Men.  Come»  cOme,  you  have  been  too  roughs  fbinething 
'too  rough:  You  muft  return^  md  mead  iu 

Sen.  There's  no  Remedy* 
Uniefs  by  not  fo  doing,  our  goodjCity  ^  - 

Cleave  in  the  midft,  and  periih, 

Fol.  Pray  bexounfeirdj 
I  have  a  Heart  as  little  apt  as  yours. 
But  yet  a  Brain  that  leads  my  ufe  oi  Anger 
To  better  vantage. 

Men.  Well  faid,  noble  Woman: 
Before  he  (hould  thus  ftoop  to  th'Heart,  but  thtt 
The  violent  Fit  oW  Times  craves  it  is  PhyHck 
For  the  whole  iStat^  I  would  put  mine  Arttfour  on. 
Which  I  can  fcarcely  bear. 

C!»r.  What.muft  I  dof 

MiH.  Return  to  th'  Tribunes. 

&r.  Well»  what  then  f  what  then? 

Men.  Repent  what  you  have  (poke. 

Or.  For  theili^  I  cannot  do  it  for  the  Gods, 
Muft  I  then  do't  to  them? 

VoL  You  are  too  abfolute, 
Tho'  therein  you  can  never  be  too  Noble^ 
But  when  Ettremittes  fpeak.    1  have  heard  you  fay, 
Honour  and  PoUcyt  like  unfev^r'd  Friends, 
rtfar  War  do  grow  together:  Grant  that,  and  tell  me 
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In  Pesce^  what  etch  of  them  by  th*other  lofcf  ^ 

ThK  tbey  combine  not  there? 

Cor.  TixQi^  tufli 

Men.  A  good  Defiasd. 

A^A  If  it  be  Honoar  in  vour  Wars,  to  (eem  ^ 

The  ftme  you  are  not,  which  for  your  beftends 
You  adopt  your  Policy:  How  is  it  lefs  or  worfe 
That  it  (hall  hold  Companionfhip  in  Peace 
With  Honour,  as  in  War;  fioce  that  to  both 
It  Aindt  in  like  rcqueft. 

Cor.  Why  force  you  this? 

PoL  Becaufe,  that 
Kow  it  lyes  you  on  to  (f>eak  to  the  People  t 
Not  by  your  own  Inftrudioo,  nor  by  the  Matter 
Which  your  Heart  prompts  you  tOt  but  wtdi  fuch.  Words 
That  are  but  roated  in  your  Tongue:. 
Tho'  but  Baftards,  and  Syllables 
Of  no  Allowance^  to  your  Bolom's  Truth; « 
Kowt  this  no  more  Diihonours  you  at  all. 
Than  to  take  in  a  Town  with  gentle  Words, 
Which  elfe  would  put  you  to  your  Fortune,  and    . 
The  hazard  of  much  Blood** 
I  would  diifemble  with  my  Nattfre,  where 
My  Fortunes  and  my  Friends  at  Stake,  requir'd 
I  fliould  do  fo  in  Honour.     I  api  in  this 
Your  Wife,  your  Son :  Thefe  Senators,  the  Nobles» 
And  you,  will  rather  (hew  our  general  Lowts,  : 

How  you  tan  frown,  than  fpend  a  Fawn  upon 'em. 
For  the  Inheritance  cf  their  Loves  and  Safegard 
Of  what  that  Want  might  ruin. 

Mds$.  Noble  Lady  I 
Come  go  with  us,  fpeak  fair:  Ypu  may  falve  (o^ 
Not  what  is  dangerous  prefenr,  but  thelofs 
Of  what  is  paft. 

PTfL  I  prithee  now,  my  Son^ 
Go  to  thin?,*  with  this. Bonnet  in  thy  Hafid> 
And  thus  fir  havinp  fltet^h'd  it  ^here  be  with  thefn) 
Thy  Kiee  buffing  the  Stones;  For  in. fuch  Butfilkis 
ASkion  is  Eloquence,  arid  the  Eyes  of  th'IgOQrtaC 
M  >re  Learned  than  the  Ears,  waving  thy  Head,  • 
Whiih  often  thus  coircftin^,  thy  ftoul  Heart 

'      .    ,     .  J  r  £  :>  .    Kbw 
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Nov  hpmblc  as  the^ripeft  Mulberry, 

That  will  not  hold  the  Handling:  Or  fay  to  them. 

Thou  art  their  Soldier^  and  being  bred  in  Brotk 

Haft  not  the  foft  wayy  which  thoa  doft  confers 

Were  fit  for  thee  to  ufe,  as  they  to  claim. 

In  asking  their  good  Love^,  but  thou  wilt  frame 

Thy  felf  (f  >rfooth)  hereafter  theirs  fo  far. 

As  thou  haft  Piwer  and  Perfon, 

MtHm  This  but  done. 
Even  as  (he  fpeaks,  why  their  Hearts  were  yours: 
For  they  have  Pardons*  being  ask'd,  as  free, 
As  Words  to  little  Purpofe. 

VqU  Prithee  now. 
Go  and  be  rul'd:  Altho'  I  know  thou  hadft  rather 
Follow  thine  Enemy  to  a  fiery  Gulf, 
Than  flatter  him  in  a  Bower. 

£«^«r  Cominitts. 
Here  is  Cominius. 

Com.  I  have  been  i'th*  Market-place»  and  Sir»  Ms  fit 
You  have  ftrong  Party,  or  defend  your  felf . 
By  Calmnefs,  or  by  Abfence :  AH*s  in  Anger» 

Men.  Only  fair  Speech. 

C^m.  I  thiok 'twill  ferve*  if  he  can  thereto  frame   hit 
Spirit. 

V9I.  Hem'uftand  will: 
Prithee  now  fiiy  you  will,  and  go  about  it. 

CSvr.  Muft  I  go  (hew  them  my  unbarbed  Sconce/ 
Muft  I  with  my  bafe  Tongue  give  to  my  noble  Heart 
A  Lie,  that  it  muft  bear  well/  I  will  doH:  ^ 

Yet  were  there  but  this  fingie  Plot,  to  lofe 
This  Mould  of  Aianius^  they  to  Duft  fliould  bring  ir. 
And  throw*t  againft  the  Wind.     To  the  Market-phcet 
You  have  put  me  now  to  inch  a  part,  which  never 
I  (hall  difcharge  to  th'  Life. 

Orm.  Come,  come,  we'll  prompt  you. 

FbL  Ay,  prithee  now,  fweet  Son,  as  thou  haft  faid 
My  P»aifts  made  thee  firft  a  Soldier;  fo 
To  have  my  Praife  for  this,  perform  a  part 
Th.>u  haft  ni»t  done  before^ 

Cor.  WcU,  Imuftdo't: 
Away  my  Difpoficiun,  and  poifefs  me 

Some 
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.  Some  Harlot's  Spirit:  My  Throat  of  War  be  turn'tf* 
Which  quir'd  #|th  my  Drum,  into  a  Pipe, 
Small  as  an  Euniich*  or  the  Virgin  Voice 
That  Babies  lulls  afleep;  Tjhe  Smiles  of  Knaves 
Tem  in  my  Cheeks,  and  School-boys  Tears  take  up 
The  eiafles  df  my  Sight :  A  Beggar's  Tongue  2 

Make  motion  through  my  Lips,  and  my  arm'd  Koeet 
Who  bow*d  but  in  my  Stirrup,  bend  like  his 
That  have  receiv*^  an  Alms.    I  will  not  do'r. 
Left  I  furceafe  to  honotir  mine  own  Truth, 
And  bv  my  Bodies  A Aion,  teach  my  Mind 
A  moft  inherent  Bafenefs. 

Fdl.  At  thy  Choice  then: 
To  beg  of  thee,  it  is  my  more  Dilhoriour, 
Than  thou  of  them.    Come  all  to  ruin,  let 
Thy  Mother  rather  feel  thy  Pride^  than  fear 
Thy  dangerous  Stoutnefts  For  t  ntockat  Death 
With  as  big  Heart  as  thou.    Do  as  thou  lift 
Thy^^aliantAers  was  mine,  thou  fuck*ft  it  from  me  s 
But  own  thy  Pride  thy  ftlf. 

Cor,  Pray  be  content : 
Mother*  IamgoingtotheMarke^phlces 
€bide  me  no  more.    FIl  Mountebank  their  Loves* 
Cog  their  Hearts  from  them»  and  come  homebeIov*d 
Of  all  the  Trades  in  Rome^    Look*  I  am  going.- 
Commend  me  to  my  Wife,  HI  return  Coniuf, 
Or  never  truft  to  what  my  Tongue  can  do 
I*  th'  way  of  Flattery  further. 

ni.^  Do  your  Will.  lExit  Vokmaia. 

Com.  Away,  the  Tribunes  do  attend  you:  Arm  your  feif 
To  tofwer  mildly:  l^or  the^  are  prepared 
With  Accufations,  as  I  hear,  mott  ftrong 
Than  are  upon  you  yet* 

Cor.  The  Word  is,  mildly.    Pray  you  let  lis  go. 
Let  them  accufe  me  by  Invention;  I 
Will  tDfwer  in  mine  Honour. 

Men.  Ay,  but  mildly; 

Cor.  Well,  mildly  be  it  theD«  mildly.  [Eximft. 

Enter  Sicinius  and  Brutus. 

Brn.  In  this  Point  charge  him  home,  that  he  zSt&s 
Tyrannical  Power:  If  tie  evade  us  there, 

i  In- 
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Inforce  him  with  his  envy  to  the  People, 
And  that  t^e  Spoil  got  on  the  Jintiats 
Was  ne'er  diftributcd.     What,  will  he  cofflc? 
Enter  an  v/£diU. 

^L^d.  He's  cooling. 

Brk.  How  accompanied  f 

ty£d.  With  old  Menenins^  and  thofe  Senators 
That  always  favoured  hino. 

Sic.  Have  you  a  Catalogue 
Of  all  the  Voices  that  we  have  procur'd,   fet  dowt)  by  th* 

z/Ed.  I  hav<;^  'tis  ready.  (Poll? 

Sic.  Have  you  collc^ed  them  by  Tribes? 

^y£d.  I  have;  'tis  ready. 

Sic  AlTemble  prefently  the  People  hltFier, 
And  when  they  hear  me  fay,  it  Ihall  be  fo^ 
I'th*  right  and  ftrenjgth  o'th* Commons;  be  it  either 
For  Deathj  for  Find,  or  Banifhment,  then  let  them. 
If  I  fay  Fine,  cry  Fine;  if  Death,  cry  Death, 
Infifttng  on  the  old  Prerogative 
And  power  i'  th*  truth  o*  th'  Caufe. 

cy£^.  I  will  inform  them. 

Bru.  And  when  fuch  time  they  have  begun  to  ayt 
Let  them  not  ceafe,  but  with  a  dm  confus'd, 
Inforce  the  prefent  Execution 
Of  what  we  chance  to  Sentence. 

t/£^.  Very  well. 

Sic.  Make  them  be  ftrong,  and  ready  for  this  hint 
When  we  (hall  hap  to  giv*t  them. 

Bra.  Go  about  it. 
Put  him  to  Choler  ftreight,  he  hath  been  us*d 
Ever  to  conquer,  and  to  have  his  word 
Of  Contradi&ion.    Being  once  chaft»  he  cannot 
Be  rein*d  again  to  Temperance;  then  he  fpeaks 
What's  in  his  Heatt ;  and  that  is  there,  which  looks 
With  us  to  break  his  neck. 

Enter  Coriolanus,  Menenius,4;y^CQminiusiaii'i/i&9/i&rri« 

Sic.  Well,  here  he  comes. 

M$n.  Calmly  I  do  befeech  you. 

Or.  Ayt  as  an  Hoftler,  that  for  the  pooreft  peice 
Will  bear  the  Knave  by  th'  Volume : 
Th'  Honoured  Gods 

r     ^'^ 
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Keep  Rome  ip  Stfity,  and  the  Chairs  of  Juflice 
Supplied  with  wortny  Men,  plant  Love  amongft  you. 
Through  our  large  Temples*  with  the  (hews  of  Peace. 

Or.  And  not  our  Streets  with  War. 

I  SiM.  Amen,  Amen* 

Min.  A  noble  Wifli. 

Enter  the  %/Edile  with  the  Plebeians. 

Sic.  D  aw  near,  ye  People. 

ty£d.  Liilto  your  Tribunes:  Audience; 
Peace,  I  fay. 

&r.  Fiift,  hearmefpeak, 

BethTri.  Well,  fay:  Peace,  ho. 

Cer.  Shall  I  be  charged  do  further  than  this  prefent? 
^uft  all  determine  hcrei 

Sic.  I  do  demand. 
If  you  fubiDir  vou  to  the  Peoples  Voices, 
Allow  »iheir  Officers,  and  are  content 
To  fuffer  lawful  Cenfure  for  fuch  Faults 
As  (hall  be  prov*d  upon  you  \ 

C^r.  I  am  content* 

Men.  Lo,  Citizens,  he  fays  he  is  content: 
The  warlike  Service  he  has  done,  confider;  think 
Upon  the  Wounds  his  Body  bears,  which  ihew 
Like  Graves  i'  th'  holy  Church-yard. 

Car.  Scratches  with  Briars,  Scars  to  move 
Laughter  only. 

Men.  Confider further: 
That  when  he  fpeaks  not  like  a  Citizen, 
You  find  him  like  a  Soldieri  do  not  take 
His  rougher  Anions  for  malicious  Sounds  5 
But,  as  I  fay,  fuch  as  become  a  Soldier, 
Rather  than  envy  you. 

Cam.  Well,  well,  no  more. 

Cor.  What  is  the  matter. 
That  being  paft  for  Gonful  with  full  Voice, 
I  am  dilhonour'd,  that  the  very  hour 
You  rake  it  off  again  S 

Sie.  Anfwcr  to  us. 

Cor.  Say  then:  'ti^  true,  I  ought  fo. 

Sic.  We  charge  you,  that  you  have  contriv'd  to  Cak^ 
JptomRome  all  feafon'd  OQce,  and  to  wind 
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Your  fclf  unto  a  Powcf  Tyrannical, 

For  which  you  are  a  Traitor  to  the  Peopled 

Cor.  How/  Traitor? 

Men.  Kay,  temperately:  yourPromifr. 

Cor.  The  Fires  i^th*  loweft  Hell,  Fold  in  the  People: 
Call  mc  their  Traitor/  thou  injurious  Tribune/  ' 

Within  thine  Eyes  fate  twenty  Thoufand  Deaths, 
In  thy  Hands  clutch'd  as  many  Millions,  in 
Thy  lying  Tongue  both  Numbers,  I  would  fiyt 
Thou  lyeft  unto  thee,  with  a  Voice  as  free. 
As  I  do  pray  the  Gods, 

Sic.  Mark  you  this.  People  2 

Jill.  To  th'  Rock  with  him.  *  '1 

Sic.  Peace: 
We  need  not  put  new  matter  to  his  Charge: 
What  you  have  feen  him  do,  and  heard  kirn  fpeak» 
Beating  your  6fHcers»  curfing  your  felves, 
Oppofing  Laws  with  Stroaks,  and  here  defying 
Thofe  whofe  great  Power  muft  try  him. 
Even  this  fo  Criminal,  and  in  fuch  Capital  kind, 
Deferves  th*extreameft  Death. 

Bth.  But  fince  he  hath  ferv*d  well  foi  J?^w^«^-— « 

Cor.  What  do  you  prate  of  Service/ 

Bra.  I  talk  of  thar,  that  know  it. 

Cor.  You? 

Men.  Is  this  the  promife  that  you  made  your  Mother? 

Com^  Know,  I  pray  you.— 
Cor.  ril  know  no  f!arther: 
Let  them  pronounce  the  fteep  Tarpeian  Death, 
Vagabond  Exile,  Fleatng,  pent  to  linger 
But  with  a  @rain  a  Day,  I  would  not  buy 
Theft  Mercy,  at  the  price  of  one  fair  word. 
Nor  check  my  Courage  for  what  they  can  give, 
To  hav*t  with  faying.  Good  morrow. 

Sic.  For  that  he  has 
(As  much  as  in  him  lyes^  from  time  to  time 
Envy'd  againft  the  People;  feeking  Means 
To  pluck  away  their  Power;  as  now  at  laft, 
Given  hoftile  firoaks,  and  that  not  in  the  prefence 
Of  dreaded  Juftice,  but  on  the  Minifters 
That  do  diftrubttte  it.    In  the  Name  o*rh'  Feople, 

And 
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And  in  the  Power  of  us  the  Tribune^  we 
XEv'n  from  this  Inftant)  baDifli  him  out  City^ 
In  peril  o(  Precipitation 
From  off  the  R.ock  TdrptUm^  never  more    . 
To  entct  our  RQm^%  Gates.    V  th*  People*$  Name, 
I  fay  it  (haU  be  io. 

jIlU  it  (hall  be  fo,  it  (hall  6e  fo;  Let  himaway: 
He's  BanilhU  and  it  (hall  be  fo. 

C§m.  Hear  me,  my  Mafters.  and  my  common  Friends-- 

Sic.  He'^sSenteoc'd:  Nomore  Hearing.  I 

C§m.  Lee  me  fpeak : 
I  have  been  Conful,  and  can.  (hew  from  Rqwu^ 
Her  Enemies  marks  upon  me»   I  do  loye 
My  Country's  good,  with  a  refpeft  more  tender^ 
More  holy,  and  profound,  than  mine  own  Life» 
My  dear  Wife's  eftimate,  her  Womb's  in€rea(e# 
And  treafure  of  my  Loyns:  Then  if  I  would 
Speak  that 

Sic^  We  know  your  drift.    Speak  what/ 

Brm*  There's  no  more  to  be  faid,  but  he  is  bani(h'd 
Asl^nemy  to  the  People,  and  his  Country. 
It  (hall  be  fot 

jilL  It  (hail  be  fo«  it  (hall  be  fo. 

C0r.  You  common  cry  of  Curs,  whofe  Breath  I  hate^ 
As  reek  o^  th'  rotten  Fenns  ^  whofe  Loves  I  prize» 
Aa^the  dead  Carkaffes  of  unburied  Men^ 
That  do  corrupt  my  Air:  I  bani(h  you^ 
And  here  remain  with  your  uncertainty. 
Let  every  feeble  Rumour  (hake  your  Hearts: 
Your  Enemies^  with  nodding  of  their  PlumeSt 
Fan  you  into  Defpair.*  Have  the  Power  (lill 
To  bani(h  your  Defenders,  till  at  length,  ^ 

Your  Ignorance  (which  finds  not  till  it  feel^t 
Making  but  refervation  of  your  felves 
Still  your  own  Foes)  deliver  you 
As  moft  abated  Captives^  to  fome  Nation 
That  won  you  without  Blows,  defpifing  . 
For  you  the  City*    Thus  I  turn  my  Back^ 
There  is  a  World  eifewhere. 

[JE;cnvis^Corio]anus»  Cominios,  4aM^i»i(iffi 
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%/EdiU.  The  Peoples  Inemy  is  gone»  is^e« 
jilU  Our  Enemy  is  banifh'd ;  he  is  gone.  Hoo»  hoo» 
Sic.  ®o  fee  him  out  at  Sates,  and  follow  him 

As  he  hath  foHow'd  you ;  with  all  defpigbt^ 

Give  him  deferv'd  vexation.     Let  a^  Guard 

Attend  us  through  the  City. 
jIU.  Come,  come;  let's  fee  him  out  at  the  G^tes,  come* 

The  Sods  preferve  our  noble  Tribunes,  come.         \Exemnt.' 

A  C  T     IV.      S  C  E  N  E    I. 

SCENE  with0ut  the  Walls  of  Komc. 

Eitiir  Coriolanus,  Volumnia,  Virgilia,  Menenius,   Comi0}u% 
with  the  joHng  Nobilitj  of  Rome. 

Car.y^^Oroe,  leave  your  Tears:  A  brief  Fire wd:  TheBeaft 
\^^  With  many  Heads  butt's  me  away.  Nay>  Mother^  ' 
Where  is  your  ancient  Courage:  You  were  us'd 
To  lay,  jlxtremity  was  the  Trier  of  Spirits, 
That  common  Chances  common  Men  could  bear; 
;That  when  the  Sea  was  calm,  ail  Boats  alike 
Shew'd  Mafterfhip  in  floating.     Fortune's  blows 
When  mod  ftruck  home,  being  gentle  wounded,  cravet* 
A  noble  Cunning.    You  were  us*d  to  load  me 
With  Precepts  that  would  mdce  invincible 
The  Meart  that  connM  rhem*. 

Vir.  Oh  Heavens!  O  Heavens f 

Cor.  Nay,  I  prithee  Woman         ■» 

Vol.  Now  the  red  Peftilence  firike  all  Trades  in  Rom^ 
And  Occupations  perifli. 

Cor.  Whati  what  I  ^rhatl 
I  iball  be  lov*d,  when  I  am  lad^d.    Nay,  Mother^ 
Refume  that  Spirit,  when  you  were  wont  to  fay* 
If  you  had'becm  the  Wi/e  of  Htr^Us, 
Six  of  bis  Labours  you'd  4iave  done,  and  fiiv'd 
Your  Husband  io  raiich  Sweat.    Cominimi^ 
Droop  not;  Adieu:  Farewel  my  Wife,  my  Mother^ 
I'll  do  well  yet*    Thou  old  and  true  Mtmnim^ 
Thy  Teat*  are  fdter  than  a  younger  Mao's, 
Andivenomouls  to  thine.  Ey^.    My  (fometime)  General^ 
I  have  feexttlk^  ftcfti^  ind  thou  baft  oft  beheld        Hearth 
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Heart-hardniog  Spectacles.    Tell  thefe  fad  Womeo^ 

*Tis  fond  to  wail  inevitable  ftroaks* 

As  *tis  to  laugh  at  'ein.  My  Mother^  you  wot  not  well 

My  hazards  ftiU  have  been  your  folace^  and 

Believ*c  not  lightly,  tho'  I  go  alone. 

Like  to  ^  lonely  Dragon,  thit  his  Fen 

Makes  feac*d,  and  talk'd  of  more  than  (een:  Your  Son 

Will>  or  exceed  the  Common,  or  be  caught 

With  cauteloLS  baits  and  pradice. 
^/..My  firftSbn, 

Whither  will  you  go?  Take  good  Comimtts 

With  thee  a  while  \  determine  on  feme  courfe 

More  than  a  wild  ezporure,  to  each  Chance 

That  ftarts  i*th*  way  before  thee. 
Or.  O  the  Gods! 
Cem^  V\\  follow  thee  a  month,  devife  with  thee 

Where  thou  ih  alt  reft,  that  thou  may *ft  hear  of  us, 

And  we  of  thee.     So  if  the  time  thruft  forth 

A  caufe  for  thy  Repeal,  we  (hall  not  fend 

0*er  the  vafi^Worldi  to  Teek  a  fingle  Mao, 

And  lofe  advantage,  which  doth  ever  cool 
r.th'  abfence  of  the  fieeder* 

Cw.  Fare  ye  well  5 
Thou  haft  Years  upon  thee,  and  thoti  art  too  fuH 
Of  the  War's  furfeits*  to  go  rove  with  one 
That's  yet  unbruis'd  ;  Bring  me  but  out  at  Gate. 
Come,  my  fweet  Wife,  my  deareft  Mother,  tod 
My  Friends  of  Noble  touch:  When  I  am  forth. 
Bid  me  Farewel,  and  fmile.    I  pray  you,  come: 
While  I  remain  above  the  Ground,  you  Ihali 
Hear  from  me  ft  ill,  and  never  of  me  ought 
But  what,  is  like  me  formeily. 

Men.  That's  worthily 
As  any  Ear  can  bpar*  Come,  let's  not  wfcp,' 
If  I  cou'd  (hake^offbut  one  fev^n  Yr^r^^ 
From  thefe  old  Arms  and  Legs,  by  the  good  Gods  ; 
Vd  with  thee' every  foot. 

Cor.  Give  me  thy  Hand,  come,  ,  •  -  [Exi0t. 

Enter  Sicjnius  W  Brutu^  vd^b^^efsit/Ed^. , 
Sip.  Bid  them  all  hoipe,  he's  goi»^  and  we'll  no  fitftbsf* 
The  Nobility  arc  «»ed,  whom  wefeei^vrMtcl 

I  his  behalf.  "  "  ^'  Jri. 
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htm.  Now  we  have  fliewb  our  Power, 
Let  us  feem  humbler  after  it  is  done. 
Than  when  it  was  i  doing. 

Sk.  Bid  them  home,  fay  their  great  Enemy  is  gone, 
And  they  ftand  to  their  ancient  ftrength. 

Bru.  Difmifs  them  home.    Here  comes  his  Mother* 
Enter  Volumnia,  Virgilia*  and  MeneniuS* 

Sic.  Let's  not  meet  her* 

Bru.  Why? 

Sic.  They  fay  (he's  mad* 

Bru.  They  have  ta'en  note  of  us  :  Keep  oA  your  way. 

Vol.  Oh  y'are  well  met : 
Th*  hoorded  PlagUe  o'th'  ®ods  requite  your  Love* 

McB.  Peace,  peace,  be  not  fo  loud* 

Fil.  If  chat  I  could  for  weepings  you  ihould  he»r^      ■■ 
Nay,  and  yofU  (hall  hear  fome.    Will  you  be  gone  ? 

yirg.  You  ihall  .ftay  too :  I  would  I  had  the  Power 
To  fay  fo  to  my  Husband. 

Sic.  Are  you  Mankind? 

Vel,  Ay»  Fool,  is  that  a  Shame  /  Note  but  this  Fool^ 
Was  not  a  Man  my  Father?  Hadft  thou  Foxfliip 
To  bani(h  him  that  ftruck  more  blows  for  Kom$^ 
Than  thou  haft  Iboken  words       «    ■  ■!■ 

Sk.  Oh  blefled  Heav'ns  I 

P^oU  More  NoUe  Blows,  thanerer  thou  wife  Words,' 
And  for  Romi'%  good— — I'll  tell  thee  what— yet  go-*-* 

Nay«  but  thou  (halt  ftay  too 1  would,  my  Sou 

Were  in  Arstia,  and  thy  Tribe  before  him. 
His  good  Sword  in  his  Hand* 

Sic.  What  then? 

Firg.  What  then?  HeM  make  an  end  of  thy  Pofierity^ 

Vol.  Baftards,  and  all. 
Good  Man,  the  Wounds  that  he  does  bear  for  Romi. 

Men.  Come,  come,  peace. 

Sic.  I  would  he  had  continued  to  his  Country 
As  he  began,  and  not  unkoit,  bimfelf. 
The  noble  Knot  he  made.     • 
;     Brn    I  Would  he  had* 

VoL  I  would  he  had  t ^Twaa  you  incensM  the  Rabble* 

Cats*  that  can  judge  as  fitly  of  his  Worth* 
^s  I  can  of  thofe  Myfteriw  which  HeaVa 

Vol.  IV*  Ff  WiP 
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Will  not  have  Ka«h  to  Igoow* 

Bru.  Pray  let's  go, 

ybl.  Now,  pray  Sir,  get  you  gone. 
You  have  done  a  brave  dcicd :  E'^r  you  $o,  hear  this:; 
As  far  as  doth  the  Capitol  exceed 
The  meaaeA  Houfc  in  Rome;  fo  far  my  Soi^ 
This  Lady's  Husband  Here,  this  (doyoufeej 
Whom  you  have  Bamlh'd,  does  excQcd  ypu  aD. 

Brn.  Wt\h  well,  we'll  leave  you. 

Sic.  Why  ftand  you  to  be  Baited 
,With  one  thj^t  jf^m  her  Wits  ?  [£x.  Tritms 

Vol.  Take  my  Prayers  with  you. 
1  wifti  the  Gods  b?d  nothing  eUe  to  do. 
But  to  coftfirm  my  QuiTos.    Co.ulcl  I  meet  '^m 
But  once  %  Day,  it  would  undqg  my  Hei^t 
Q(  what  lyes  heavy  |to',t.  • 

Men.  Yoii  have  told  thiem  Kpni^» 
And  by  liiy  troth  you  have  caufef  You'H  ^^P  ^rthft^l 

Vol.  Anger's  my  Meat,  I  fup  upon  wy  ftlf, 
And  fo  (hall  ftarve  with  /ecdiog :  Come,  let!$  go, 
leave  this  if^int  puliqg,  and  laqnent  ^s  I  ^^o^ 
In  Anger,  ^/^^-likc :  Cfome,  come,  fqmc. 
Fie.  fie.  fie.  '  .^;         ;  ,      {Exem* 

S  C  E  N  E  -IL     4htiiim: 

Mmers  Roman  a»daWG\kk. 

Rom.  I  know  you  well,  Sir,  and  you  know  mc :  Your 
iQame,  I  think*  is  Adrian. 

Vol.  It  is  fo.  Sir :  truly  I  have  forgot  you. 

Rom.  I  am  a  Roman^  and  py  ^^rvices  are  as  you  arc, 
Agfioft  '^*    Know  you  me  yet{ 

Vol.  Nicanor  ?  No. 

Roni.  The  fame,  Sir. 

Vol.  You  had  more  Beard  when  I  laft  faw  you,  but 
your  FavQur  is  well  appeared  hy  your  Tongue.  WJ2tc*sthr 
News  in  Romef  I  have  a  Note  from  the  VUfiism  Stitt  to 
find  you  out  here.  You  have  wellfavecl  me  a  Day*s  Joaroey. 

Rom.  There  hath  been  in  Rome  ftrwgc  Ii5(urrcflbi* 
ens  :' Til.  People  agaiiift  tke  fl^Dttotif^  Patricians,  and 

^i//.  Hfch  becaf  it  it  e^ded their  X  Our  Statj^^thinlo  J)ot 

fo; 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC     - 


Goriolanus.  ^97* 

fo  ^tbev  ftre  if)  a  mbft  Wtrlilce  PrepaMtion,  tfid  hope  to  JOomt 
upon  them  in  the  heat  of  their  Dtvifion. 

Ji^m.  The  mm  bUs^  of  it  is  paft,  but  a  fic^Il  thing 
would  make  it  flame  again»  For  the  Nobles  receive  io 
to  heart  the  Biniflimeiit  of  that  worthy  CarhtdpiHs^  thkt 
they  are  in  a  ripe  aptnefs*  to  take  a<l  Power  from  the  Peo* 
pie,  and  to  pluck  from  them  their  Tribunes  for  ever.  This 
lies  glowing  I  can  tell  you,  and  is  almoft  mature  &r  the 
violent  breaking  our. 

FiL  Corhianm  Banijfh'd  ? 

Mom.  Bai^Oi'd,  Sir. 

FiL  You  will  be  welcome  with  this  lotelligencey  M^ 
€anor. 

Rom.  The  day  ferves  well  for  them  now.    I  have  heard 
it  faid,  the  fitteft  time  to  corrupt  a  Man's  Wife^  is  when 
flie's  &Jlen  out  with  her  Husbwd.     Your  Koble  TMus  Au^ 
fidim  will  appear  well  in  thefe  Wai^S)  his  great  Oppof er  Cori^    ^ 
clanm  being  now  in  oo  requeft  of  his  Country. 

Fal.  He  cannot  chufe,  I  atn  moft  fortunate*  thus  acci- 
dentally to  encounter  you.  You  have  ended  my  Bufinefs* 
and  I  will  merrily  accompany  you  home. 

Rom*  \  Ihall  between  this  and  Supper^  tell  yoti  lHoft 
ftrange  things  from  Rome  i  all  tending  to  the  g6od  of  their 
Adveriaries.    Have  you  an  Army  ready,  fay  you? 

Vol,  A  mioft  Royal  one.  The  Centurious  and  their  Char4 
ges  diftinftiy  billecced  already  in  the  Entertainment,  and  to 
be  on  foot  at  an  hour's  warning* 

Rom.  I  am  joyful  to  hear  of  their  readinefs,  and  aiti  the 
Man>  f  think,  that  (hall  fet  them  in  prefent  Adion*  Sd^ 
Sir,  heart'Iy  Well  met,  and  moft  glad  of  your  Company. 

FoL  You  take  my  part  from  me.  Sir,  I  have  the  moff 
caufe  to  be  glad  of  yours^ 

Rom.  Well,  let  us  go  togetfaen  \My:eHnti 

Enur  Coriolanus  in  mean  jlfpanU  difguh*d  4ffd  f^mfflodi 

Cor.  A  goodly  City  \s  th\^  Antium.    City^    ^ 
Tis  I  that  made  thy  Widows :  Many  an  Heir 
Of  thefe  fair  Edifices,  for  my  Wars 
Have  I  heard  groan,  and  drop :  Then  know  nie  not,' 
Left  that  thy  Wives  with  Spits,  and  Boys  with  Stoiie^ 
Id  pucy  Battey  Qay  me.    Save  you.  Sir. 
Enter  4  Gtiz^en. 

Gu  And  yott*  f  { %  i4f\ 
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Car.  Direft  me,  if  it  be  your  will*  where  great  JufUiHi 
\k%%  hhcin  jintit$mi 

Cin  He  is,  and  Feafts  the  Nobles  of  the  State,  athisHoafe 
this  Night. 

Cor.  Which  is  his  Houfe,  I  bcfccch  you! 

Cit.  This  here  befoi*fe  you. 

Cor.  Thank  you.  Sir:  Farewcl.  [Exit  Citim 

Oh  World,  thy  'flippery  turns  1  Friends  now  faft  fworn, 
Whofe  double  Bofoms  feem  to  wear  one  Heart* 
Whofe  Hours,  whofe  Bed,  whofe  Meal  and  Exercife 
Are  ftill  togethtr;  who  twine  (as 'twere)  in  L6vc 
Unfeparable,  (hall  within  this  Hour, 
On  a  diflftncion  of  a  Doit,  break  out 
To  bitterefl  Enmity.     So  felleft  Foes, 
Whofe  Paffions,  and  whofe  Plots  have  broke  their  Sleep 
'To  take  the  one  the  other,  by  fome  chance, 
Some  Trick  not  worth  an  Egg,  (hall  grow  dear  Frieod^) 
And  inter-join  their  Iflues.     So  with  me. 
My  Birth^p'ace  have  I,  and  my  Lovers  left;  upon 
cThis  Enemy's  Town  Til  enter;  If  he  flay  me, 
He  does  fair  Juftice:  If  he  give  me  wayi 
rU  do  his  Country  Service-  [B^^* 

SCENE  III.   AHall  in  AufidiusxH^ 

Mnficl^  flajs.     Enter  a  Serving^man. 
X  Scr.  Wine,    Wine,  Wine!   Whac   Service  is  here!  I 
think  our  Fellows  are  afleep.  [^'^' 

Entct  another  Serviptg'fnan. 
t  Ser.  Whereas  Cotusi  My  Matter  calls  for  him:  Cotuu 
Enter  Coriolanus.  L^*''' 

Cor.  A  goodly  Houfe; 
1  he  Feaft  fmells ;  but  I  appear  not  like  a  Gueft. 

Enter  jhe  ftrfi  Serving^man. 
'  t  Ser.  What  wouM  you  have.  Friend?  whence  arc  you? 
Here's  no  phce  for  yob:  Pray  go  to  the  Door.         [^^^' 
Cor.  I  have  deferv'd  no  better  Entertainment,  in  being 
CoriolanHs.  Enter  fecond  Servant. 

z  Ser.  WFerce  a^e  you,Sirf   Has  the  Porter  his  Eyes  in 
his  Head,  rhat  he  gives  cmrance  to  fuch  Companions? 
Pray  get  you  out. 

Cor.  Awdy! — 

t  Ser.  Awjy:  Get  you  aWay*  ^' 
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Ccr.  Now  ibouVt  troublefonit 

%  Sir.  Are  yoti  r<>  brav^  {  TJi  h^ve  you  talked  wich  aaoqt 
Effter  4  third  Strvanu    The  firfi  mats  him. 

I  Ser.  What  Follow's  this? 

I  Ser.  A  ftrangeon^  as  ever  I look*d  on :  I  cannot  get  him 
out  o'th*  Hpufe  :  Prithee  call  my  ^lafter  lo  him. 

3  &r.  What  have  you  to  do  here,  fellow  {  Pray  you 
avoid  the  Houle. 

Car.  Let  me  but  (land,  I  will  qot  hurt  your  Hearth. 

5  Ser.  What  are  you  i 

Cor.  A  Genthman* 

3  Ser.  A  marvellous  poor  one* 

Cor.  True  ^ib  I  am, 

5  Ser.  Pray  foii,  poor  Gentleman,  take  up  fome  other  Sta-' 
tion,  here*s  no  place  for  you  ;  pray  you  avoid :  Come. 

Cer.  Follow  your  Fundion^  go  and  bitten  on  cold  bits. 

[PHJbes  him  oivajfrom  him. 

3  &r»  Wbar»  you  will  n6tf  Prithee  tell  my  Mafter«  what 
a  ftrange  6ueft  he  has  here. 

%Ser.  AndlihalL  {^Exit  fecend  Serving^mnH. 

I  Ser,  Where dwcll^il  thou? 

Cor.  Under  the  Canopy. 

;  Ser.  Under  the  Canopy  f 

Or.  Ay. 

$  Ser.  Where's  ihn  f 

Or.  I'th^City  of  kifes  and  Cro#5. 

3  Ser.  ViW  City  of  Kites  and  Crows  ?  What'  an  Aft  It 
is  ;  then  thou  dwell'tt  with  Daws  too  f 

Cor.  No,  I  ferve  not  thy  M after* 

3  Ser.  How,  Sir  /  Do  y4u  meddle  with  my  Matter? 

Cor.  Ay,  'tis  an  honefter  Service,  than  to  meddle  with 
thy  Miftrtfs :  Thou » prafft,  and  prat'ft  ;  ferve  with  thy 
Trencher  :  Hence.  '  »  [Be^s  him  awdj. 

Enter  Aufidius,  with  a  Serviftg^man. 

Anf.  Where  is  this  Fellow?  '       ■ 

%  Ser.  Here,  Sir  ;  YA  have  beaten  him  like  a  Dog,  but  for 
difturbiog  the  Lords  within.  (Name  ? 

AHf<  Whence  cm'ft  thou  ?  What  would^ft  thou  ?  Thy 
Why  fpeak'ft  not  ?  S;>eak  Man  >  What's  thy  Name  ? 

Cor.  If,  Tultus^  not  yet  thoU  know*ft  me»  and  feeing  me» 
doft  not  take  me  for  the  Man  I  am,  neceflily  commands  mc 
same  my  Self.  F  f  j  ^      Amfs 
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Afif^  What  is  thy  Nan«;f 

G^4  A.  Name  uniDufical  to  yilfikm  Eirs^ 
And  harth  in  ioand  to  chioc. 

-^/»/.  Say,  what's  thy  Name/ 
Thou  \k9&  a  grim  appearance,  and  thy  Face 
Bears  a  Command  in't;  though  thy  Tackle's  tora» 
Thpu  ftiew'ft  a  noble  Veffd;  Whafs  thy  Name  J    . 

Cor.  Prepare  thy  Brow  to  frown;  know'ft  thou  mC  not/ 

u^/.  I  know  thee  not;  thy.  Name/ 

Cor   My  Name  is  Caius  Martim^  who  hatk  dooe 
To  thee  particularly,  and  to  all  the  Folfchs^       .    ^ 
Great  Hurt  and  Mifchief^  thereto  witnefs  majr   - 
My  Sirname,  Coriolanus*     The  painful  Service^ 
The  fxtfcam  Dangers,  aad  the  dbops  of.  Blood 
Shed.for  my  thanklefs  Country^  are  requited 
But  with  that  Sirnaoie;  a  gopd  Memory 
And  .wtnefs  of  the  Malice  and  Difpleafure 
Whii^h  thou  could'ft  bear  me;  oaly  that  Name  rttntiflk 
The  Cruelty  and  Envy  of  the  People. 
JRecmttted  by  our  dafiaid  NobIes>  who. 
Have  all  forfook  me,  hnth  devoured  tlje  reft;. 
And  fufFer'd  me  by  th'  voice  of  Slaves  to  he 
Hoop*d  out  of  Rome.    Now  rhis  extremity 
Hath  brought  mc  to  thy  Hearth,  not  out  of  hope 
<Miftake  me  not^  to  fave  my  Life ;  for  if 
I  had  fear'd  Death,  of^alj  the  Mci)  i^thV World 
I  would  have  ai^oidcd  thee»    Bm  immeer  fpite 
To  be  full  quit  of  thofe  my  Banilhers^ 
Stand  I  before  thee  here;  Then  if  thou  haft 
•  A  Hfart  of  wreak  iathf p«  that  wilt  revenge 
Thine  own  particular  Wrongs»  and  ftop  tiK>fe  maif&s 
Of  thame  feen  through  thy  Country,  fpeed  thee  ftcat|ki 
And  make  my  mifery  ferve  thy  turn:  So  ufe  i^ 
That  my  revengeful  Services  may  prove 
As  Benefits  to  thee.     For  I  will  fight 
Againd  my  Cankred  Country,  with  the  fplecn 
dt  ill  the  under  Fiends.   But  if  fo  be> 
Thou  dar*ft  not  this,  and  that  to  prove  more  Fortuaes 
Thr>u'rt  tir*d,  then  in  a  wofd»  I  alibcstfn^ 
Longer  to  live  mott  weary,  and  prefent 
My  Throat  to  thee,  and  to  thy  ancieflt  Malice; 

:  wjwdj 
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Which  not  to  cut,  would  fliew  thee  but  a  Fool, 
Since  I  have  ever  followed  thee  with  hate, 
Drawn  Tuns  of  Blood  out  of  thy  Country's  Breafl, 
And  cannot  livc»  but  to  thy  Shame,  unleis 
It  be  to  do  chee  Service^ 

jfluf*  Oh,  Martiust  MaT^%^ 
Each  word  thou  haft  ipoke,  hath  weeded  from  my  Heart . 
A  root  of  ancient  Envy.    ^^J^tcr 
Should' from  yon  Cloud  Ipeak  Divine  thingt. 
And  fay>  *tis.true^  Td  not  believe  them  UMH'e 
Than  thee,  aU»nobIe  Mdrtius.     Let  me  twine 
Mine  Arms  about  that  Body,  where  againft 
My  grained  Afli  an  hundred  times  hath  broke. 
And  feared  the  Moon  with  Splinten;  here  I  deep 
The  Anvile  of  my  Sword*  and  do  conteft 
As  hotlpand  as  nobly  with  thy  Love, 
As  ever  in  ambitious  Strength,  I  did 
Contend  againft  thy  Valour.     Know  thota,  firft 
I  lov'd  the  Maid  I  married  ;  never  Man 
Sigh'd  truer  Breath.    But  that  I  fee  thee  here, 
Thou  Noble  thing,  more  dancc^  my  rapt  Heart, 
Than  when  I  firft  my  wedded  Miftrefs  faw 
Beftride  my  Threftiold.    Why,  thou  Mars,  I  tell  thee; 
We  have  a  Power  on  foot;  and  I  had  purpofe 
Once  more  to  hew  thy  Target  from  thy  Brawn^ 
Or  I6fe  mine  Arm  for*i:  Thou  haft  bear  me  out 
Twelve  feveral  times,  and  I  have  nightly  (ince 
Dream't  of  Encounters  'twixt  thy  felf  and  met 
We  have  been  down  together  in  VEff  Sleep, 
Unbuckling  Helms,  fifting  each  others  Throat, 
And  wak'd  half  dead  with  nothing*.  Worthy  Aiartii$^ 
Had  we  no  Qyarrel  elfe  to  Remc,  but  that 
Thou  art  thence  baniftk*d,  we  would  mufter  all 
From  twelve  to  feventy;  and  pouring  War 
Into  the  Bowels  of  ungrateful  Rome^ 
Like  a  bold  Flood  o*er*bear.    Oh  come,  go  in. 
And  take  our  Friendly  Senators  by  th*  Hands, 
Who  now  are  here,  taking  their  leaves  of  me^ 
Who«n>  prepared  a^inft  your  Territories, 
Though  not  fbr  k$Mi  it  ftlf. 

Ff4  Cor. 
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Cor.  Ycu  bicfs  m9»  Gods. 

jiuf.  Therefore,  muft  ^bfolute  Sir,  if  thou  wilt  hive 
The  leading  of  thine  own  Revenges,  take 
The  one  half  of  my  Commiffioni  and  fet  dowQ 
As  beft  thou  art  experieoc'd,  fince  thou  kitow*ft 
Thy  G)untry*s  Strength  and  Weakneft,  thine  own  way$t 
Whether  to  knock  againft  the  Gates  of  Reme^ 
Or  rudely  vi(it  them  in  parts  remote. 
To  fright  thenof,  e'er  deftroy.     But  come  in. 
Let  me  commend  thee  firft  to  thofe  that  (hall 
Say  yea  to  thy  Defires.    A  thoufand  welcomes, 
And  more  a  Friend,  than  e'er  an  Enemy: 
Yet,  Martifis^  that  was  much.  Your  Hand;  moft  welcome, 

JSnter  two  Servants, 

I  Ser.  Here's  a  ftrange  Alter^ion. 

z  Ser.  By  my  Hand,  I  had  thought  to  have  ftrucken  him 
with  a  Cudgel»  and  yet  my  Mindgaveme,  his  Clothesmade 
a  falfe  report  of  him* 

X  Skr.  What  an  Arm  be  has,  he  turn'd  me  about  with  bis 
Finger  and  his  Thumb,  as  one  would  fct  up  a  Top.. 

a  Ser.  Nay,  I  knew  by  his  Face  that  there  w^s  fometbiog 
in  him.  {le  bad.  Sir,  a  kin^  of  Face,  iqcthought-^ — 1  cannot 
tell  how  to  term  it, 

I  Ser.  He  ha  ^  fo :  looking,  as  it  were  — r*would  I  vircrc  hang- 
ed but  I  thought  there  was  more  in  him  than  I  could  think, 

1  Ser.  So  did  r,  Tllbe  fworn:He  is  HmpIytherareftMaD 
i'th' World. 

1  Ser»  I  think  he  isj  but  a  greater  Soldier  t;han  he* 
You  wot  one, 

2  Ser.  Who,  my  Mafter/ 

1  Ser.  Nay,  it*s  no  matter  for  that, 

2  Ser.  Wor^h  fix  on  him. 

1  Sef*  Nay,  not  fo  neither*,  but  I  take  him  to  be  the  ^reat? 
er  So'Jier.  ^ 

t  Ser.  Faith,  look  you,  one  cannot^cll  how  to  ^y  that^  for 
the  defence  of  a  Town,  our  Genera!  \%  e;cceUepr,  ' 

1  Ser.  Ayt  »nd  for  an  Affault  too. 
Enter  a  third  Servant. 

I  S^.  0\f^  Slaves,  I  can  tell  you  j^^cwsj  N^ws,youRjafcals. 
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B9th.  What,vhatt  whjit/  Lefs  partake. 
3  Sit,  I  would  not  be  a  R$m4n,  of  all  Nations;  I  had  at 
Lieve  be  a  condemn^  Man. 

B*r&.  Wherefore/  wherefore? 

3  Seu  Why  here's  he  that  was  wont  to  thwack  our  Gen«. 
ral,  Cairn  MalriiMS. 

I  SeVn  Why  do  you  fay,  thwack  our  General/ 

3  Sir.  I  do  not  liy  thwack  our  General,  but  he  was  al» 
ways  goad  enough  for  him,         .  ' 

z,  Sffr.  Come,  we  are  Fellows  and  Friends;  he  was  ever  too 
hard  for  him,  I  have  heard  him  fay  To  himfelf. 

1  Sir.  He  was.too  hardfqr  himdireffcly^tofay  the  Troth 
on*c;  before  Coriolns^  he  fcpccht  him  and  noccfac  him  like  a 
Carbonado. 

2  Sir.  Andjbad  he  been  Cannibally  given, he  might  have, 
boil'd  and  eaten  him  too. 

I  Ser.  But  more  of  thy  News, 

3  Ser.  Why  he  is  lb  made  on  here  within,  as  if  he  were 
Son  and  Heic  to  Mar  si  Set  at  upper  end  o*th'  Tables  no 
Queftipn  ask'd  him  by  any  of  the  Senators^  but  they  ftand 
bald  before  him.  Our  General  himfelf  makes  a  Miftrefs 
of  him,  fan6lifies  himf4;lf  with's  Haqds,  and  turns  up  the 
white  o'th'  Eye  to  his  Difcourie.  But  the  bottom  of  the 
News  is,  pur  General  is  cut  i'th' middle,  and  but  one  half 
of  what  he  was  yefterday.  For  the  other  has  halC  by  the- 
intreaty  and  graJ?t  of  the  whole  Table.  Ht*il,go,  he  fays, 
and  fowie  the  Porter  of  Rpme  Gates  by  th'E^rs.  He  will 
mow  down  all  before  him,  and  leave  his  palTage  poUM* 

z  Ser.  And  he's  as  like  to  do't  a^  any  Man  I  can  imagine, 
3  Sir.  Do't  I  he  will  do't:  For  look  you^  Sir,  hebas as  ma- 
ny Friends  as  Enemies;  which  Friends,  Sir,  as  it  were,  duril 
not    Clook  you.    Sir)  (htw  themfelvcs   (as  we  term  it)   his 
Friends,  whilft  he's  in  Direditude. 

I  Sir.  Direditudef  Whites  that/  '^\ 

3  Ser.  But  when  they  (hall  fee.  Sir,  his  Creft  upagain,  and 
the  Man  in  Blood,  they  will  but  of  their  Burroughs  ('like 
Conies  after  Rain)  and  revel  all  with  him* 
I  &r.  But  when  goes  this  forward  \ 
3  Ser.  To  Morrow,  to  Day,  prefently,  you  fliall  have  the 
Drum  ftruck  up  this  Afternoon :  'Tis  as  it  were  a  parcel  of 
their  Feaft,  and  to  be  executed  e'er  they  wipe  their  Lips. 
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iSer.  Why  then  we  (hail  have  a  ftumg  World  agaia  : 
Thit  Peace  is  worth  nothing,  but  to  raft  Iron,  eocretfe 
TaiIor$»  and  j^reed  Ballad-makers^ 

I  Ser.  Let  me  have  War,  fay  h  it  exceeds  PeacCt  is  fe  as 
Day  does  Night,  it'sfprfghtly  walking,  audible,  and  full  of 
vent.  Peace  is  a  very  Apoplexy,  Lethaigy,  mull'd,  deaf, 
fleepy,  infenfible,  a  getter  of  more  Baftard  Children^  thao 
War's  a  deftrover  of  Men. 

z  Set.  Tis  lo,  and  as  War  in  fome  fort  may  be  faid  to  be 
a  Ravi(her,  fj  it  cannot  be  denied>  but  Peace  is  agreatim- 
ker  of  Cuckolds. 

I  S^.  Ay»  and  it  makes  Men  hate  one  another. 

3  Ser.  Realon,  becaufe  they  rhen  lefs  need  one  another: 
The  Wars  for  my  Mony.     I  hope  to  fee  Ro$m4ns  as  cheap 
as*  f^ifiiatts.    .They  are  riling,  they  are  rifing. 

Bc$h.  In,  in,  in,  in.  £JSj»Mr. 

^  SCENE   IV-     Rome. 

Emer  Sicinius  Md  Brutus. 

Sic.  We  hear  not  of  him,  neitherneed  wefear  him. 
His  Remedies  are  tame.*  the  prefentP&ace 
•And  Quietnefs  of  the  People,  which  before 
Were  in  wild  hurry.  Here  do  we  make  bis  Friendt 
BJufli,  that  the  Worlcl  goes  Well;  who  rather  had. 
Though  they  theuifelvds  did  fuffer  by't,  behold 
Diflcntibus  Numbers  peftring  Streets,  thao  fee 
Our  Tradeihieffi  fingiRg  in  thtir  Shops,  and  going 
About  thetf  Funftipn^  friendly.    - 

Eprter  Mertenius; 

Br$ii  We  ftood  td*t  in  good  time.    Is  this  MetknimT 

S^e:  'Tis-he,  'tis  he:  O  he  is  grown  moft  kind  of  Ute: 
H»iU  Sir. 
' '  Men.  Hail  to  you  both. , 

sic.  Your  Gri^A^ifiii  is  not  much  mift,but  with  his'Friend^; 
tjfe  ComittoriWcalttt  doth  ftand,  and' fo  would  dojVere  be 
iaore^ngry  at  it. 

'  M/m.  AlKs  wel^'  and  migtit  have' been  much  better^  if  he 
could  have  temporizVf.   ^ 

Sic.  Where  is  He,v  Bear  y6u  I 

AftH.  Nay,  r  bear  nothing: 
llisMbeher  and  his  Wife%ear  notking  from  him.- 

'     ^   '   "•  ■  Emef 
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Enter  three  or  four  Citizen f. 

jtlL  The  Gods  prefervc  you  both. 

Sic.  Good- e- en.  Neighbours, 

Bru.  Good-e*en  to  jrou  a5l,  good^c^en  to  you  aB. 

1  Cit.  Our  Selves,  ouY  Wives,  and'  Children,  on  our  Knees 
Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  both. 

Sic.  Live  and  thrive, 

Br0.  Farewel,  kind  Neighbours  : 
Wt  wilht  Coriolanus  had  lov^d  you,  as  we  di4« 

AU.  Now  the  Gods  keep  you^ 

Both  Tri.  Farewd,  fare  Wei.  \Exennt  Gtiz^Hs. 

&€.  This  is  a  happier,  and- more  comely  time,. 
Than  when  tbefe  Fellows  ran  about  the  Streets^  ^ 
Crying,  Conflifion. 

Brm.  CaiMS  Martins  was 
A  worthy  Officer  i'th'War,  but  Infolent, 
Overcome  with  Erid^^  Anabittous  paft  all  thinkings 
Self-loving. 

Sic.  And  affeding  one  fole  THrone,  without  afliftance. 

Men.  I  think  not  fd. 

Sic.  We  ftiottld  by  tWs  to- aH  bur  Lamentation, 
If  he  had  gdnrefbrth  Confhi.  f6und  it  Ih. 

Bru.  The  Gods  have  well  pr^trented  i^  and  ttome 
Sits  fafe  and  ftill  without  him^ 

Enter  ty£dik. 

•^dile^  Wiij^By  tiibunes. 
There  is  a  Slave,  whom  we  have  put  in  Prifdn, 
Reports  the  Volfiies^  with  two  feveral  Powers, 
Arc  entredln  the  Roman  Territories^ 
And  with  the  deepeft  Malice  of  the  War, 
Dcftroy  what  lyes  before  \m. 

Men.  'Tis  A/tfidius^ 
Who  hearing  of  our'-^^mWs  Bkmflfment, 
Thrufts  forth  his  Horns  agam^into  the  World, 
Which  were  In-lhell'd,  when^  Martins  ftood  £ot  Rome^ 
And  durft  not  once  pcf  p  out. 

Sic.  Come,*  what  talk  you  of  Martins  ? 

Brn.  Go  fee  this  Rumourer  whipt,  it  cannot  be. 
The  rolfcies  dare  break  with  m; 

Men.  Cannot  be*l 
We  hive  Record  that  very  well  it  can. 
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And  three  Examples  of  the  like  have  been 
Within  my  Age.    But  reafon  with  the  Feliov 
Before  you  puniih  hilED,  where  he  heard  this* 
Left  you  ib all  chance  to  whip  your  Information» 
And  beat  the  Me(fengq'»  who  bids  beware 
Of  what  is  to  be  dreaded. 

Sic.  Tell  not  me :  1  know  this  cannot  be* 

Br».  Npt  poffible. 

Enter  d  Miffenier. 

Mtf.  Tlie  Nobles  in  great  earneftnels  are  going 
All  to  the  Seoate-houfe  }  fome  News  is  come 
That  tarns  their  Countenances* 

Sic.  ^Tis  this  Stave  s 
Go  whip  him  'fore  the  JPeopIes  £yes :  His  raifing) 
Nothing  but  his  Report* 

Mif.  Yes,  worthy  Sir,:  ... 
The  Slave's  Report  '\%  ftcoticUd*  and  morei, 
More  fearful  is  delivered^  ? 

Sic.  What  more  fearful  i 

Mcf.  It  is  fpoke  freely  out  of  many  Mouths^. 
How  probable  I  do  not  knpw^  that  Atdr^ms^ 
Join'd  with  /iufidm^  lesds  a  Power  "g^nft  R^me^ 
And  vows  Revenge  as  fpadqusy  as  between 
The  youngeft  and  oldcft  thing* 

Sic.  This  is  moft  likely.    .  , 

Bru.  Rais'd  only,  that  the  weaker  fort  may  miOx 
Good  il/4r/iar4  home  again* 

Sic.  The  "very  trick,  on't. 

Men.  This"^  is  unlikely. 
He  and  Aufidims  can  no  more  atone« 
Than  violent *ft  Contrariety. 

Enter  Mejfenger^ 

Mif.  You  are  fcnt  for  to- the  Senates 
A  fearful  Army,  lead  hy  Caijfs  Msriim^ 
Affociated  wjth  yinfidi$n,  rages 
Upon  our  Territories,  and  have  already 
O'cr-born  their  way^  confam'd  with  Fire,  and  took 
What  lay  before  th^m. 

i^»/^  Cominius. 

C^m.  Oh»  you  have  made  good  wotK 
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Men.  What  News  f  What  News? 

C§m.  You  have  holp  to  ravKh  your  own  Daughters^  and 
To  melt  the  City  Leads  upon  your  Pates, 
To  fee  your  Wives  difiionoufd  to  your  Nofcs. 

Men.  What's  the  news?  Whafs  the  news?  "  {      ■ 

Gam.  Your  Temples  bum*d  in  their  Cement,  and 
Your  Franchifes,  whereon  you  ftood»  confin'd 
Into  an  Auger's  bore. 

Men.  Pray  now  the  News? 
You  have  made  fair  work,  I  fear  mcr  priy,  yotir  f)ewi? 
If  jMartins  Ihould  be  joyned  with  the  ftolfcians^ 

Com.  If!  He  is  their  God,  he  leadsthem  like  a  tbing 
Made  by  fome  other  Deity  than  Nature, 
That  (hapes  Man  better^  and  they  foHow  him  - 
Againft  us  Brats,  with  no  lefs  Confidence^ 
Than  Boys  purfuing  Summer  Butter--flie$i  , 
Or  Butchers  killing  Flies* 

Men.  You  have  made  good  work* 
You  and  your  Apron-men-,  you  that  ftood  fo  muck 
Upon  the  Voice  of  Occupation*  and 
The  Breath  of  6arlick«eaters. 

Com.  He'll  (hake  your  Rome  about  your  Eats* 

Men.  As  Hercules  did  fliake  down  mellow  Fruif! 
You  have  made  fair  work. 

Brn.  But  is  this  true*  Sir? 

Com.  Ay,  and  youll  lodk  pale  ' 
Before  you  find  it  other.     All  the  Regions 
Do  fmiiingly  revdlt,  and  who  refifts 
Are  mock'd  for  valiant  Ignorance, 
And  periih  conftant  Fools:  Who  is*t  can  blame  hidi? 
Your  Enemies  and  his  find  fometbing  in  him.        ' 

Men.  We  are  all  undone,  unlefs 
The  Noble  Man  have  Mercy. 

Com.  Who  (hall  ask  it? 
The  Tribunes  caftnot  do't  for  fliamc ;  the  People  ' 
lOefervefuch  pity  of  him,  as  the  Wolf  » 

Do's  of  the  Shepherds:  For  his  befl  Friends,  iPchey 
Should  fiy,  be  good  to  Rome^  they  charged  him,,  even. 
As  thofe  Ihould  do  that  had  defcrv'd  his  Hate, 
And  therein  fhew'd  like  £nemies* 

Men. 


Digitized 


byGoogk 


i98,£  Coriolanus. 

Attn.  Til  true,  ifhc  werc|>imingW!iqrHoiA,t^Brand 
That  would  confame  ir,  I  h»v€  not  cbe  Eace 
To  fay,  befcech  you  <eaf<r.    You  hav€  madefUr  Htods, 
you  and  your  Ctafts  /  you  htvexraftcd  Cair >' 

C$m.  You  have  brought 
A  trembling  u{>on  Ram^  fuch  as  was  A^ver 
So  inoipable  of  h^. 

Trh  Say  not  we  brought  it.  , 

Attn.  How?  Was't  we  f  Wc  lov'd  iym;  '      ' 

But,  like  Beafts  lod  cojvafdly  Nobler, 
Gave  Way  unto  yaurClu(Ur$i  who  did  hoot    > , 
Him  out  o^th' City.  s  .. 

Caffii.  But  I  fear 
They'll  roar  him  in^aio.^    TuSksAiifiiimf 
The  fecond  Name  ^f  M^n>  obeys  his  foints 
As  if  he  were  his  06Eic«r  /  Perperat«i>n^ 
Is  all  the  Policy,  Strength,  and  Defence 
That  ^««w  can  make  ag^iRft,theco# 

Ewiet  4  Tr00f  ofQ$i:b0HU 

Min.  Here  come  the  C^uibrs*- 
And  is  Aufidins  with  him?— -* You  are  they 
That  made  the  Air  unwbolfeoie,  when  you  caft    . 
Your  ftinkinp,  greafie^Capf,  in  hooting 
At  QfrioUnm'sVLXiX^.    Now  he*s  cowog. 
And  not  a  Hair  upon  a  Soldiets  He^d 
Which  will  not  prove  a  Whip:  as  many  Coccombs 
As  you  threw  Caps  up,  will  be  tumUe  down, 
And  pay  you  for  your  Voices.    Tis  np  matter. 
If  he  Ihould  burn  us  all  into  one  Cod, 
yft  have  dcferv'd  it. 

Omne$.  Faith,  we  hear  fearful  News* 

1  Gu  For  mine  own  party 

When  I  faidbanifli  him,  I  faid  Was  Pity«. 

2  Ciu  And  fo  did  I. 

3  Gu  And  i<>  did  I;  and  to  fty  the  truth,  fo  did  nt^ 
liiaiiy  of  us  i  that  we  did,  we  did  for  the  beft  :  And  tho*  if« 
willingly  confented  fio  his  Banifhment,  yet  it  wis  agtinB 
our  Will. 

Gm.  YVe  goodly  things^  you  Voicesl— ^ 
Men.  You  have  made  you  good  ^tir)c, 
tou  and  your  Cry.    Shair$  to  the  Capitol? 
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Oflpy.  Ob,  Ay,  whatdfe?  [fw/wir. 

Sic.  <So9  Matters,  get  you  Home,  be  not  difmay'd* 
Thefe.are  a  Side,  that  wou'd  be  glad  to  have 
This  true,  which  they  fo  feemto  fear.  C6  Home^ 
And  (hew  no  fign  of  Fear 

1  Cit.  The  Gods  be  good  to  us:  Come,  Matters,  let"^ 
Home*  I  ever  raid  we  werei*  th'  wrong,  virhen  we  baaifli'd 
him. 

2  Gt.  So  did  we  all;  buc  come,  let's  Home.     [Ex.C$$. 
Bra.  I  do  not  like  this  News. 

Sic.  Nor  L 

Bru.  Let's  to  the  Capitol;  would  half  my  Wealth 
Would  buy  this  for  a  Lie 
Sic.  Pray  let's  go.  {JEximntTrthncs. 

SCENE    V.     A  Camp. 

Enter  Ai^&dius  with  his  LietUcnMt. 

jiuf.  Do  they  ftill  flieto  x1ci  Romanl 

Li^M.  I  do  not  know  what  Witchc^ft's  in  him  ;  but 
Your  Soldiers  ufe  him  as  the  Grace  *foxe  Meat, 
Their  talk  at  Table,  apd  th<;ir  Thapks  at  end  t 
And  you  are  darken'd  in  this  Afiibni  Sir, 
Even  by  your  own. 

^Hfi  I  cannot  hejp  it  now. 
Unleis,  by  uHng  nx^^s,  I  lame  the  Foot . 
Of  our  deiign.    He  beajrs  himfelf  more  proudly 
Even  to  my  Perfon,  than  I  thought  he  would 
When  firft  I  did  embrace  him.     Yet  his  Naturf 
In  that's  no  Changelings  and  I  mutt  cxcufe 
What  cannot  be  amende. 

LiM.  Yet  I  wiih,  Sir 
(I  mean  for  your  particul^)  you  had  not 
Join*d  in  Coipmiffion  winh  him;  but  either  have  hofii 
The  A^ion  of  your  felf^  or  elfe  to  him  had  left  it  (qjxiyi 

jinf.  i  underftaod  thee  well,  and  be  thou  fure. 
When  he  ihall  come  to  his  accounts  he  knows  not 
What  I  can  urge  againfi  him,  although  it  feems 
And  fo  he  thinks,  and  is  no  lefs  apparent 
To  th'  vulgar  Eye,  that  he  bears  all  things  lairly. 
And  (hews  good  Husbandry  for  the  FiJfciam  State, 
Ffg^ts  U^agon-like,  and  does  atchieve  as  foon 
As  draw  his  Sword:  Yet  he  hath  left  undone 

Thip 
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That  which  /hall  break  his  Neck,  or  bayard  mint. 

When  c*er  we  come  to  our  Account. 

Uem.  Sir,  I  befeech  you,  think  you  he'll  carry  Romef 
Aftf.  All  places  yield  to  him  e'er  he  fits  dowd. 

And  the  Nobility  of  Rome  are  his :   . 

The  Senators  and  I^atricians  love  him  too: 
*The  Tribunes  are  no  Soldiert;  and  their  People 

Will  be  as  rafli  in  the  repeal,  ts  hafty 

To  expel  him  thence.  I  think  he'll  be  to  Ron^ 

As  is  the  Afpray  to  theFifli,  who  takes  it 

By  Soveraignty  of  hfature*    Firfl,  he  was 

A  noble  Servant  to  them,  but  he  could  not 

Carry  his  Honours  even ;  whether  'twas  Pride^ 
Whieh  out  of  daily  Fortune  ever  taints 

The  happy  Mm ;  whether  defefi  of  Judgment, 

To  fail  in  the  difpofing  of  thofe  Chances 
Which  he  is  Lord  of;  or  whether  Nature^ 

Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing,  not  moving 

From  th'  Cask  to  th'  Cufhion,  but  commanding  Peace 

Even  with  the  fame  aufterity  and  garb. 

As  he  controird  the  War.  Butone  ofthefe, 

(As  he  hath  {pices  of  them  all)  not  all. 

For  I  dare  fb  far  free  him,  made  him  fear'd. 

So  hated,  and  fo4>ani(h'd;  but  he  has  a  Merit 

To  choak  it  in  theunVance:  So  our  Virtues, 

Lye  in  the  interpretation  of  the  time, 

And  Power,  unto  it  felf  mo&  commendable. 

Hath  not  a  Tomb  fo  eviden^  as  a  Chair 

Textol  what  it  hath  done. 

One  Fire  drives  out  one  Fire;  one  Nail,  one  Nail; 

Rights  by  Rights  foulcj,  Strengths  by  Strengths  do  ftiU 

Come  let's  awav ;  when.  Cairns^  Rome  is  thine,   ' 

Tbou'wrt  poor^Vof  all.  theh/hortly  art  thou  mine* 
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A  C  T   V.    S  C  E  N  E     I- 
SCENE   Rome. 

Enter  Meoeoiusy  ComintuS)  SicioiuSf  Brutus,  with  others. 

Mcn.y^O^  ril  not  go  :  Yoa  bear  what  he  Juthftid 

XN  Which  was  fometime  his  General ;  who  lov*cl  him 
In  a  moft  dear  particular.    He  caird  me  Fathers 
But  wlut  o'tbat  t  Goyou  that  baniih*d  him» 
A  mile  before  his'  Teot,  fall  down  aod  kned(      ;    -^ 
The  way  into  his  Mercy:  Nay,  if  he  coy'd 
To  hear  C^muims  (peak.  Til  keep  at  home... 

Com.  He  )vould  Dotieem  tofaiow  me4     - 

Mem.  Do  you  hear?  . 

Cem.  Yet  one  ti|ne,  he  did  call  me  bv  my  Name ; . 
I  urg'd  our  old  acquaintance,  aad  the  drops    ui 
That  wie  have. bled  together,    CeneUms 
He  would  not  anfwerto;    forbad  all  Names»   < 
Me  was  a  kind  of  nothing,  Titldeft, 
Tilt  he  had  forgM  hiipfclf  t  Name  i^th*  Fin  / 
Of  bttrning  \KMir#  ^ 

Men.  Why,  lb}  you  have  made  good  work: 
A  pair  of  Tribunes»  that  have  wrack'd  for  R$me^  . 
To  make  Coals  cheap :  A  noble  Memory. 

Cem.  I  minded  him,  how  Royal  *twaa  to  pardon 
When  it  was  lefs  expeAed*    He  reply*dt 
It  was  a  bare  Petition  of  a  Statt   . 
To  one  whom  they  had  puniih'd. 

Men.  Very  well,  could  he  fay  lefs  f 

Cem.  I  o£Fer'd  to  awaken  his  regard 
Par's  private  Friends.    His  anfwer  to  me  Was^ 
He  could  not  ftay  to  pick  them,  in  a  pile 
Of  noifom  mufty  Chafi;    Hefaid,  *cwas  foUy,^ 
For  one  poor  grain  or  two,  to  leave  unburnt 
And  ftill  to  nore  the  Offence. 

Mem.  For  one  poor  grain  t)r  two? 
I  am  one  of  tbofe  :  his  Mother,  Wife,  bis  Child, 
And  this  brave  Felbw  too  :  we  are  the  Grains, 
You  are  the  mufty  Chiff,  and  you  are  fmelt 
Above  the  Moon.    We  muft  be  burnt  for  you, 

Vot.  IV-  Gg     ;  .     Sie. 
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Sic.  Nay,  prajr  be  patient :  If  you  rcfufe  your  aid 
la  this  (o  nevcr^needed  help,  yet  dp  not 
Upbraid  us  with  our  Diftrefs.     But  fure  if  you 
W^uld  be  your  Country's  Pleader,  your  good  Tonguei 
More  thjtn  the  indant  Army  we  can  mUt^ 
Might  ftop  our  Couorry-man. 

A^ift.  No ; .  Ml  not  taeddlc* 

Sic.  Pray  you  go  to  him. 

A^jcn.  What  fhottld  1  do  / 

jBr#.  Only  make  trial  whstt  your  Lo?e  can  do 
For  Rome^njifu6$  Mdrtim. 

Mim^  Well,,  and  fay  that  Mkrtim  return  iae# 
As  Ccmimms  returifd^  uoheiiti  s  What  thw  i 
But  as  a  difcontented  Friend,  grief  (hoc 
With  hi&  unkifidners.    Say*t  be  fo  f 

Sic.  Yet  your  good  will 
Muft  have  tbac  thanks  from  XmCf  aftir  ihi^ai^afim 
As  you  intended  welL 

Mem.  I'll  undertake  it : 
I  think  he'll  hear  Air.    Yet  to  iHte  biilipt 
And  hum  at  good  C^mimtMSf  qpuch  unhcttts  mew 
Me  was  not  taken  well,  he  had  flbt  dfnfd*  . 
The  V^os  unfilfd,  our  Blood  isxold,  and  ^es 
We  powt  upon  the  MoffiSng»  are  un^pc  . . 

To  give  or  to  forgive ;.  bat  when  we  have  ftuff'd    . 
Thde  Pipes,  and«thefe  Conveyances  of  oUr  Blood. 
With  Wine  and  feeding,  we  have  uppler  Souls  ; 
Than  in  our  prieR-like  Fafts :  therefore  Til  watch  him 
•  rill  he  bp  dieted  to  my  requeil. 
And  then  I'll  fet  upon  him 

Bru.  Yo^.know  the  very  Road  into  hit  ^Bamfaiefii 
Aad  cannot  lofe  your  way.  • . 

A/^if.  Gppd  faith  ril  forovtlhiin,  '.' 

Speed  how  it  will.    1  (hall  e\r  long  have  knowledge 
Of  my  fucc  C.  [Exit* 

Com.  Ht'l  never  hear.  hire.         St^  NoC  ? 

Com.  I  teH  you,  he  dnes  fitin  <(3o)d,  his  Eye*' 
Rfd  as'tw- uld  burn  XMif#;  and  hi<  Injury i   ♦ 
The  Goaler  to  his  Pity,     t  kfieel^d  Wo^^  bimt  / '  • 
'Twas  vjery  f<nncly  he  fatiA,:  Rife:  iTifmifi'd' Int.-*   i 
^htts  With  bis  fpecchldts  band.    What  he  4Md^io 

"         '  "^  ^''  tit 
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He  ftot  ftt  Writing  ffter  roe  ;  what  he  would  not, 

Bouad  with  an-Oath  to  yield  to  his  Conditions; 

So  that  all  hope  is  vain,  unlcfs  his  noble  Mother, 

And  his  Wife  (who  as  I  hear)  mean  to  follicit  him 

For  Mercy  to  his  Country :  therefore  let's  hence. 

And  with  our  fiiir  Intreaties  h^fte  ;hem  on.  [Exiunt^ 

SCENE   11.     A  Camf. 

f/i/^Menenius  to  the  Wkich  $r  Gmrd. 

t  Wm.  Stay  .•  whence  are  yo^  /- 

1  Wm.  Standi  and  go  back* 

Mtn.  You  guard  like  Men,  'tis  well.    But  by  your  leave 
I  am  an  Officer  of  State,  and  conie  to  Tpeak  with  CmoUnms. 

1  Watch.  From  whence  t  Mtn.  From  R(nm. 

X  ffat.  You  may  not  pafs,  you  muft  return  :  our  <S^neral 
will  DO  more  hear  from  thence* 

t  Wkt.  Youll  fee  your  Rom  embrac'd  with  Fire,  before 
You^n  i^eak  with  CorioUnHS. 

Mtn.  Good  my  Friends, 
If  you  have  heard  your  General  talk  of  Rome^ 
And  of  his  Friends  there,  it  is  Lots  to  Blanks* 
My  Name  hath  touched  your  Ears  \  it  is  Menef^m. 

I  Wdt.  Be  it  fb,  go  back  :  the  virtue  of  your  Name 
Is  not  here  paflable* 

Mw.  I  tell  thee,  Fellow, 
Thy  General  is  my  Lover  ;  I  have  been 
Tl\e  Book  of  his  good  Afis,  whence  Men  have  read 
His  Fame  unparalleird,  happily  ampUfied : 
For  I  have  ever  verified  my  Friends, 
f  Of  whom  he's  ChieO  with  all  the  (ize  that  vetiry  > 
Would  without  lapfing  fuflFer :  Nay,  fomettmes. 
Like  to  a  Bowl  upon  a  fubtte  ground 
I  have  tumbled  pad  the  throw  ;  and  in  his  praife 
Have,  ilmoftt  flamp'd  the  Leafing*    Therefore,  Fellow^ 
i  muft  have  leave  to  pafi* 

I  Wat.  f'aich.  Sir,  if  you  had  told  as  manylies  in  hisbe^ 
half,  as  you  have  utter'd  words  in  your  own,,  you  ihould 
not  pafs  here  .•  no,  though  it.  were  as  virtuous  to  lie,  as  to 

live  chaftly.     There  fore  go  back. 

Men*  Pfirhee,  Fellow,  remember  my  ti^mQi%^MMinfHS. 

alwtys  FaAionary  of  the  parry  of  your  General. 

Gg  i  '        2ffk$^ 
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2  TfUf.  Howfoever  ypu  have,  been  his  livi  us  you  fay 
you  have  $  I  am  one  that  celling  true  undf r  hiflB,  muft  (ay 
you  cannot  paG.     Therefore  go  back.     . 

Mcff.  Has  he  din'd,  can'fl:  thou  teU!  ^r  I  would  not 
fpeak  with  hiai  'till  after  Dinner* 
I  fVat.  You  are  a  Reman^  are  you  { 
Men.  1  am,  as  thy  General  is. 
I  Wat.  Then  you  ihouldjiate  i?^^9  ^  he  does.  Can  yoo, 
when  you  haVe  pufli^d  out  ojf  your  @ate3;the  very  Defender 
of  them,'aAd'in  a  vioienr'(i()pular  )gn0rihce»  giyeo  yoar 
Enemy  your  Shield*  thfok  h>  iji'bnt'hiii  H^venges  with  the 
eafie  Groans  of  old  Women,  the  Virg^nil  Palais  of  your 
Daughtersi  or  with  the  {>al(ied  intercc^ion  of  fuch  a  d^ 
.  ca/d  Dotard,  as  youfedrn  to  be  ?  tan  you  tbiok  to  blow 
out  the  intended  Fire  your  City  is  ready 'to  flame  in,  with 
fuch  weak  Breath  as  this*?  No,' you  arfe  deceived,  therefore 
back  to  Rome^  and  prepare  for  your  Execution  :  you  are 
condemn'd,  our  General  has  fworn  yoti  but  pf  Reprieve  and 
Pardon. 

Men.  Sirrah,^  if  thy  Captain  knew  I  were  here. 
He  would  ufe  ine  with  Eftifnation 

I  Wdt.  Come,  my  Captain  knows  voti  not. 
Men.  I  mean  thy  General. 

I  Wat.  My  General  cares  not  for  you.     Back,  I  fiy,  go; 
left  I  let  forth  your  half  Pint  of  Blood.    BacI^  that's  the 
utmoft  of  your  having,  back. 
Men.  Nay,  but  Fellow,  Fellow. 

Enter  CorioFanus  mth  Aufidiur. 
Car.  What's  the  Matter  J 

Men.  Now.  you  Champion  j  Fll  fay  an  Errant  for  you  \ 
you  (hall  know  now  that  I  am  in  Eftiroation  ;  you  M\ 
perceive,  that  a  Jack  gardant  cannot  Office  me  nona  oy 
Son  Coriolanns,  guefs  but  my  Entertainment  with  him ;  if 
thou  ftand'ft  not  i'ch' State  of  hanging,  or  of  Ibme  Death 
more  long  in  Speaatorfliip,  and  crueller  in  fuffering,  be- 
hold  now  prefcntly,  and  fwoon  for  what's  to  come  upon 
thee.  The  glorious  Gods  (It  in  hourly  Synod  about  ihjr 
particular  profpcriry,  and  hvc  thee  no  worfe  than  thy  old 
Father  Menenius  ddes,  O  my  Son,  my  Son  /  thou  art  pr^ 
paring  Fire  for  us ;  look  thee,  here's  Wat  or.  to  quench  it. 
IcWas  hafdiy  moy'd  to  come  to  thee  i  but  being  affurcd 

'      "    -         noDC 
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none  but  toy  Ydf  coultf.  naoye  thee*  I.  have  been  bio  wo 
oat  of  our  Gattf  with  fighs,  ^od  donjure  tfiee  to  pardon 
Xcme^  and  thy  petitionary  Countryn^en.  yhe  good  Gods 
afTwage  thy  wrath,  and  turn  the  Dregs  of  it,  upon  this 
Varlct  here :  This,  who  like  a  Hlock  hath  denied  my  Aqt: 
cefstothee •    .  '.'/^ 

Or.  Away.   -^   - 

Men.  How,  awav  ? 

Or.  Wife,  Mother^  ChiM^  1  Icnow  nof.    My  Affairs      , 
Are  fervanted  to  others  :  Though  I  owe 
My  Revenge  properly,  my  RemiflSori  lyes     '^  ^ 
In  VhlfcUm  Breafts*  .  That  we  have  b^eri  faipili;ir^ 
fngrate  forgetfulnef^  (hall  poifonf  r^tler 
Than  pity  ;.  Note  how  mucb.-; — therefore  be  gone. ., 
lyiine  Ears  againif. your  Suits  ^e  ftropger  than 
Your  Gates  againft  my  Porpe*  'Yet  for  I  lovc4  iheft' 
Take  this  along,  I  writ  it  fqi^  thy  fakf , 
And  would  have  feat  it.     Another  word,  Menenius^ 
I  will  not  hear  thee  fpeak.    Thjs  Man,  j^ufidins. 
Was  my  bclov'd  in  Rome ;  yet  thou  behold^ft  ■     -> 

jtuf.  You  Jiecp  a  conilant  temper.  [Exeunt. 

,  Mfnentjhf  Guard  snd  }Atntn\\xu 
.1  W^t.  hlow.  Sir,  is  your  n»me  Menemusl 

^  Wat.  'Tis  a  Spell  you  fee  of  much  Power.? 
You  know  the  way  home  agaip. 

1  Wdu  Do    you  hear  how  w^  are  ihent  for  keeping 
your  Grcatnefi  back  ?  . 

2  Wa$.  What  Caufe  do  you  think  I  have  to  fwoon  f 
Mem.  I  neither  care  for  th'  World,  nor  your  General  a 

for  fuch  things  as  you,  I  can  fcarce  think  there's  |ny,  y*are 
fo  flight.  He  that  hath  a  will  to  die  by  himfclF,  fears  ic 
not  from  another :  Let  your  General  do  his  woift.  For 
you,  be  that  you  are,  long  ;  and^your  Mifery  encreafe  with 
your  Age.    I  fay  to  you,  as  I  was  faid  to.  Away.    [^^v/V^ 

I  W4t.  A  noble  Fellow,  I  warrant  him. 

^  Wat.  The  worthy  Felbw  js  our  GeneraU    JE^eV  th*» 
Rock,  the  Oak  not  to  be  wind^ihaken.  []£xit  Wktch. 

£if/rr  CorioTanus  411^  Aufidius* 

Cor.  We  will  before  the  Walls  o{  Rom^  to  morrow 
Set  down  ourHoftf     My  Paitner  in  this  AAion, 
Ypu  muft  report  to  tfa'  f^olfiia»  Lords  how  plainly 
I  have  born  this  Bufinefs  G  g  3  Mj\ 
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.   Amf.  Only  their'Knds  you  bavereipeded;  ftopt 
Your  Cars  againft  the  general  Suit  of  JH^mt :  "^ 

Never  admitted  a  private  Whifper,  no  not  with  fuch  Friends 
That  thought  them  f  re  of  you. 

Or.  This  lad,  old  A^n» 
Whono  with  a  crack*U  Heart  I  liave  fent  toRpme, 
Lov'd  me  above  the  meafure  of  a  Father : 
.  Nay,  Godded  me  indeed.  Their  lateft  Refuge*    . 
Was  to  fend  him,  for  whoffi  pld  Love,  I  have 
(Thy  I  (hewM  fow'ry  to  him^  once  more  offer'd 
The  fit  ft  Conditions,  wtiich  they  did  refufe, 
And  cannot  now  accept,  to  grace  him  only. 
That  thought  he  could  do  more.*  A  verry  little 
I  have  yielded  to.    Fre(h  Emb^lfie,  and  Suits, 
Nor  for  the  State,  nor  private  iPriends  heareaf ter 
Will  I  lend  Ear  to.  Ha  I  what  Qiout  is  this  f     [SboMi  wthini 
Shall  I  be  tenipted  to  infringe  my  Vow 
In  the  fame  time  *ti$  made?  I  will  not. 

f/fr^rVirgilia,  Volumnia,  Valeria,  ji^f^ir^  Martius,  with 
AtttntUnts. 
My  Wife  comes  foremoft,then  the  honour*d  IVJfould 
Wherein  this  Trunk  was  franii^d,  and  in  her  Hand 
The  Grand-child  to  her  Blood.  Butour  AflFcftiofi^ 
All  Bond  aqd  Privilege  of  Nature  break;     , 
Let  it  be  Viituous,  to  be  Obftinate. 
What  is  that  Qoutt'fie  worth  ?  Or  thofcDove^s  Eveyi^ 
tlThich  can  make  Gods  forfworn /  I  melt,  and  aitrnot 
Of  f^ronger  Earth  than  others;  My  Mother  bows. 
As  if  Oljmj>us\o  a  Mole*hiU  ibould 
In  Supplication  nod;  and  my  young  Boy 
tiath  an  a(pe&^f  lorerceffion,  which 
Great  Nature  cries,  Deny  nor.    Let  the  Filpies 
Plough  Romi,  and  harrow  Italy;  Yll  never 
Be  fuch  a  Gofling  to  obey  fn^ind:  But  ft^nd 
As  if  a  Man  were  Author  of  himfelf,  and  knew  no  other  Kio,^ 

/^rg.  My  Lord  and  Husbanrf. 

Cor.  Thefe  Eyes  are  Jiot  the  fame  I  wore  in  ^«m<. 

I^r£.  The  Sorrow  that  delivers  us  thus  changed. 
Makes  you  think  fb. 

Cor.  Like  a  dull  Afior  now,  I  have  forgot  my  Part^ 
4n4  I  «iQ  out|  f  ven  to  4  full  pif^race,  Be|t  of  my  ^lefb; 
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Forgive  n^j  Tyrtnny,  but  do  not  fay. 

For  chat  forgive  our  R0mams.    O  t  Ki6 

Long  as  my  Exile,  fweec  as  ny  Reveoge  f 

Now  by  the  jaUotis  Queen  of  hleav*n,  that  Kift 

I  carried  fcom  thee.  Dear;  and  my  true  Lip 

Hath  Virgin'd  it  e'er  fince.     You  Gods,  I  pray  to  you. 

And  the  moft  noble  Mother  of  the  World 

Leave  unfalucedt  Sink  my  Knee  i^th*  Earth;  \Kn$elu 

Ofthc,deept)uty,  nuwe  Imprcffion  (hew 

Than  that  of  common  Sons. 

«i.  Oftandup  blefti 
Whilft  with  no  fofter  Cuftiion  than  the  Flint 
I  kneel  before  thee,  and  unprdperly 
Shew  Duty  as.miftaken^U  the  while»  [Knetfu 

Between  the  (5fatld  and  Parent; 

Or.  Whatfs  this?  Your  Knees  tome f 
To  your  CoKreded  Son  ? 
Then  let  the  lobbies  on  the  hungry  Beach 
FiUop  the  Stars;  Then,  let  the  mutinous  Winds 
Strike  the  proid  Cedars  •gtinft  the  fiery  Sun;    ' 
Murdering  impoffibility  to  make 
What  cannot  be,  flight  work» 

JPS/.Thou  art  my  Warrior,  I  hope  to  frame  thee, 
Do  you  faiow  this  Lady  t 

Or.  The  noble  Sifter  ofPoplicoUx 
The  Moon  of  Rame^  Chaft  as  the  Ificle, 
That's  curdled  by  the  Froft  from  pureft  Snow, 
And  hangs  on  Dia»'%  Temple:  Dear  FkUrU-Trr^ 

FhL  This  is  a  poor  Epitome  of  yours. 
Which  by  th*  interpretation  of  full  time^ 
May  fliew  like  ail  your  felf. 

Cor,  The  iSod  of  Soldif  rSy 
With  the  confent  of  fupfeam  J&v^,  inform 
Thy  Thoughts  with  Noblcncfsjtfiiat  thou  may'ft  prpyf 
To  Sh^e  unvulnerable,  and  ftrike  i'th*  Wars, 
Like  a  great  Sei-mark,  fttnding  every  (Sa^, 
And  faVJng  thofe  chat  Eye  thee. 
f^ol.  Your  Knee,  Sirrah. 
Cor.  That's  my  brave  Boy. 
roL  ]^ ven  he,yoar  Wife,  thi?  Lfdy,  and  my  ftif, 
Are  Suiters  to  you,  '      '       * 
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Car.  I  befeecb  ydtti  Pe«ce: 
Or  if  you'd  ask,  remeoiber  this  before;  *.  v:^- 

The  thing  I  have  forfworn  to  grant,  ouy  q  ever 
Be  held  by  you  denial.    Do  not  bid  ok  . 
Difmifs  my  Soldiers,  or  CapiQuhte 
A^ain  with  £«ii»^$  Meichaoicks*    Tell  me  not  i 

Vy herein  I  feem  unnatural :  Dofire  not  t'allay 
My  Rages  and  ReveQges,  with  your  colder  Redbfif^ 

Pil.  Oh,  no  more:  No  more x 
You  h^ve  faid  you  will  not  grant  us  any  thing: 
For  we  have  nothing  elfe  to  ask,  but  that 
Which  you  deny  already:  Yet  we  will  ask,    ' 
That  if  we  fail  in  our  requeft.  the  blame  * 

May  hang  upon  your  hardnefs^  therefore  hear  us* 

Cor.  Aufidims,  and  you  IT^lfwst  mttk;  for  we'll 
Hear  nought  from  Rome  in  private.    Your  Requefif 

FiL  Should  we  be  fil^t  and  not  ^eak,  our  Raiment 
And  (late  of,  Bodies  would  bewriy  what  Life 
We  have  lead  (ince  thy  Exije.    Think  with  thy  felf, 
How  more  unfortunate  than  living  Women.. 
Are  we  come  hither;  fince  thjit  thy  fight,  ,wbich  fliould 
Make  our  Hearts  fl3w  with  Joy^tfearts  dance  with Coofortfi 
Conftrains  them  weep,  and  ihake'  with  Fear  and  SoffoWi 
Making  the  Mother,  Wifeji  and  Child  to  f^^. 
The  Son,  the  Husbaod»  i^nd  the  Father  ^teaijng 
His  Country's  Bowels  out:  And  tx>  poof  we,    • 
Thine  Enmity's  jnoft  C^pi^^  Thou  ^rc'ft  us 
Our  Prayers  to  the  Gods^  which  is  a  cofuCort  . 
That  all  but  we  enjoy..    Fk>rhow  c^  w^? 
Ahs!  how  can  we,  tor  our  Country  pray>  ,    ■ 
Whereto  we  arc  bound  ?  Together  with  ity,  Vj^ry* 
Whereto  we  are  bound?  Alack^  or  we  muft  iofe  i  n 
The  Couptry^  our  dear  Nurfe^  or  elfe  thy  Perfciri 
Our  comfort  in  the  Country.     We  muft  bid' 
An  eminent  Calamity,  tbo'  we  had 
Our  wifti,  which  fide  fliou'd  win.     For.titbcf  A<^** 
Muft>  as  a  Foreign  Recreant  be  led  ^     ' 

With  Manacles  through  our  Str.eets^  or  elfe 
Triumphfintly  tread  on  thy  Country's  T^vm^ 
And  bear  the  Palm,  for  having  bravely  (hed  *     * 
Thy  Wife  and  Chiidrens  Blood  5  For  my  fdf,  SorJ 
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I  purpofe  QOC  to  wnt  on  FortitDe>  ftiU 
Thefe  W^m  determioe :  If  I  caoooe  perTwarfe  tfa«e 
Rather  to  (hew  a  noble  grace  to  bQth  parti» 
Than  feek  the  end  6f  one;  thou  (halt  no  fpooer 
March  to  aflault  thy  Country^  then  to  tr^ad 
(Truft  to't,  thou  ihall  not)  on  thy -Mothei's  Womb 
fThac  brought  thee  to  tbii  Worlds 

yir£.  Ay,.aDd  aiiae  too,  that  biQUght  you  forth  this  Boy, 
To  keep  your  Name  living  to  Time*. 

B&j.  A  (hall  not  tread  on  me:  I'll  rm  ^way 
Till  1  am  higger*  but  then  111  fight. 

Cnr.  Not  of  a  Woman's  tendtrnefi  to  bfi 
Requires  no  Chiid»  cor  Woman V3P«c^e  to  fee: 
I  have  fate  too  long. 

FbL  Nay,  go  not  from  us  thus:    . 
If  it  were  To,  that  our  Requeft  did  tend 
To  lave  the  i^MMiri,  thereby  to  deftroy  .   . 

The  Filfciis,  whom  3rou  ferve,you  might  condemn  v&^ 
As  poyfonous  of  your  Honour.     No,  our  fuit 
Is  that  you  reconcile  them:  While  the  rolfcia 
Miy  fay,  this  Mercy  we  have  (hew*d;  the  RpnMns 
This  we  receiv*d»  and  each  in  either  (ide 
Give  the  All-h^l  to  thee,  and  cry>,be  bleft 
For  making  up  this  Peace.  Thou  know*ft.  Great  Son, 
The  end  of  War's  uncertain  j  but  tliir certain. 
That  if  thou  conquer  i(#wr,  the  benefit 
Which  thou  (halt  thereby  reap,  is  fuch  a  Name, 
Whofe  repetition  wiU  be  dogg'd  with  Curfes : 
Whofe  Chronicle  thus  writ.  The  Man  was  Noble- 
Bur  with  his  laft  Attempt,  he  wip'd  it  ottf» 
Deftroy'd  his  Country,  and  his  Name  remains 
To  th'  enfuing  Age^  abbon'd.    Speak  to  me  Son ; 
Thou  haft  affe&ed  the  five  ftraHis  of  Honour, 
To  imitate  the  Graces  of  the  Gods, 
To  tear  with  Thunder  the  wide  Checks  o*th'Air# 
And  yet  to  change  thy  Sulphur  with  a  Bolt, 
That  (hould  but  rive  an  Oak.    Why  doft  not  fpeakt 
Think'ft  thou  it  Honourable  for  a  Noble  Man 
Still  to  remember  Wrongs  {  Daughter,  fpeak  you^ 
He  cares  norfbr  your  weeping*     Speak  thou»  Boy, 
I^crhaps  thy  Childi(hnefs  will  move  him  more 

Than 
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Than  caB  Mr  lLetibM»  There  is  no  Man  in  the  Woiid 
More  bound  to's  Mot&€r>  ftt  here  be  lets  me  prtfe 
Like  one  i^^  Stock.    Thou  faift  never  in  thy  US/^ 
Sbew*d  thy  dear  Mother  amy  Cuitefiey 
When  (he  (j^oor  Hen)  fend  of  no  fecond  Bcood, 
Has  cluckM  thee  to  the  Wars,  and  fafety  home 
Loaden  wkh  Honour.    Siy  my  Requeft's  unjuft. 
And  fpurn  om  back:  But  tf  it  be  not  fbt 
Thoii  art  not  Honeft,  and  the  Gods  will  ^agoe  tl|ee 
That  thou  reftrain'ft  from  me  the  Duty,  which 
To  a  Mother's  part  belongs*    He  turns  away; 
Down  Ladies )  let  us  (hime  him  with  our  Knees« 
To  his  Sir-name»  CarioUhms^  *longs  inore  Pride, 
Than  Pity  to  our  Prayers.    Down;  and  end, 
,  This  is  the  laft.    So,  we  will  home  to  Rgme^ 
And  die  among  our  Neighbours:  Nay^  behdhl'sil 
This  Boy,  that  cannot  tel)  what  he  would  have. 
But  kneel'»  and  holds  up  Hands  for  Fellowflii^ 
Does  reafoo  our  Petition  witb^ore  Strength, 
Than  thou  haft  to  deny'r.     Come,  let  us  go: 
This  Fellow  had  a  f'olkian  to  his  Mother; 
His  Wife  is  in  Ckmlm^  tT\d  his  Child 
Like  him  by  chance,  yet  give  us boi  Di(patchs 
I  am  hu(hc  until  our  City  be  afire,  an4  then  Illfpeak  a  Ikdel 

:    [H$Us  her  bf$b€  Hsnd^  ja^m. 
Cor.  ;:;:  Mother,  Mothetl 
What  have  you  done?  Behold*  the  lfeaie*ns  do  ope. 
The  Gods  k>ok  down,  and  this  unnatural  Scene 
They  laugh  at     Oh,  n^v  Mother,  Motheri  <^f 
You4iave  won  a  ha^py  Vidory  to  Romei 
But  for  your  Son,  believe  it.  Oh  <believe  itr 
Moft  danpero«jfly  you  have  with  hiro  prev|itl^, 
If  noc  mcAr  Mortal  %6  him.     But  Jet  it  conae.*        ^ 
^mfidim^  though  I  c^liot  make  true  Wafs,^ 
1*11  frame  convenient  Peace.    Now,  good  A^fidim^ 

rere  you  in  my  ftead,  ~vould  you  have  heard 
Mother  Icfs/  Orcfrantcd  lefs,  MfiMusf 
--*•/•  T  wfs  teov^d  witha/. 
Cor.  I  dare  be  tworn  you  were  i 
And*  Sir,  it  is  no  little  «htng  to  riiake 
Minea  £7«td  frireatCompmioa/   But,  good  Sb; 
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Whit  PciceyouUl  make,  advife  mtt  For  my  part, 
rU  not  to  Rpmi^  l\\  back  with  you,  and  pray  yptt 
Stand  to  me  in  this  Caufc.    O  Mother  1  Wife  I 

jiufi  I  am  glad  thou  haftfet  thy  Mercy,  and  thyHbtiourv 
At  diflFcrencc  in  tlice,-  out  of  that  ril  woik  [4/Wtf, 

My  felf  a  former  Fortune. 

Cn-.  Ay,  by  and  hy;  but  we  will  drink  together; 
And  you  (hall  bear  [7>  Vd.  Virg,  &d. 

A  better  witnefs  ba<k  than  words,  which  we 
On  like  Conditions,  wHt  have  counter-feard. 
Come,  enter  with  u$^  Ladies,  you  defdrve 
To  have  a  Tempfe  built  you :  All  the  Swords 
In  Iidlj9  and  her  Confederate  Arms 
Could  not  have  mad^  thii  Peace.  {Extunu 

S  C  EN  E    III-    Home. 

Enter  Menenius  m/ Sicinius. 

Men.  See  you  yond  Coin  o'th'Capiiol,  y  ond  Corner  5jonc8 

Sic.  Why,  what  of  that  ? 

Men.  If  it  be  poffiblc  for  you  to.  difplace  it  jvitH  your 
little  Finger,  there  is  fonie  hope  the  Ladies  of  Rome»  elpe.^ 
cially  his  Mother,  may  prevail  with  him.  But  I  fay,  lhe.r«: 
is  no  hope  in't,  our  Thrqats  are  feptenc*d,  and  ftay  UBpn 
Execution. 

Sic.  Is't  poipble  that  fo  (hort  a  time  cao  alter  the  condi-. 
tion  of  a  Man. 

Men.  There  is  difference  between  a  Grub  and  a  Butterfly; 
yet  your  JButterfly  was  a  Grub;  this  Martins  is  grown frooft, 
Man  to  Dragon:  He  has  Wings,  he's  more  than  a  creeping 
thing. 

Sic.  Helov'd  tis  Mother  dearly. 

Men.  So  did  he  me;  and  he  no  more  remembers  his 
Mother  now,  than  an  eight  years  old  Horfe.  The  tartncfi 
of  his  Face  fouj?s  ripe  ©rapes.  When  he  walks,  he  moves 
like  an  Enginey  and  the  Ground  fhrinks  before  his  Treading,; 
He  IS  able  te^  pierce  a  Coifltt  with  his  E^e:  Talks  like  i 
Knell,  and  his  hum  is  a  Battery.  He  fits  in  his  Srate  as  i 
thing  made  for  AUxa^er.  What  heiiids  be  done  is  finifh'd 
with  his  bidding.  He  wants  nothing  of  a  God,  but  Eter? 
nity,  anda  Heaven  to  Throne  in, 

9ic.  Yes,  Mercy,  if  you  report  him  truly. 

Men^ 
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Men.  I  paiothim  in  tbeChander.  Mirk  what  Mercy 
his  Mother  fliall  bring  from  him;  there  is  no  more  Mercj 
in  htm»  than  there  i$  Milk  in  a  Male-Tyger;  that  fliall  our 
poor  City  find  ^  and  all  this  is  long  ffifyou* 

Sie.  The  Gods  be  good  unto  us. 

Mem.  No*  in  fuch  a  cafe  the  Gods  wiUoot  be  good  unto 
n%    When  we  bonilh'd  him,  we  refpe&^  not  them :  And 
he  returning  to  break. our  Hecks^  they  refped  not  us. 
Etuer  4  MeS€nipr% 

M$f.  Sir^  if  you*d  fave  your  Liteiflye  to  your  Houle, 
Tht  PtehiMM  hive  ^t  your  Fellow-Tribuaey 
And  hale  him  up  and  down,  all  fweariog^  if 
The  Rpti^dn  Ladies  bring  not  Comfoithpi^e*         .  . 
They'll  give  him  Death  by  Inphes,  ,  . 

Eahr  dmthir  Mejfengtr.   ^ 

Sic.  What's  the  New^/  ' 
^  Mef^  Good  News,  good  News,  the  Ladies  have  prevail^ 
The,  Folfcies  are  diflodg'd,  and  AfdrtiMS^QM ; . 
A  merrier  Day  did  never  yet  greet  Ro^e, 
No>  not  th'  ExpulGon  .of  the  Tarqninu] 

Sic.  Friend)  art  thou  certain  this  i$  t^ue  ? 
Is*t  moft  certain  { 

*  Mifi  As  certain  as  I  know  the  Sun  is  Firci' 
Where  have  you  lurk'd^  that  you  make.  doqbtx>f  it{ 
Ne^er  through  an  Arch  fo  hurried  the  blown  Tide, 
As  the  recoinfortoi  through  th*  Gates.     Why,  harkyouJ 

[TrumpefSy  HaHthoys,  Drums  btdt^  dU  together. 
The  Trumpets*  SackbVts,  Pfalteries  and  Fifes, 
Tabors  and  Cymbals,  and  the  {houtingRomdHS 
Make  the  Siin  dance.    Hark  you.         -     .  [A Jbent  within. 

Men.  This  is  good  News.* 
I  wilt  go  meet  the  Ladies.    This  Vhlnmnia 
Is  worth  of  Confuls,  Senators,  Patricians, 
A  City  full:'^  Of  Tribunes,  fach  as  you, 
A  Sea  and  Land  full;  you  have  pray*d  well  to  Day^ 
This  Morning,  for  ten  thoufand  of  your  Throats, 
rd  not  have  given  a  doit.     Hark  how  they  joy. 

[Sonnd  fiill  with  the  SheutM 

Sic.  Firfl>  the  Gods  blefs  you  tor  your  Tidings : 
Next,  accept  my  Thankfulnefs, 

Mef.  Sir,  we  have  all  great  caufe  to  give  great  thanks. 

Sic. '  They  are  near  the  City  ?  Mtf. 
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Mtf.  Alffloft  \K  point  to  eoter. 

Sk.  We'll  meet  them,  and  help  the  Joy;  *  ^        {Extmnu 
Enter  tW9  Stnat^n^  mth  ladies  f^J^ng  $ver  the  &4g$  with 

other  Lwds.  * 

Sem.  Behold  our  Pttronefi,  the  life  of  R^me: 
Call  all  vour  Tribes  together^  praife  the  Gods, 
And  md^e  triuoiphant  Fires,  Itrc^  Flowers  before  them: 
Unfliout  the  Noifethat  banifli*d  Mattiusi 
Repeal  Um  wkh  the  welcome  of  his  Mother :     * 
Cry,  welcomq^  Ladie^  welcome. 
All.  Wdcome  Ladies,  welcome.  [E^ce^nt. 

•  [Jt  EUtnip  with  Drums  Md  Trmmpefs. 

SCENE   IV-    .Antium- 

Mnter  TiilluS  ^ufidius,  with  jittendmtts. 

Auf.  Go  tell  the  Lords  o*  th'  City,  I  am  here: 
Deliver  them  this  Paper,-  Having  rcidif, 
Bid  them  repair  to  th*  Market-place,  where  I 
Even  in  theirs,  and  in  the  Commons  Ears,  ' 

Will  vouch  the  truth  irf  it.    Him  I  accufe 
The  City  Ports  by  this  hath  eoier'd,  and 
Intends  t*  appear  before  the  People,  hopi^ 
To  purge  himfelf  with  words.     Dilj^atch. 

Enter  three  orfeur  Cenfpirater*  •/ Aufidius'i  FaUien. 
Moft  welcome, 

I  Con.  How  is  it  with  our  General/ 

Anf.  fivenfo,  as  with  a  Man  by  his  own  Alms  impoy- 
ion  d.  and  with  his  Charity  flaim 

7.  Con.  Moft  noble  Sir.  if  you  do  hold  the  fame  intent, 
wherein  you  wiQi'd  us  Parties;  well  deliver  you 
Of  your  great  danger. 

Anf.  Sir,  I  cannot  tell,    . 
We  muft  proceed  as  we  do  find  the  People. 

5  Con.  The  People  will  remain  uncertain,  whilft 
•Twixt  you  there's  difference ;  but  the  fall  of  either 
Makes  the  Survivor  Heir  of  all. 

Anf.  I  know  it;    '        . 
And  my  pretext  to  ftrikc  at  him  admits 
A  good  Conftruftion.     I  raii'd  bin,,  and  I  pawned 
Mine  Honour  for  his  Truth;  who  being  f>  heightenU 
He  ware  rM  his  new  Plants  with  dews  of  Flattery, 
Seducing  fo  my  Ffiend5;  and  to  this  end, 
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Hebov^'d  hisNature^  never  known  beforct 
B^ut  to  be  raiftht  hafwayable,  tn4  free. 

^  CM.  Sir»  nis  Stoutoeis    . 
I^btn  he  did  ftand  for  ConfaU  which  he  loft 
Jylackofftodplng—  , 

ji»f.  T\xii  I  ^Otlld  htv^  (^ke  ot:     . 
Being  batiiAi*d  for'c,  he  came  liiito  ipy  Heartb^ 
Preiented  to  my  Kiiife  his  TEroatf  I  todttiimy 
Made  him  jdint  Servant  with  me^  gave  hinq|^wiy 
In  all  bis  own  defires;  nay,  lei  him  chi^e 
Oat  btlmy  Files,  his  ProjeSs  to  accomplilh* 
My  bfcft  ind  freiheft  Men;  farv'dlii^  Defignmentt 
In  mine  own  Perfon;  hop'd  to  r^ap  flie  iPame 
Which  he  did  make  all  this ;  and  took  Tome  Pride 
Todomy  felfrhisiirrbng;  'till  at  the  laftt 
I  TcemM  hif  Folio Ver,  notPannh*;  |nd 
He  wag'd  me  with  his  Countenincet  as  if 
I  had  been  Mjsrcenary. 

I  G^n.  So  he  did*  my  Lordt 
The  Army  marvelled  at  it,-  and  in  the  laft. 
When  he  had  csn-ried  R^mM^  and  that  we  look'd 
For,  no  lefs  Spoil,  thin  Ciory 

jAmf.  There  was  it; 
For  which  my  Sinews  fliall  be  ftretch'd  upon  hlto: 
At  a  few  drops  of  \^omens  Rheum,  which  are 
As  cheap  as  Lies  he  fold  the  Blood  and  Labour 
Of  our  great  Aftiori  \  therefere  (ball  he  dye. 
And  ril  renew  me  in  his  fall.    But  hark* 

\J>rHmsMd  Trumpthfinnd^  withgrtatfiiOHUof^tf^f^ 

1  Con.  Your  .Native  Town  you  entered  like  a  Poft, 
And  had  ro  welcomes  home,  but  he  returns 
Splitting  the  Air  with  N^ife. 

2  Con.  And  patieitt  Fools, 

Whofe  Children  he  hath  (lain,  their  bafe  Throats  tear 
With  giving  him  Glory. 

3  Con.  Therefore  at  your'vantaffe, 

E'er  he  exprefs  himfelf,  or  move  the  People 
With  what  he  would  fay,  let  hiro  feel  yotir  Sword, 
Which  we  will  fecond,  when  he  lies  along, 
After  your  way,  his  Talc  pronounc'd,  (hall  bury 
His  Reaibns  with  his  Body# 
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jinf.  Say  na  more,  here  come  the  Lorcb. 

Enttf  the  Lords  rf  the  Citj.     . 

^l  Lords.    You  tre  moft  welcome  borne* 

jittfi  I  hive  not  dtferv'd  ir* 
But,  worthy  Lords,  have  you  with  heed  penii*4 
What  I  have  written  to  you  { 

^U.  We  have. 

t  Lord.  And  grieve  to  hear  it. 
What  Fauhs  he  made  before  the  lift,  I  think 
Might  have  foiiod  eafie  Fines:  But  there  to  enci^ 
Where  he  was  to  begin,  and  give  away  ... 
The- benefit  of  our  Levies,  anfwering  us 
With  our  own  Charge,  making  ^  Treaty  where 
There  was  a  yielding;  this  adoiits  no  cxcufe. 

.Astf.  He  approaches,  you  (hall  hear  him. 
Emter  Coriolanus  warchiftg  with  Drums  atsii  Colostrs^  $hf 
Commons  icittg  t^ith  him. 

Cor.  Hiii,  Lords,  I  am  ret urn^d^  your  Soldier  i 
No  oiore  infefited  with  my  Country's  love^ 
Than  when  I  parted  hence,  bu^t  flill  fubfifting 
Under  your  gredt  Command.    You  are  to  know^  # 

That  ptofperdufly  I  have  attempted,  and 
With  bloody  pifTige  led' y oar  Wars,  even  to. 
The  Gates  of  Romei  Our  Spoils  we  have  brought  home 
Doth  more  than  Coutiterpoile  a  (uli  third  part 
The  charges  of  the  Adion*    We  haVe  made  Peace 
With  no  lefs  Honour  to  the  Antiaus 
Than  Shame  to'  th*  Romans;  And  vyre  here  deiiver» 
Subfcrib'd  by  th'  Coiifuls  and  Patricians, 
Together  with  the  Seal  o'  th'  Senate,  what 
We  havecrm^^aundcdon.  • 

j4uf.  Read  it  not.  Noble  Lords, 
But  tell  the  Traitor  in  the  higheft  degree 
H&l^ath  abus'd  yoiir  Powers. 

Cor.  Traitor !    ■       Mow  now  I— ^^ 

Anf^  Ay,  Traitor,  Ai4ir$iHS. 

Cor*  JUfartiusl 

Anf.  Ay,' MnrtiMs,  CaIus Martins;  doft  thou  think 
rU  grace  thee  with  that  Robbery,  thy  fioln  name 
.  driolaKHf,  in  Ceriolnsi 
You  Lords  and  Head  o'th*  State,  perfidioufly 
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He  has  bttrav'd  your  Bufinef^y  ^^^  given  up^ 
For  certain  drops  of  Salr»  your  CityRmfc^ 
I  fay  your  dry,  to  his  Wife  and  Mother, 
Breaking  his  Oath  and  Refolution  life 
A  tvift  of  rotten  Silk,  never  admitcing 
Couiifel  <^' th*  War}  but  at  his  Niirfe's  Tears  .  J 

He  whin'd  and  roar'd  away  your,Vidoij, 
That  Pages  blufh'd  at  him*  and  Men  ot  Heart 
Look'd  wondriog  each  at  other. 
Cqt.  Hear^ft  thou,  HUrsl 
jtmf.  Nifoe  not  the  Sod,  thou  Boy  of  Tcars» 

(ir.  Ha!— 

Jlmf^  No  more. 

Or.  Meafurelefs  Liar^  thou  haft  made  my  Heart 
Too  great  for  what  contains  it.    Boy  /  O  Slave  /— 
Pardon  met  Lords,  'tis  the  £rft  tinse  jchac  ever 
I  was  forcM  to  fcold*    Your  Judgments,  my  grave  Lord^ 
Muft  give  this  Cur  the  Lie;  and  his  owa  Notion, 
Who  wean  my  ftripes  impreft  upon  him,  that 
Muft  bear  ay  beating  to  his  Graven  (ball  joiii 
To  thruft  the  Lie  unto  him.  ' 
^    I  Lord.  Peace  both,  and  hear  me  fpeak. 

C$r.  Cut  me  to  pieces  yolfcies^  Ultn  and  Lads, 
Stain  ail  your  edges  in  me.    Boy !  falfe  HouodI— * 
If  you  have  writ  your  Annals  true,  'tis  there. 
That  like  an  Eagle  in  a  Dove-coar,  I 
FIutterM  your  Vilfcies  in  Carjolms. 
Alone  I  did  it.     Boy  I 

Auf.  Why,  Noble  Lords,  i 

Will  you  be  put  in  mind  of  his  blind  Fortuoe, 
Which  was  your  (hame,  by  this  unholy  Braggarts 
•Fore  your  own  Eyes  and  Ears? 
jiU  Con.  Let  him  dye  for'r. 
All  People.  Tear  him  to  pieces,  do  it  prefently : 
He  kiird  my  Son^  my  Daughter,  he  kiird  my  CottHo 
M4iYcm.  he  kill'd  my  Father. 

2  Lwi^  Peace»  ho-— no  outrage-— peace— — 
The  Man  is  noble*  and  his  Fame  n)lds  in 
This  Orb  o*  th'  Earth ',  his  laft  Offences  to  us 
Shall  have  judicious  heariog.    Stand,  AnfUim^ 
And  trouble  not  the  Peace.  ^t 
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Cor.  O  that  I  had  him»  with  fix  jiufidinfes^  or  more; 
His  Tribe ;  to  ufe  my  lawful  Sword 

^mf.  Ihfolent  Villain. 

^11  Con.  Kill,  kilU  kilh  kill,  kill  him. 

[The  Conjpirators  all  drawy  and  kill  Martius,  who 
'      fallsj  and  AufidiiiS  fiands  on  him. 

Lords.  Hold,  hoId»  hold,  hold, 

^af.  My  Noble  Lords,  hear  me  fpeak. 

I  Lord.  O,  Tullus 

1  Lord.  Thou  haft  done  a  deed*  whereat 
Valour  will  weep. 

5  Lord.Tre2d  not  upon  him— Matters  all,be  quiet, 
Puc  up  your  Swords. 

^fff.  My  Lords, 
When  you  (hall  know  (as  in  this  Rage 
Piovok'd  by  him,  you  cannot)  the  great  danger 
Which  this  Man's  Life  did  owe  you,  you'll  rejoice 
That  he  is  thus  cut  off.    Plcafc  it  your  Honours 
To  call  me  to  your  Senate,  I'll  deliver 
My  felf  your  Loyal  Servant,  or  endure  » 

Your  heavicft  Cenfure. 

I  Lord*  Bear  from  hence  his  Body, 
And  mourn  you  for  him.     Let  him  be  regarded 
As  the  moft  NobI#Coarfe,  that  ever  Herald 
Did  follow  to  his  Urn. 

1  Lord.  His  own  impatience  ' 

Takes  from  ^nfidius  a  great  part  of  blame; 
Let's  make  the  beft  uGe  of  it. 

Anf.  My  Rage  is  gone. 
And  I  am  ftruck  with  Sorrow:  Take  him  up: 
Help  three  o'th'  chiefeft  Soldiers-,  I'll  be  one. 
Beat  thou  the  Drum  that  it  fpeak  mournfully: 
Trail  your  fteel  Pikes.     Though  in  this  City  he 
Hath  widowed  and  unchildcd  many  a  one. 
Which  to  this  hour  bewail  the  Injury^ 
Yet  he  Ihall  have  a  Noble  Memory,     Aflift. 
[Exennt^  bearing  the  Body  ^/Martius.  A  dead  MAr^hfoHndid. 
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^NDR  O  NIC  US. 


TRAGEDY- 


Priated  in  the  Year  1700. 
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Dramatis  Perfonas, 

MEN. 

SAturninu^t  Son  to  the  late  Emperor  of  Rpmc, 
and  afterwards  declared  ^Emperor  himfelf. 
Baflianus,   Brother  ^f^Sarurninus,  in  Love  with 
Lavinia,  ^ 

Titus  Andronicus,  a  NobleKom^n^  General againfi 
the  Goths. 

Marcus  Andronicus,  Tribune  of  the  T^eople^  art4 
Brother  to  Titus. 

Marcus,  O  , 

Quiiitus,  (  ^^^^  \^  ^.^^g  Andronicus. 

Lucius,    r 

Mucins,   3 

Xoung  Lucii^s,  4  Bojy  Son  to  Luciu». 

Alarbus,     j 

Chiron,      >  Sons  to  Tarpora. 

Demetrius,!) 

Aaron,  a  Moor,  Beloved  bj^  Tambya. 

WOMEN. 

Tamora,  ^een  of  the  Goths,  and  afterwards  Mar-^ 
ried  to  Saturninus. 

Lavinia,  daughter  to  Titus  Andronicus. 

^enatorsy  Judges.^  Officers^  Soldiers^  and  other  At^ 
tendants. 

^GENE  Rome,  and  the  Qotmtty  near  ii. 
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T^itus    Andromcus, 


A  C  T  I.    SCENE  L 

S  G  E  N  E     Ronic. 

EntettheTribunes  and  Senators  aloft ^as  in  theSenatCi 
Enter  Satiirninus  and  his  Followers  at  one  T>oori 
and  Baflianus  and  his  Followers  at  the  other ^  with 
^rum  and  Colours. 

SAT'O  RNINVS. 
c  Patricrans,  Patrons  of  my  Righf,' 
jfcnd  the  Juftice  of  my  Caule  with  Ariiisl 
A  Country-men  and  loving  Followers, 
jad  my  fucceffivc  Title  with  yourSwordf 
ras  the  firft-born  Son  of  him  that  laft 
w  ore  the  Imperial  Diadem  of  Romei 

Then  let  my  Father's  Honours  live  in  rbe^ 

Nor  wrong  mine  Age  with*  this  Indignity. 
Majl  Romans*  Fronds,  Followers* 

Favourers  of  my  ^J^ht; 

If  ever  BaJJUms,  C^mt^s  Son, 

Were  gracious  in  the  £yes  of  Royal  i^^iiir/'^ 

Keep  then  this  paOage  to  the  Capitol ; 

And  fuffer  not  Diflionour  to  approach 
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Th*  Imperial  Seat,  to  Virtue  Confccrate, 
Td  Jufticc,  Continence,  and  Nobility : 
fiut  let  Defert  tn  pure  Eledion  ihine} 
An4,  R9mans^  fight  for  Freedoni  iii  yoiir  Choice* 
Enter  Marcus  Andronicus  aUfi  with  thiCrvwn. 

Mar.  Princes  that  ftrive  by  Fa^ions  and  by  Friends. 
Arobitioufly  for  Rule  and  Empery; 
Know,  that  the. People  of  R^me^  for  \7h0m  we  ftand 
A  fpecial  Party,  have  by  Common  Voice, 
In  Eledion  for  the  Reman  Eoipery, 
ChoiTen  Andronicus^  Sur»named  Pius, 
For  many  good  ind  great  deferts  to  Rome. 
A  Nobler  Man^  a  braver  Warrior* 
'  Lives  not  this  day  within  our  City  Walls. 
He  by  the  Senate  is  accited  home. 
From  weary  Wars  againft  the  barbarous  Gaihs, 
That  with  his  Sons  (a  t^ror  to  our  l^ocs) 
Ha$h  yoak'd  a  Nation  ftrong,  trained  up  in  Arms* 
Ten  Years  are  fpeot  iince  firft  he  undertook 
This  Caufe  of  Rome,  and  chaftifed  with  Arms 
Our  Enemies  Pride.    Five  times  he  hath  returned 
Bleeding  to  Rome^  bearing  his  valiant  Sons 
Jn  Coffins  from  the  Field. 
And  ndw  at  Lft,  laden  with  Honour's  Spoils, 
Returns  the  good  jindronieus  to  Rome^ 
Renowned  Titus^  fiouriihing  in  Arms. 
Let  us  intrear,  by  Honour  of  his  Name* 
Whom  f  worthily)  you  would  have  now  fucceed, 
And  in  the  Capitol  and  Senate's  Right, 
Whom  you  pretend  to  Honour  and  Adore* 
That  you  withdraw  you,  and  abate  your  Strength  9 
Difmifs  your  Followers,  and  as  Suiters  (hould* 
Plead  your  Deferts  in  Peace  aad  Humblcn.fs. 

Sat.  How  fair  the  Tribune  fpeak^ 
To  calm  my  Thoughts. 

Baf  Marcus  AndromcuSf  ib  I  do  affie 
In  thy  Uprfghtnefs  and  Integrity  : 
And  fo  I  Love  and  Honour  thee  and  thine; 
Thy  Noble  Brother  Tttus^  and  his  Sons, 
And  her  (to  whom  our  Thoughts  art  humbled  all) 
Gracious  Lavinia^  Rome's  rich  Ornament, 

That 
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That  I  will  here  difmifs  my  loving  Friends} 
And  to  my  Fortunes,  and  the  People?  Favour, 
Commie  my  Caufe  in  ballance  to  i^e  weigh'd. 

Sat.  Friends  that  have  been 
Thus  forward  in  my  Right, 
I  thank  you  all,  and  here  difmifs  you  all  ^ 
And  to  the  Love  an4  Favour  of  my  Country, 
Commit  my  Self,  my  Perfon,  and  the  Caule; 
Rome^  be  as  juft  and  gracious  unto  me» 
As  (  am  confident  and  kind  to  thee. 
Open  the  Gates,  and  let  me  in. 

Baf.  Tribunes^  and  me,  a  poor  Competitor. 

Enter  a  Captain, 
Cap.  Romans^  make  way:  The  good  AndrMkus^ 
Patron  of  Virtue,  Romes  beft  Champion, 
Succefsful  in  the  Battels  that  he  fights. 
With  Honour  and  with  Fortune  is  returned* 
From  whence  he  circumfcribed  with  his  Swords 
And  brought  to  yoke  the  Enemies  of  Rome. 

Sound  Drums  and  Trumpet s^  and  then  enter  Mutius  and  Mar^ 
cus:  jifter  them,  twe  Men  bearing  a  Cej^n  cover'd  with 
tlacl^}  then  Quintus  and  Lucius,  ^fier  them  Titus  Aji- 
dronicus^  and  then  Tamora,  the  Queen  i^/ Goths,  Alarbus, 
Chiron  and  Demetrius,  with  Aaron  the  Moor,  Pri/oners^ 
SeUiers,  and  o^her  Attendants.  Thejfet  down  the  Coffin^  and 
Titus  fpeaks.  \ 

Ttt.  Hail,  Rome^ 
Viftorious  in  thy  mourning  Weeds  f 
Loe,  as.  the  Bark  that  hath  difcharg*d  her  t'reight. 
Returns  with  precious  lading  to  the  Bay, 
From  whence  at  firft  Hie  weighed  her  Anchorage, 
Cometh  Andronicus  with  Laurel  Boughs, 
To  re^falute  his  Country  with  his  Tears; 
Tears  of  true  Joy,  for  his  return  to  Rome. 
Thou  great  defender  of  this  Capitol, 
Stand  gracious  to  the  Kites  that  we  intend, 
Romans^  of  fiVe  and  twenty  Valiant  Sons^ 
Half  of  the  number  that  King  Triam  had,  . 
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BeHold  the  poor  remains  alive  and  dead ! 

Thefe  that  Sarvive,  Jet  Rome  reward  with  Love; 

Thefc  that  I  bring  unto  their  latcft  Home, 

With  burial  among  their  Anceftors. 

Kfrc  G^fe^have  given  me  leave  to  fheath  my  Sword: 

Titm  unkind,  and  carelefs  of  thine  own. 

Why  fuflFer'ft  thou  thy  Sons  unburied  yer, 

To  hover  on  the  dreadful  Shoar  oiStjx\ 

Make  way  to  lay  them  by  their  Brethren. 

^  [They  open  the  l^mb. 

There  greet  in  filence,  as  the  dead  are  wont. 
And  flecp  in  Peace,  fkin  in  your  Country's  Wars: 

0  facred  Receptacle  of  my  Joys, 
Sweet  Cell  of  Virtue  and  Nobility, 

.  How  many  Sons  of  mine  haft  thou  in  ftore, 

Thilt  thou  wilt  never  render  to  me  more? 

i»c.  Give  us  the  proudeft  Prifoner  of  the  Goths^ 

That  we  may  hew  his  Limbs,  and  on  a  File, 

jid  manes  Fratrnm,  Sacrifice  his  Flefti, 

Befpre  this  Earthly  Prifon  of  their  Bones, 

That  fo  the  Shadows  be  not  unappeas'd. 

Nor  we  difturb'd  with  Prodigies  on  Earth* 
Tit.  I  give  him  you,  the  nobleft  that  furyives. 

The  Eldeft  Son  of  this  diftreffed  Queen. 

Tarn.  Stay,  Roman  Brethren,  gracious  Conqueror, 

Vidorious  Titus^  rue  the  Tears  I  (bed, 

A  Mother's  Tears  in  Paflion  for. her  Son: 

And  if  thy  Sons  were  ever  dear  to  thee, 
*  O  think  my  Sons  to  be  as  dear  to  me. 

Sufficeth  not,  that  we  are  brought  to  Rome^ 

To  beautifie  thy  Triumphs,  and  return 

Captive  to  thee,  and  to  thy  Roman  Yoak*^ 

But  muft  my  Sons  be  flaughter'd  in  the  Streets, 

For  valiant  doings  in  their  Country's  Caufe? 

0 1  if  to  fight  for  King  and.  Common- weal. 
Were  Piety  in  ttine,  it  is  in  thefe: 
jindronicHS,  flain  not  thy  Tomb  with  Blocd. 
Wi!t  thou  draw  near  the  nature  of  the  Gods  ? 
Draw  near  them  then  in  being  merciful ; 
Sweet  Mercy  is  Nobility's  true  badge. 
Thrice  Noble  7/Vw,  fparc  my  firft-born  Son. 

77/. 
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7//.  Pttient  your  felf,  Madam,  and  pardon  me,  ] 
Thefe  are  the  Brethren,  whom  you  Goths  behold 
Alive  artd  dead,  and  for  their  Brethren  flain, 
Religioufly  they  ask  a  Sacrifice  ; 
To  this  your  Son  is  markr,  and  die  he  muft. 
To  appeafc  their  groaning  Shadows  that  arc  gone. 

Lm.  Away  with  him,  and  make  a  Fire  ftraight. 
And  with  our  Swords  upon  a  Pile  of  Wood, 
Let's  hew  his  Limbs  'till  they  be  clean  confum'd. 
lExemt  M'utius,  Marcus,  Quintus  ^W Lucius  wV^Ahrbus. 

7^109.  O  cruel  irreligious  Piety! 

Chi.  Was  ever Scjthia  half  fo  barbarous? 

Dem.  Oppofe  me,  Scjthia,  to  ambitious  Rome. 
jiUrhfis  go  to  reft,  and  we  furvive. 
To  tremble  under  Titus's  threatning  Looks, 
Then,  Madam,  ftand  refolv'd,  but  hope  withal. 
The  felf-fame  Goc}s  that  arm*d  the  Queen  of  Troj. 
With  opportunity  of  (harp  Revenge 
Upon  the  Jhracian  Tyrant  in  his  Tent, 
May  favour  Tamora^  the  Queen  of  Goths^ 
(When  Goths  were  Qothsy  and  Tamora  was  Queen) 
To  quit  her  bloody  Wrongs  upon  her  Foes. 

Enter  Mutius,  Marcus,  QuintU5^«^  Lucius* 

Luc.  See,"  Lord  and  Father,  how  we  have  performed 
Our  Roman  Rites,  jilarhus^  Limbs  are  lopr. 
And  Intrails  feed  the  facrificing  Fire, 
Whofe  Smoke,  like  Inccnfe,  doth  perfume  the  Sky. 
Remaineth  nought  but  to  inter  our  Brethren, 
And  with  loud  Larums  welcome  them  to  Rome. 

Titm  Let  it  be  fo,  and  let  Andronicus 
Make  this  his  lateft  farewel  to  their  Souls* 

IThenfomdTrHmpetSy  and  lay  the  Coffins  in  the  Tomi^ 
In  Peace  and  Honour  reft  you  here,  my  Sons, 

Rome^s  readieft  Champions,  repofe  you  here  in  reft 

Secure  from  worldly  Chances  and  Mifliaps : 

-  Here  lurks  no  Treafbn,  here  no  Envy  fwells. 

Here  grow  no  damned  Grudges,  here  no  Storms, 

No  Noife,  but  Silence  and  eternal  Sleep: 

In  Peace  and  Honour  reft  you  here,  my  Sons, 

intef" 
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Enter  Lavink. 

Lsiv*  Id  Peace  and  Honour  live  Lord  Tttus  long^ 
My  Noble  Lord  and  Father,  W^t  in  Fame; 
Lo  at  this  Tomb  my  tributary  Tears 
I  render,  for  nfxy  firethrens  dbfequies :  ^ 
And  at  fhv  Peer  I  kneel,  with  Tears  of  Joy, 
Shed  cm  tne  Earthy  for  thy  return  to  R9m9^ 
O  blefs  me  herf  With  thy  vidorious  Hand, 
Whofe  Fortune  Rme%  beft  Citizens  applaud. 

7tr.  KiAd  Romt^ 
That  hift  thus  lovingly  rcftrv'd 
The  Cordial  of  mine  Age,  to  glad  mine  Heart, 
JLwinia^  live,  out-live  thy  Father's  Days; 
And  Fame's  eternal  date  for  Virtue's  praife. 

Mar.  Long  live  Lord  Tttns^  my  beloved  Brother, 
Gracious  Triumpher  in  the  Eyes  of  Rome. 

T%u  Thanks,  gentle  Tribune, 
Noble  Brother  Marcus*         \ 

M^r.  And  welcofne  Nephews  froni  fuccefiful  Wars, 
You  that  furvive,  and  you  that  fleep  in  Fame : 
Fair  Lords,  your  Fortunes  are  ahke  in  all. 
That  in  your  Country's  Service  drew  your  Swords. 
I^ut  fafer  Triumph  is  this  Funeral  Pomp 
That  hath  alpir*d  to  5*W$  Happinefs, 
And  triumph^  over  Chance  in  Honour's  Bed. 
Tstus  j4ftdro9iicMSf  tht  ^€opU  of  Rome f 
While  Friend  in  Juftice  thou  haft  ever  been, 
Sendth'eeby  me  their  Tribt^ne,  and  their  truft. 
This  Palhaiiierjt  of  white  and  fpotlefs  Hue» 
And  name  thee  in  Elefbion  for  the  Empire, 
With^thefe  our  late  deceafed  Emperor's  Sons: 
lie  CdndidMus  then,  and  put  it  on. 
And  help  to  fet  a  Head  oA  headtefs  Rome. 

Ttt.  A  better  Head  her  Glorious  Body  fits. 
Than  his  that  (hakes  f)r  Age  and  FeebltneH: 
What  (hould  I  don  this  Robe,  and  trouble  you? 
Be  chof^i  with  Proclamations  to  Day, 
To  Morrow  yield  up  Rule,  refign  my  Life, 
And  ftt  abroach  new  Bufinefs  f  >r  you  all. 
Rome^  I  have  been  thy  Soldier  forty  Years, 
Aft4  led  my  Country's  Strength  fuccefsfuUy, 
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And  buried  one  and  twenty  valiant  Sons^ 
Knighted  in  Field,  (lain  manfully  in  ArmSy 
Ir^  Right  and  Service  of  their  Noble  Country: 
Give  me  a  Staff  of  Honour  for  mine  Age, 
But  not  a  Scepter  to  controul  the  World, 
Upright  he  held  it.  Lords,  that  held  it  lalh 

Mar.  TttHs^  thou  (halt  obtain  and  ask  the£mpery. 

^4^  Proud  and  ambitious  Tribune,  canft  thou  tell? 

Tiu  Patience,  Prince  SMwrninns. 

Sat.  R$man$^  do  me  right. 
Patricians  draw  your  Swords,  and  (heath  them  not 
•Till  Siumrninms  be  Ronui'^  Emperor: 
Andr$HkHs^  would  ihcyo.  wert  (hipt  to  HeU, 
Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  People  Hearts. 

Luc.  Proud  Saturnine^  interrupter  of  the  good 
That  Noble*mindcd  Titm  means  to  thee. 

Tin  Content  thee  PrinCe,  I  will  reflore  to  thee 
The  Peoples  Hearts,  and  wean  them  from  themfelves* 

Baf.  jimircmcMS^  I  do  not  flatter  thee. 
But  honour  thee,  and  will  do  'till  I  die : 
My  FaSion,  if  thou  ftrengthen  with  thy  Friends^ 
I  will  moft  thankful  be ;  and  thanks  to  Men 
Of  noble  Minds  is  honourable  Meed. 

Tit.  People  of  Rcmc,  and  noble  Tribunes  here, 
I  ask  your  Voices,  and  your  Suffrages, 
Will  you  be(lo.w  them  friendly  on  jindronkusf 

Mar.  To  gracifie  the  good  Androniems^ 
And  gratulate  his  fafe  Return  to  R^me^ 
The  People  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

Tit.  Tribunes,  I  thank  you,  and  this  fait  I  nuke» 
That  you  create  your  Emperor's  eldeft  Son* 
l.otA  Saturmn€\  whofe  Virtues  will,  I  hope* 
Re  fled  on  Rome^  as  Titanh  Rays  on  Earth, 
And  ripen  Juftice  in  this  Common^weal: 
Then  if  you  will  Eleft  by  my  Advice, 
Crown  him*  and  fay,  Long  live  our  Emperor. 

Mar.  Wi?h  Voices  ^nd  Applaufe  of  every  fort, 
Patriciai^-and  PUbeiofts,  we  create 
Lord  Satttrninus^  RomeS  great  Emperor ; 
And  fay,  Long  live  our  Emperor  Saturnine. 

[A  long  FUmriJb  "till  thej  com  down. 
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Sat.  Titus  Andronicust  for  thy  Favours  done,  ^ 
To  us  in  our  Eledion  this  Day, 
I  give  thee  Thanks  in  part  of  thy  Deferts^ 
And  will  with  Deeds  requite  thy  gentlenefs : 
And  for  an  OnCt,  Titus^  to  advance 
Thy  Name,  and  honourable  Family, 
Lavinia  will  I  mike  my  Emperefs, 
Romc*%  Royal  Miftreff,  Miftrefs  of  my  Heart, 
And  in  the  facred  Pantheon  her  Efpoufe : 
Teil  oie,  jindronicus^  doth  this  Motion  pleafe  thee  ? 

Tit.  It  doth,  my  worthy  Lord^  and  inrhisMatch^ 
I  hold  me  highly  honour'd  of  your  Grace : 
And  here  in  fighc  of  Rome^  to  S^turninns^ 
King  and  Co'iimander  of  our  Comnoon-weal, 
The  wide  World'$  Emperor,  do  I  Confecrate 
My  Sword,  my  Chariot  and  my  Prifoners, 
Prcfents  well  worthy  R^nte^s  Imperial  Lord. 
Receive  them  then,  the  Tribute  that  I  owe. 
Mine  Honours  Enfigns  humbled  at  thy  Feet.      -  * 

S^t.  Thanks,  noble  Tttus^  Father  of  my  Liftv 
How  proud  I  am  of  thee,  and  of  thy  Gifts, 
Home  fhaTl  record,  and  when  I  do  forget 
Treloaft  of  thefe  unfpeakable  Deferts, 
Romans  forget  your  Fealty  to  me* 

Ttt.  Now,  Madam^areyou  Prifonerto  an  Emperor^ 
To  him  that  for  your  Honour  and  your  State 
Will  u(e  you  nobly,  and  your  Followers. 

Sat.  A  good!y  Lady,  truft  me,  of  the  Hue, 
That  {  would  chufe^  were  I  to  chife  a-new: 
Clear  up,  fair  Queen,  that  cloudy  Countenance, 
Tho'chahce  of  War  hath  wrought  this  change  of  cheer. 
Thou  ^m'ft  not  .to  be  made  a  fcorn  in  Rome: 
Princdy  (hall  be  thy  Ufagc  every  way. 
Reft  on  my  Word,  and  let  not  difcontcnt 
Daunt  all  your  Hopes :  Madam,  he  comforts  you, 
Can  make  you  greater  than  the  Queen  of  Goths. 
Lavinia,  you  are  not  difpleas'd  with  this? 

Lav.  Not  I»  my  Lord,  fith  true  Nobility 
Warrant  thefe  Words  in  Princely  Courtefie. 

Sat.  Thanks,  fweet  Lavinia.    Romans^  let  us  go. 
\anf  )mlcfs  here  we  fet  our  Prifoners  (xtt^ 

Proclairfl 
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Proclaim  our  Honours,  Lords,  with  Trumpet  and  Druro« 

Baf*  Lord  Tuhs^  by  your  leave  this  Maid  is  mine. 

[Seiz^ing  Lavinia. 

77/.  How*  Sir?  Are  you  in  earncfl  then,  my  Lord? 

Baf  Ay,  noble  Titm\  and  refniv'd  withal. 
To  do  my  felf  this  Reafon  and  tr.is  Right. 

[7??^  Emperor  Courts  Tamora  in  dumb  Jbrm. 

Mar.  Suum  cuiqne^  is  our  ^oman  ]\x{i\ct : 
This  Prince  in  Jultice  ftizcth  but  his  owf?« 

Lhc.  Apd  th<it  he  will,  and  fhall,  H  Lucius  Ifve« 

Tiu  Traitors,  avant!  where  is  the  £mperoi*s  Guard) 
Treafbn,  my  Lord  ^  Lavinia  is  (urpriz'd*    , 

Sat.  Surpri^'dl  by  whom? 

Baf.  By  him  that  juftiy  may 
Bear  his  Betroth'd  from  all  the  World  away.  ' 

lExit  Baffianus  ji;ith  Lavinia. 

A4ut.  Brothers,  help  to  convey  hfer  henc«  away. 
And  with  my  Sword  Til  keep  the  Door  clofe. 

Tit.  Follow,  my  Lord,,  and  Til  foon  bring  her  back# 

Adut,  My  Lord,  you  pafs  not  here.  / 

Tit.  What  Villain,  Boy,  barr'ft  me  my  way  in  Rome  f 
^  Mut.  Help,  Lucius,  \it\^.  [He  kilUkim. 

Luc.'My  Lord,  you  are  unjuft,  and  more  than  (6^ 
In  wrongful  Quarrel  you  have  flain  your  Son. 

Tit.  Nor  thou,  nor  he,  are  any  Sons  of  mine. 
My  Sons  would  never  fo  Di (honour  me. 
Traitor,  reftore  Lavinia  to  the  Emperor* 

Luc.  Dead,  if  you  will,  but  not  to  be  his  Wife, 
That  is  another's  lawful  promis'd  Love. 

Emp.  No,  Titus^  no,  the  Emperor  needs  hernotf 
Nor  her,  nor  thee,  nor  any  of  thy  Stock  ; 
ril  cruft  by  Leifure  h«m  that  mocks  me  once. 
Thee  never,  nor  thy  Traiterous  haughty  Sons, 
Confederates  all,  thus  to  Diihonour  me. 
Was  there  noneclfe  in  Rome  to  make  a  Stale  of 
^\xt  Saturnirte  f  Full  well,  Andronicus^ 
Aoreethefe  Deeds,  with  that  proud  Brag  of  thine. 
That  nid'ft,  I  beg'd  the  Empire  at  thy  Hands. 

Tit.  O  Monftrous!  what  reproachflil  Words  are  thefe? 

Sat.  Bnt  go  thy  ways,  go  give  that  changing  Piece, 
To  him  that  flouri(h*d  for  her  with  his  Sword; 
^  '^^^:'anc  Son-ir.-Law ^hou  (halt  enjoy:  One 
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One  fit  to  btndy  with  thy  lawlefs  Sons, 
To  ruffle  in  the  Common-*weilth  oijia^^. 

Tit.  Tbefc  Words  are  Razors  to  my  wpunded  Heart. 
Sat.  And  therefore,  lovely  TawMra^  Queen  of  Gnhh 
That  like  the  ftately  Fbalf^  'mongft  her  Nymphs» 
Doft  over-fhine  the  Gallant*ft  Dames  of  Rome^ 
If  ihou  be  pleas'd  with  this  my  fiidden  Choice^ 
Behold  I  chufe  thee,  Tam^tA^  for  my  Bride* 
And  will  create  thee  Empcrefs  of  Rome. 
Speak,  Que^n  of  G^ihs^  doft  thou  applaud  my  Choice! 
And  here  I  fwear  by  aU^he  R^mM  Gods, 
Sith  Prieft  and  Holy-water  are  fo  near. 
And  Tapers  burn  ^  bright^  and  every  thing 
In  readinefs  for  Hjmeneus  (land, 
I  will  not  re-falute  the  Streets  of  Romt^ 
Or  climb  my  Palace,  'till  from  forth  this  place 
I  had  efpous'd  my  Bride  along  with  me. 

Tarn.  'And  here  in  fight  of  Heav'n  to  Rome  I  fwear. 
If  SatHrniHi  advance  the  Queen  of  Gofhsp 
She  will  a  Hand-^maid  be  to  his  Defires, 
A  loviqg  Nurie,  a  Mother  to  his  Youth. 

$4t*  Afcend^  Fair  Queen, 
Pantheon  Chords,  accompany 
Your  noble  Emperor,  and  his  Jovely  Bri<fc, 
Sent  by  the  Heaveos  for  Prince '&i/)»r;yiirtf^ 
Whbfe  Wifdom  hath  her  Fortune  Conquered, 
There  (hall  we  confumroateour  Sponfal  Rites.        [Exmf* 

Tit.  I  am  not  bid  to  wait  upon  this  Bride. 
Tttus^  wheh  wert  thou  wont  to  walk  alone, 
Di  (honoured  thus,  and  challenged  of  Wrongs? 
Eftier  Marcus  Andrpnicus,  Lucius,  Quintus,  ami  Marcus. 

Mar.  O  Tittis  fee,  O  fee  what  thou  haft  dooe.^ 
In  a  bad  Quarrel  flain  a  Virtuous  Son. 

Tit.  No,  foolilh  Tribune,  no :  No  Son  of  mine» 
Nor  thou,  nor  thefe  Confederates  in  the  Deed, 
That  bath  Diftionoured  all  our  Family, 
Unworthy  Brother,  aqd' unworthy  Sons. 

Lmc.  But  let  us  give  him  Burial  as  becomes. 
Give  MaiiMS  Burial  with  our  Brethren* 
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27/.  Traitors  away,  he  refts  not  >n  this  Tomb; 
This  Monument  6ve  hundred  Years  hath  ftood* 
Which  I  have  fumptuoufly  re-edified : 
Here  hone  but  Soldiers,  and  Rome*$  Servitors^ 
Repofe  in  Fame:  None  ba(fely  flain  in  Brawls. 
Bury  him  where  you  can,  he  comes  not  here* 

Mat.  My  Lord,  this  is  Impiety  in  you. 
My  Nephew  Mutius^s  Deeds  do  plead  for  him. 
He  muft  be  buried  with  his  Brethren. 

[TitusV  Sohs  fieak,^ 
Sens.  And  flisll,  or  him  we  will  accompany. 
Tit.  And  (hall?  What  Villain  was  it  fpake  that  Word  ? 

.  [Titus'j  Son  ff€akf» 

Qmn.  He  that  would  vouch  in  any  place  but  here. 
T$t.  What  wotild  you  bury  him  in  my  Defpight? 
Mdr.  No>  noble  Titus,  but  intreat  of  thee, 
To  pard«n  Mutius^  and  to  bury  him. 

7i/.  Mxrcust  even  thou  haft  ftruck  upon  my  Creft, 
And  with  thefe  Boys  mine  Honour  thou  haft  wounded* 
My  Foes*  I  do  repute  you  every  one. 
So  trouble  me  no  more,  but  get  you  gone. 
Luc.  He  is  not  himfelf,  let  us  withdraw. 
Quin.  Not  I,  till  Mmius  Bones  be  buried. 

'  SThe  Brother  and  the  Sens  ki^el. 
Mdr.  Brother,  for  in  that  Name  doth  Nature  plead, 
Quin.  Father,  and  in  that  Name  doth  Nature  fpeak. 
Tit.  Speak  thou  no  more,  if  all  the  reft  will  fpced* 
Mat.  Renowned  Titusj  more  than  half  my  Soul. 
Luc.  Dear  Father,  Soul  and  Subftance  of  us  all. 
Jiddr.  Suffer  thy  Brother  Marcus  to  inter 
His  noble  Nephew  here  in  Virtues  Neft, 
That  died  in  Honour,  and  Lavinia^s  Caule. 
Thou  art  a  Reman^  be  not  barbarous ! 
The  Greeks  upon  Advice  did  bury  jijax 
That  flew  himfelf ;  And  ev'n  Laertes  Son 
Did  gracioufly  plead  for  his  Funerals: 
Let  not  young  Mutius  then,  that  was  thy  Joy,' 
Be  barr'd  his  entrance  hete. 

Tit.  Rife,  Marcus^  rile 
The  difmairft  Day  is  this  that  e'er  I  faw, 
To  be  Diftionoured  by  my  Sons  i  n  Kwse : 

Well, 
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Well,  bury  him,  and  bury  me  the  next. 

{ Thej  put  him  in  the  Tomb. 

L$ic.TYitrt  lye  thy  Bones,  fwtQt  Mutius,  with  thy  Friends, 
'Till  we  with  Trophies  do  adorn  tfay  Tomb. 

[They  all  k^ecl,  and  fay 
No  Klan  filed  Tears  for  noble  Muuhs  j 
He  lives  in  Fame,  that  died  in  Virtue's  Caufe. 

Mar.  My  Lord,  to  ftep  out  of  thefc  fudden  Dumps, 
How  comes  it  thjt  the  fubtle  Qaeen  of  Goths 
Is  of  a  fudden  thus  advanced  in  Rome  I 

Tit»  I  know  nor,  Marcus'^  but  I  know  it  is. 
Whether  by  device  or  no,  the  Heavens  can  tell : 
Is  file  not  then  beholden  to  the  Man, 
That  brought  her  for  this  high  good  turn  fo  far? 
Yes,  and  will  Nobly  him  remunerate. 
FloHriJh.     Enter  the  Emperor^  Tamora,  Chiron  and  Deme- 
trius with  the  Moor  at  one  Door*  At  the  other  Door  Baffia* 

nus  and  Lavinia  with  others. 

Sat.  So,  BaffianHS,  you  have  phld  your  Prize, 
God  give  you  Joy,  Sir,  of  your  Gallant  Bride. 

Ba/l  And  you  of  yours,  my  Lprd;  I  fay  no  more* 
Nor  wifti  no  lefs,  and  fo  I  take  my  leave, 

.Sdr. .  Traitor,  if  Rome  have  Law,  or  we  have  Power, 
Thou  and  thy  Faftion  (hall  repent  this  Rape. 

Bdf.  Rape  call  you  it,  my  Lord,  to  feize'roy  own. 
My  true  betrothed  Love,  and  now  my  Wife  I 
But  let  the  Laws  of  Rome  determine  all. 
Mean  white  I  am  poffeft  of  that  is  mine. 

Sat.  *Tis  good.  Sir ;  you  are  very  (hort  wjth  us. 
But  if  we  live,  we'll  be  as  fliarp  with  you. 

Baf.  .My  Lord,  what  I  have  done,  as  beft  I  may, 
Anfwer  I  muft,  and  fhall  do  wirh  my  Life, 
Only  thus  much  I  give  your  Grace  to  know. 
By  all  the  Duties  which  I  owe  to  Rome^ 
This  Jioblc  Gentleman?,  Lord  Titus  here,  ^ 

Is  in  Opinion  ard  jn  Honour  wronged, 
That  in  the  Refcue  of  Lavinia^ 
With  his  own  Hand  did  fljy  his  youngeft  Sen, 
In  Zeal  to  you,  and  highly  mov'd  to  Wraths 
To  be  contrord  in  that  he  frankly  gave; 
Receive  him  then  to  favour,  Saturnine,  * 

That 
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That  hath  expreft  himfelf  in  all  his  Deeds^ 
A  Father. and  a  Friend  tb  thee,  and  Rome. 

Tiu  Princt  Baffianmst  leave  lo  plead  my  Deeds, 
•Tis  thou,  and  thofe,  that  have  diihonour'd  me:    ' 
Home  and  the  Righteous  Heav'ns  be  my  Judge, 
How  have  I  lov*d  and  honoured  Saturnine. 

Tarn.  My  worthy  Lord,  if  ever  Tamora 
Were  graciou,s  in  thofe  Princely  Eyes  of  thine. 
Then  hear  me  fpeak,  indifferently,  for  all; 
And  at  my  Suit  (Sweet)  pardon  what  is  pa(l. 

Sat.  What,  Madam,  be  diflionoured  openly. 
And  bafely  put  it  up  without  Revenge  ? 

Tarn.  Not  fo,  my  Lord, 
The  Gods  o{  Rome  fore-fend, 
t  fliould  be  Author  to  dishonour  you. 
But,  on  mine  Honour  dare,  I  undertake. 
For  good  Lord  Tttui%  innocence  in  all ; 
Whofe  Fury  not  diffembled  fpeaks  bis  Griefs: 
Then  at  my  Suit  look  gracioufly  on  him, 
Lofe  not  fo  noble  a  F/iend  on  vain  fuppofe. 
Nor  with  fowre  looks  afflid  his  gentle  Hearts- 
My  Lord,  be  rul'd  by  me,  be  won  at  laft,  \^Afide. 

Dilfemble  all  your  Griefs  and  Difcontents, 
You  are  but  newly  planted  in  your  Throne; 
Left  then  the  People  and  Partricians  too. 
Upon  a  juft  Survey  take  Titus  part. 
And  fo  fupplant  us  for  Ingratitude, 
Which  Rome  reputes  to  be  a  hainous  Sin, 
Yield  at  Intreats,  and  then  let  me  alone  \ 
111  find  a  Day  to  Maifacre  them  all. 
And  raze  their  Fa&ion,  and  their  Family^ 
The  Cruel  Father,  and  his  Traiterous  Sons, 
To  whom  I  fued  for  my  dear  Son's  Life: 
And  make  them  know  what  'tis  to  fet  a  Queen 
Kneel  in  the  Street^  and  beg  for  Grace  in  vain.«~ 

Come,  come,  fwect  Emperor, come  Andronicus^ 

Take  up  this  good  old  Man,  and  chear  the  Heart, 
That  dies  in  Tempeft  of  thy  angry  Frown* 

Sat.  Rife,  Tttus^  rife. 
My  Emprefs  hath  prevaird. 

lit.  I  thank  your  Majefty, 

Vot.  IV.        ^  li  .         And 
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And  her,  my  Lord. 

Thefe  Words,  thefe  Looks,  infufe  new  Life  in  me. 

'    Tdm.  TttitSf  I,  am  incorporate  in  Ramtf 

A  Rfmatt  now  adopted  happily : 

And  muft  advife  the  Emperor  for  hw  good. 

This  Day  all  Quarrels  die,  ^udrtnicus. 

And  let  it  be  my  Honour,  good  my  Lord, 

That  I  have  recohcil'd  your  Friends  and  you, 

Fdr  you,  Prince  Bajpanutt  I  hive  paft 

My  Word  and  Promife  to  the  Emperor, 

That  you  will  be  more  mild  and  tra5:able. 

And  fear  nor.  Lords; 

And  you,  Lavwia^  ~ 

By  my  Advice  all  humbled  on  your  Knees, 

,You  (hall  ask  Pardon  of  his  Majefty. 

And  vow  to  Heaven,  and  to  his  Highncfi, 
That  what  we  did,  was  mildly,  as  wfe  might, 
Tendring  our  SifteJ's  Honour  and  our.oWn. 

Mar,  That  oh  mine  Honour  here  I  do  proteft. 

S4t.  Away,  4nd  talk  riot,  trouble  us  no  more. 

Tarn.  Nay,  nay,  ^    ^  .    a 

Sweet  Emperor  VIre  muft  all  be  Friends. 
The  Triburie  and  his  Nephews  kneel  for  Grtce, 
I  will  not  be  denied.  Sweet-heart,  look  back. 

Sat.  Marcus,  .     ,  , 

For  thy  fake  and  thy  Brother  s  here. 
And  at  my  lovely  Tamora's  Intrcats, 
I  do  remit  thefe  yoUng  Mens  hainous  Faillti. 
Stand  up.  Lavma*  though  you  left  hie  like  zchtik 
I  found  a  Friend,  and  fure  as  Death  I  fwore, 
I  would  not  part  a  Batchelor  from  the  Prieft. 
Come,  if  the  Emperor's  Court  can  feaft  two  Bddc^, 
You  are  my  Gueft,  Lavinia,  and  your  Friends; 
This  Day  (hall  be  a  Love-day,  Tamora. 

Ttu  To  Morrow,  and  itpleafe  your  Majefty, 
To  hunt  the  Panther  and  the  Hirt  with  me. 
With  Horn  and  Hound,  we'll  give  your  GrWe'*#*f-y*»r.' 

Sat.  Be  it  fo,  Tttm,  and  Gramercy  too.  [Extmii. 

ACT 
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A  C  T    IL     S   G  E  N  E     I. 

SCENE    Rome. 

Enter  Aaron  dlone. 
Aaron.  "VT  O  W  climbctb  Tumor  a  Olympus  topi 

JlN   Safe  out  of  Fortune's  Ihot,  and  fits  aloft. 
Secure  of  Thunders  crack,  or  Lightning  flaih. 
Advanced  above  pale  Envy's  thrcatning  reach; 
As  when  the  golden  Sun  falutes  the  morn,    - 
And  having  gilt  the  Ocean  with  his  Beams, 
Gallops  the  Zodiack  in  his  gliftring  Coach» 
And  over-looks  the  higheft  piering  HiNs: 
So  Tamora. 

Upon  her  Wit  doth  early  Honour  wait. 
And  Virtue  ftoops  and  trembles  at  her  Frown.^ 
Then  Aaron  arm  thy  Heart,  and  fit  thy  Thoughts,' 
To  taiount  alofc  with  thy  Imperial  Mrftrefs^ 
And  mount  her  Pitch,  whom  thou  in  triumph  long 
Haft  Prifoner  held,  fetter'd  in  amorous  Chains, 
And  fafter  bound  to  Aaron*s  charming  Eyes, 
Than  is  Prometheus  ty'd  to  Caucafus. 
Away  with  flavifli  Weeds,  and  idle  Thoughts, 
I  will  be  bright,  and  ftiine  in  Pearl  and  Gold, 
To  wait  upon  this  new  made  Emperefs. 
To  wait,  faid  I?  To  wantpn  with  this  Queen, 
This  Goddefs,  this  Semiramis^  this  Queen, 
This  Sjren^  that  will  charm  i?^w/s  Saturnine^ 
And  fee  his  Sbipwrack,  and  his  Common-weals. 
Holla,  what  Storm  is  this  2 

Enter  Chiron  and  Demetrius. 

Dem.  Chiron^  thy  Years  want  Wit,  thy  Wit  wants  Edge 
And  Manners,  to  intrude  where  I  am  Grac'd, 
And  may,  for  ought  thou  know'ft,  affeded  he. 

Chi.  Demetrius^  thou  doft  over-ween  in  aH, 
And  fo  in  this,  to  bear  me  down  with  Braves: 
Tis  not  the  Difference  of  a  Year  or  two 
Make^  me  lefs  Gracious,  or  thee  more  Fortunate; 
I  am  as  able,  and  as  fit  as  thou. 
To  fc  ve,  and  to  dcferve  my  Miftrefs  Grace, 
And  that  my  Sword  upon  thee  (hall  approve, 
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And  pletd  my  Paffion  for  Lavima's  Love. 

uiar.  Clubs,  Glubs,  thefe  Lovers,  will  not  keep  the  Peace. 

Dem.  Why  Boy,  although  our  Mother  (unadvis'd) 
Give  you  a  dancing  Rapier  by  your  fide, 
Are  you  fo  defperate  grown  to  threat  your  Friends? 
Go  to;  have  your  Lath  glued  within  your  Sheath,     . 
•  rill  you  know  better  how  to  handle  it. 

Chi,  Mean  while  Sir,  with  the  little  Skill  I  have. 
Full  well  (halt  thou  perceive  how  much  I  dare. 

Dem.  Ay  Boy,  grow  ye  fo  brave?  iThejl  draw. 

JiAu  Why  now.  Lords  ? 
So  near  the  Emperor's  Palace  dare  you  draw  ? 
And  maintain  fuch  a  Quwrel  openly  ? 
Full  well  I  wot  the  ground  of  all  tWs  Grudge. 
I  would  not  for  a  Million  of  Gold, 
The  Caufe  were  known  to  them  it  moft  concerns. 
Nor  would  your  noble  Mother,  for  much  more. 
Be  io  Diftionoured  in  the  Court  of  Rome. 
For  ftiamc  put  up.        .    ,    ^      , ,  • 

Dim.  Not  I,  'till  I  have  (heath  d 
My  Rapier  in  his  Bofom,  and  withal 
Thruft  thefe  reproachful  Speeches  down  his  Throat, 
That  he  hath  hreath*d  in  my  Dilhonour  here. 

Chi.  For  that  I  am  prepar'd  and  full  refolv'd, 
Foul  fpoken  Coward! 
Thou  thundrcft  with  thy  Tongue, 
And  with  thy  Weapon  nothing  dar'ft  peiform. 

Aar.  Away,  I  fay.  - 

Now  by  the  Gods  that  warlike  Goths  adore, 
This  petty  Brabble  will  undo  us  all; 

Why  Lords— :^ and  think  you  not  how  dangerous 

It  is  to  fet  upon  a  Prince's  Right? 

What  is  Lavinia  then  become  fo  loofe, 

Or  B^unus  (o  degenentet 

That  for  her  Love  fuch  Quarrels  may  be  broacht. 

Without  Controulmenr,  Juftice,  or  Revenge? 

-    Young  Lords,  beware and  fliould  theEinprefs  know 

This  Difcord's  ground,  the  Mufick  would  not  pleafe. 

Chi.  I  cate  nor,  I,  knew  fhe  and  all  the  World, 
I  love  LAvim4  more  than  all  the  World. 

Demi 
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Bern.  Youngling, 
Learn  thou  to  make  fome  better  choice, 
Lavinia  is  thine  elder  Brorhei'^  hope. 

jiar.  Why  arc  ye  mad!  Or  know  ye  not  in  Rome 
How  furious  and  impatient  they  be. 
And  cannot  brook  Competitors  in  Love? 
1  tell  you  Lords,  you  do  but  plot  your  Deaths 
By  this  devife. 

Ooi.  Aaron,  a  thoiifand  Deaths  would  I  propofe, 
To  atchieve  her' whom  I  do  love? 

jiau  To  atchieve  her— —how  I 

Dem.  Why  mak'ft  thou  it  fo  ftrangc? 
She  is  a  Woman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd. 
She  is  a  Woman,  therefore  may  be  won. 
She  is  Lavinid^  therefore  muft  be  lov'd. 
What  Man,  more  Water  glideth  by  the  Mill 
Than  wots  the  Miller  of,  and  eafie  it  is 
Of  t  cut  Loaf  to  fteal  a  Shive  we  know: 
Tho*  BaJJiaHHS  be  the  Emperor's  Brother^ 
Better  than  he  have  yet  worn  f^ulcans  Badge, 

Aar.  Ay^  and  as  good  as  SatHminus  may. 

Bern.  Then  why  (hould  he  defpair,  that  knows  to  court  it 
With  Words,  fair  Looks,  and  Liberality? 
What  haft  thou  not  full  often  ftruck  a  Doe, 
And  born  her  cleanly  by  the  Keeper's  Nofe? 

Aar.  Why  then  it  feems  fome  certain  fnatch  or  fo 
Would  ferve  your  turns. 

CKrf.  Ay,  fo  the  turn  were  ferved. 

Dem.  Aaron,  thou  haft  hit  it. 

Apr.  Would  you  had  hit  it  too. 
Then  (hould  not  we  be  tir'd  with  this  ado: 

Why,  hark  ye,  hark  ye and  are  you  fuch  Fools 

To  fqiiare  for  this?  Would  it  offend  you  then  ? 

Chi.  Faith,  not  me. 

Bom.  Nor  me,  fo  I  were  one. 

Aar.  Fw  ftiame  be  Friends,  and  join  for  that  you  jar. 
*Ti$  Policy  and  Stratagem  muft  do 
Thatyoii  affeft,  and  fo  muft  you  refolve,  . 
That  what  you  cannot  as  you  would  atchieve. 
You  muft  perforce  accomplifli  as  you  may : 
Take  this  of  me,  Lucrecc  was  not  more  Cbafte 
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Than  this  L4vi»*4,  BaJJtanm's  Loyc^ 

A  fpecdier  courfe  thin  lingring  LanguiftimcDt 

Muft  we  purfue,  and  I  have  round  the  Path. 

My  Lords,  a  folcnon  Hunting  is  in  hand. 

There  will  the  lovely  Roman  Ladies  troop: 

The  Foreft  walks  are  wide  and  fpacious, 

'And  many  unfrequented  Plots  there  are, 

Fitted  by  kind  for  Rape  and  Villany  : 

Single  you  thither  then  this  dainty  Doe, 

And  ftrike  her  home  by  force,  if  not  by  words: 

This  way,  or  not  at  all,  ftand  you  in  hope. 

Come,  come,  our  Emprcfs  with  her  facred  Wit 

To  Villany  and  Vengeance  confecrate, 

,Wc  will  acquaint  with  all  that  we  intend. 

And  (he  fliall  file  our  Engines  with  advice. 

That  will  not  fuflPer  you  to  fquare  your  fclvcs. 

Bat  to  your  wiflies  heighth  advance  you  both.  •, 

^The  Emperor's  Court  is  like  the  Houfe  of  Fame, 

The  Palace  full  of  Tongues,  of  Eyes,  of  Ears : 

The  Woods  are  ruthlcfs,  dreadful,  deaf  and  dull: 

There  fpcak,  a(nd  ftrike,  bravi  Boys,  and  take  your  turnSi 

There  ferve  your  Lulls,  ftiadow*d  from  Heaven^s  Eye, 

And  revel  in  LavtH^s  Treafury. 

Chi.  Thy  Counfcl,  Lad,  fmells  of  no  Cowardife. 

JDem.  Si  fas  am  nefas^  'till  I  find  the  flreams 
To  cool  this  Heat;  a  Charm  to  calm  their  Fit% 
Ter  Stjga^  per  Manes  vehor.  [^Exeunu 

SCENE     II.     A  Foreft. 

Enter  Titus  Andronicus  and  his  three  Sons,  nsaking  a  noife 
with  Honnis  and  HornSy  and  Marcus. 

Ttt.  The  hunt  is  up,  the  Morn  is  bright  and  gray. 
The  Fields  are  fragrant,^  and  the  Woods  arc  grcco, 
Uncouple  here,  and  let  us  make  a  Bay, 
And  wake  the  Emperor  and  his  lovely  Bride,  ' 
And  rouzc  the  Prince,  and  ring  a  Hunter's  Peal, 
That  all  the  Court  may  Eccho  with  tht  Noi{e. 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  charge,  as  it  is  ours. 
To  attend  the  Emperor's  Perfon  carefully  \ 
I  have  been  troubled  in  my  Sleep  this  Night, 
But  dawning  Day  new  Comfort  hath  if£f\t*dl 
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Wind  Horns.    Hpre  a  cry  of  Homds^  atul  wind  Horns  in  a. 

Peal;  then  enter  Saturninus,  l>mor9>  Saffianus,  Lavinia^ 

Chiron,  Pefnetrius,  and  their' AttendantSm 

Tit.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  Majefty^ 
Madam^  to  you  as  many  and  as  good. 
I  promifed  your  Grace  ^  Hunter's  PeaL 

Sat.  And  yoiu  hive  rupg  it  lufti[y,  my  Lords, 
Somewhat  too  early  for  new  married  Ladies* 

Baf.  Lavifiia,  How  f$y  youi 

Lav»  I  ray»  Not, 
I  have  been  awake  two  hours  and  more* 

Sat.  Come  on  then,Horfe  and  Qhariots  let  us  havc^ 
And  to  our  Sport :  Madam«  now  (hall  ye  fee 
Our  Roman  Hunting. 

Mar.  I  have  Dogs,  my  Lord, 
Will  rouze  the  proudcft  Panther  in  the  Chife, 
And  climb  the  higheft  Promontory  top. 

Tit,  And  I  have  Horie  will  follow,  where  the  Game 
Makes  way,  and  r.un  like  Swallows  o*er  the  Plain. 

Dem.  Chiron^  we  hunt  not,  we,  with  Horfe  nor  Hound* 
But  hope  to  pluck  a  d^iinty  Poe  to  Ground.  [^Exennt. 

Enter  Aaron  ahne. 

Aar.  I}e  t^^t  had  Wit,  would  think  that  I  had  none. 
To  bury  fo  much  Gp|d  qncjer  a  Tree, 
And  never  after  to  inherit  it. 
Let  him  that  thinks  of  me  fo  ab;edly. 
Know  that  this  Gold  mud  coin  a  Stratagem, 
Which  cunningly  effeded,  will  beget 
A  very  excellent  piece  of  Villany; 
And  fo  repofe  fweet  Gpld  for  their  unrefl** 
That  have  tbe^r  AJpis  out  of  the  Emprefs  Chcft. 
Enter  Tamora. 

Tarn.  My  lovely  Aaron^ 
Wherefore  Ipok'ft  thou  fo  fad. 
When  every  thi^^gdoth  mjke  a  Gleeful  boaft?  ♦ 
The  Birds  chaunt  melody  on  every  Bufh, 
The  Snake  lies  rolled  ii4  the  chearful  Sun, 
The  green  Leaves  quiver  with  the  cooling  SffiTid^^ 
And  make  a  flj^guf rM  (hadow  on  the  Ground: 
Uoffer  their  fweet  IJi^e,  Aaron^  let  us  fit. 
And  whilft  the  babiiog  £ccho  mocks  the  Hounds, 

"    ~  li  4  Replyir 
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Replying  (hrilly  to  the  well-tun'd  Horns»  ^ 

As  if  a  double  bunt  were  heard  at  once» 
Let  us  (it  down  and  mark  their  yelping  noife: 
And  after  confliA  fuch  as  was  fuppos^d 
The  wandring  Pripce  znd  Dido  once  enjoy'd. 
When  with  a  happy  ftorm  they  were  furpris'dt 
And  curtained  with  a  CounfeKkeeping  Cave» 
We^  may  each  wreathed.in  the  others  Arms, 
(Our  Paftimes  done^  poSefs  a  Golden  flumber, 
.Whilft  Hounds  and  Horns,  and  fwcec  melodious  Birds 
Be  unto  us^  as  is  a  Nurfe's  Song 
Of  LuHaby,  td  bring  her^Babe  afleep. 

^ar.  Madam, 
Though  Finus  govern  your  DeiireSy 
SMturn  is  Daminator  over  mine: 
What  fignifies  my  deadly  ftanding  Eye, 
My  Silence,  and  my  cloudy  Melancholy, 
My  FleefTc  of  woolly  Hair,  that  now  uncurls. 
Even  as  an  Adder  when  ihe  doth  unrowl 
To  do  fome  fatal  Execution  t 
No,  Madam,  thefe  are  no  Venereal  figns. 
Vengeance  is  in  my  Heart,  Death  in  my  Hisd, 
Blood  and  Revenge  are  hammering  in  my  Head. 
Hark,  Tamora^  tKc  Emprefs  of  my  Souli 
Which  never  hopes  more  Heaven  than  refls  in  thee. 
This  is  the  Day  of  Doom  for  BaffMnm^ 
His  PhiUmel  muft  fofe  her  Tongue  to  Day, 
Thy  Sons  irake  Pillage  of  her  Chaftity, 
And  wa(h  their  Hands  in  Bajpanns's  Blood. 
Seeft  thou  this  Letter,  take  it  up  I  pray  thee. 
And  give  the  King  this  fatal  plotted  Scrowi; 
Now  queftion  me  no  more,  we  are  efpied. 
Here  comes  a  parcel  of  our  hopeful  Booty, 
Which  dreads  not  yet  their  Lives  deftrudiom 
Efster  Baffianus  and  Lavinia. 

Tam.  Ah,  my  f\vect  Moor^ 
Sweeter  to  me  than  Life. 

^ar.  No  more,  great  Emprefs,  BaJJUnus  cones; 
Be  c  ofs  with  him,  and  TJl  go  fetch  thy  Sons 
,To  back  thy  Quarrels,  whatfoe'er  they  be.  i^^^' 
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Baf.  Whom  have  wc  here  ? 
Home's  Royal  Eroprcfs! 
Unfurnifti'd  of  her  wdl-befecming  Troop? 
Or  is  it  Dian  habited  like  her, 
Who  hath  abandoned  her'  holy  Groves, 
To  fee  the  general  Hunting  in  this  Foreft  ? 

Tam»  Sawcy  Gontrollcr  of  our  private  Steps: 
■  Had  I  the  Power  that  fome  fay  Dian  had. 
Thy  Temples  Ihould  be  planted  prefently 
With  HornS)  as  was  ASeons^  and  the  Hounds 
Should  drive  upon  thy  new  transformed  Limb  , 
Unmannerly  Intruder  as  thou  art. 

Lav.  Under  your  Patience,  gentle  Emprefs, 
*Tis  thought  you  have  a  goodly  gift  in  Horning, 
And  to  be  doubted,  that  your  Moor  and  you 
And  fingled  forth  to  try  Experiments : 
yove  ftiield  your  Husband  from  his  Hounds  to  Day, 
'Tis  pity  they  fliould  take  him  for  a  Stag.  ' 

Baf.  Believe  me,  Queen,  your  fwarth  Cymmeiian 
Doth  make  your  Honour  of  his  Body's  hue. 
Spotted,  detefted  and  abominable. 
Why  are  you  fequeftred  from  all  your  Train? 
Difmounted  from  your  Snow-white  goodly  Steeds 
And  wandred  hither  to  an  obfcure  plot» 
Accompanied  with  a  barbarous  Moor^ 
If  foul  defire  had  not  conduced  you? 

Lav.  And  being  interrupted  in  your  fporr. 
Great  reafon  that  my  Noble  Lord  be  rated 
For  Saucinefs ;  I  pray  you  let  as  hence. 
And  let  her  joy  her  Raven-coloured*  Love, 
This  Valley  fits  the  purpofe  pafflng  welL 

BafTht  King  my  Brother  (hall  have  notice  of  this. 

Lav.  Ay,  for  thefe  flips  have  made  him  noted  long. 
Good  Kingi  to  be  fo  mightily  abufed. 

Tdm.  Why  have  I  patience  to  endure  all  this  ? 
Enter  Chiron  and  Demetrius. 

Dim.  How  now,  dear  Sovereign 
And  our  gracious  Mother, 
Why  does  your  High^efs  look  {6  pale  and  wan  ? 

Tom.  Have  I  not  reafon,  think  youj  to  look  pale? 
Thefe  two  have  tic*d  me  hitherto  this  place. 
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A  barren  and  detefted  Vale  you  fee  it  is. 
The  TreeSf  tho*  Summer,  yec  forlorn  and  lean. 
Overcome  with  Mofs,  and  baleful  MiiTelto. 
Here  never  (bines  the  Sun,  here  nothing  breeds* 
Unlefs  the  nightly  Owl,  or  fatal  Rivcn. 
And  when  they  fiiew'd  me  this  abhorred  Pit, 
They  told  me,  here  at  dead  time  of  th^  Nighty 
A  thoufand  Fiend^  a'  tboufand  hiding  Snakes, 
Ten  thoufand  fwelling  Toads,  as  npiany  Urchini, 
Would  make  fuch  fearful  and  confufed  Cries» 
As  any  mortal  Body  hearing  it. 
Should  ftraight  fall  tnzd,  or  elfe  die  fuddenly. 
No  fooner  had  they  told  this  helliHi  Tale, 
But  ftreight  they  told  me  they  would  bind  me  here. 
Unto  the  Body  of  a  difmal  Vew« 
And  leave  me  to  this  miferable  Death. 
And  then  they  call'd  me  foul  Adulterefs, 
Lafcivious  Geth^  and  all  the  bittereft  terms 
That  ever  Ears  did  hear  to  fuch  effe&. 
And  had  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come, 
This  Vengeance  on  me  had  th^y  executed ; 
Revenge  it,  as  you  love  your  Mother's  Life, 
Or  be  ye  not  henceforth  call'd  my  Children* 

Dem.  This  is  a  witnefs  that  I  am  thy  Son.       [Stsis  B«£ 

Chi.  And  this  for  me. 
Struck  home  to  fhew  my  Strength* 

Lav.  1  come,  Semiramis^  nay  barbarous  TamwA^ 
For  no  Name  fits  thy  Nature  but  thy  own. 

Tarn.  Give  me  thy  Poniard ;  you  ihall  know,  my  Boys, 
Your  Mother's  Hand  ftiall  right  your  Mother's  wrong. 
.  Dim.  Stay,  Madam,  here  is  more  belongs  to  her, 
Firit,  thra(h  the  C^rn,  then  after  burn  the  Straw:' 
This  Minion  flood  upon  her  Chaftity, 
Upon  her  Nuptial  Vow,  her  Loyalty, 
And  with  ttiat  painted  hope  Hie  braves  your  Migfa^fs; 
And  Ihall  (he  carry  this  upto  k^t  Grave? 

Chi.  And  if  (he  do, 
I  would  I  were  an  Eunuch. 
Dag  hence  her  Husband  tQ  (ow  fccretHole, 
And  make  his  dead  TfUPk.Pdlow  to  ou^r  L^fl. 
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Tam.  But  when  you  have  die  Honey  you  defirc. 
Let  not  this  Wafp  out-live  us  both  to  fting. 

Cbi.  I  warrant  you»  Madam,  ve  will  make  thst  fure^ 
Cooae  Miftrefit  now  per  force  we  wilt  enjoy 
That  ntce*pfeferved  honefty  of  yours. 

Lav.  O  T49mr4^  thou  bear'ft  a  Woman's  Face— -^ 

Tarn.  I  will  not  hear  her  fpeak;  away  with  her. 

Lav.  Sweet  Lords,  intreat  her  hear  me  but  a  Word--~ 

Dem.  Liften^  fair  Madam,  Tetit  be  your  glory 
To  fee  her  Tears ;  but  be  your  Heart  to  them. 
As  unrelenting  Flints  to  drops  of  Rain. 

Lav.  When  did  the  Tyger's  young  ones  teach  the  Dam  { 
O  do  not  leirn  her  Wrath,  (he  taught  it  thee. 
The  Milk  thou  Aick*ft  from  her  did  turn  to  Marble  ; 
Even  at  thy  Teat  thou  hadft  thy  Tyranny: 
Yet  every  Mother  breeds  not  Sons  alike; 
Do  thou  intreat  her,  fliew  a  Woman  Pity. 

Chi.  What ! 
Wouldft  thou  have  me  prove  my  felf  a  Baftard  { 

Lav.  'Tis  true. 
The  Raven  doth  not  hatch  a  Lark : 
Yet  have  I  heard,  O  could  I  find  it  now» 
The  Lion,  mov*d  with  Pity,  di>i  endure 
To  have  his  Princely  Paws  pai^d  all  away* 
Some  fay,  that  Ravens  fofter  ^rlorn  Children, 
The  whilft  their  own  Birds  fimiih  in  their  Nefts: 
Oh  be  to  me,  tho'  thy  hard  Heart  fay  no, 
Nothing  fo  kind,  but  fomething  pitiful. 

Tarn.  I  know  not  what  it  means ;  away  with  her* 

Lav.  Oh  let  me  teach  thee  for  my  Father's  fake. 
That  gave  thee  Life,  when  well  he  might  have  flatnAhec: 
Be  not  obdurate,  open  thy  deaf  Ears. 

Tarn.  Hadfl  thou  in  Perfbn  ne'er  offended  me. 
Even  for  his  fake  am  I  now  pitilefs : 
Remember,  Boys,  I  pour'd  forth  l>ar$  in  vai9. 
To  fave  your  Brother  from  the  Sacrifice  ;       ^ 
But  fierce  AndrcmcHt  would  not  relent: 
Therefore  away  with  her,  and  ule  her  as  you  will* 
The  worfe  to  her»  the  better  lov'd  of  me. 

Lav.  OTamora^ 
Be  caird  a  gentle  Queen,  . 

^       And 
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And  with  thine  own  Hands  kill  me  in  this  Plice ; 
For  'tis  not  Life  that  I  hive  begg'd  fo  long ; 
Poor  I  was  flain  when  BaJJianHs  dy*d. 

Tarn.  What  begg'ft  thou  then?  Fond  Woman,  let  me  %(f. 

Lav.  *Tis  prefcnt  Death  I  bfeg,  and  one  thing  more,  . 
That  Womanhood  denies  my  Tongue  to  tell: 
O  keep  me  from  their  worfe  than  killing  Luft, 
And  tumble  me  into  fome  loathfom  Pit, 
Where  never  Man's  Eye  may  behold  my  Body: 
Do  this,  and  be  a  charitable  Murderer. 

Tarn.  So  fliould  I  rob  my  fwect  Sons  of  their  Fee,' 
No,  let  them  fatisfie  their  Luft  on  thee. 

Dem.  Away. 
For  thou  haft  ftaid  us  here  too  long. 

Lav.  No  Grace? 
No  Woman-hood?  Ah  beaftly  Creature, 
The  blot  and  Ersemy  of  our  general  Name ; 
Confufion  all 

ChL  Nay,  then  1*11  ftop  your  Mouth  ' 

Bring  thou  her  Husband :  [P^^gg^^g  ^ff  Lavinia." 

This  is  the  hole  where  Aaron  bid  us  hide  him.        \Extut^. 

7am.  Farewel,  my  Sons,  fee  that  ye  make  her  fure; 
'Ne'er  let  my  Heart  know  merry  Cheer  indeed. 
Till  all  the  AnAronki  be  made  away : 
Now  will  I  hence  to  feek  my  lovely  Moor^ 
And  let  my  fpleenful  Sons  this  Trull  dc  flour.  {ExtU 

Enter  Aaron,  with  Quintus  and  Marcus. 

Aaron.  Come  on,  my  Lords,  the  better  Foot  be£>re> 
Strait  will  I  bring  you  to  the  loathfom  Pit, 
Where  I  cfpied  the  Paifther  faft  afleep. 

Qnin.  My  fight  is  very  dull,  what  c*er  it  bodes. 

Mar.  And  mine,  I  promifc  you*,  were  it  not  for  fliame, 
Well  could  I  leave  our  Sport  to  fleep  a  while. 

[Marcus  falls  into  the  Pit* 

Qnin.  What,  art  thou  fallen? 
What  fubtlc  Hole  is  this, 

Whofe  Mouth  is  covered  ^iih  rude  growing  Briars? 
Upon  whofe  Leaves  are  drops  of  new-flied  Blood, 
As  frefli  as  Morning  Dew  diftili'd  on  Flowers? 
A  very  fatal  Place  it  fecms  to  me: 
Speak,  Brother,  haft  thou  hurt  thee  with  the  fall  J 

Mar.  OBi  others  With 
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Wi(b  the  difaaPft  ObjtSt 

That  ever  Bye,  with  fight,  made  Heart  lament* 

^ar.  Now  will  I  fetch  the  King  to  find  them  here. 
That  he  thereby  may  have  a  likely  guefs. 
How  thefe  were  they  that  made  away  his  Brother. 

lExh  Aaron. 

2llar.  Why  doft  not  comfort  me,  and  help  me  our. 
From  this  unballow'd  and  blood»(iained  HoleS 

jQjfin.  I  am  furprized  with  an  uncouth  fear ; 
A  killing  Sweat  o*er-Mins  my  trembUng  Joints  i 
My  Heart  fufpeds  more  than  mine  Eye  can  fee. 

Mar.  To  prove  thou  haft  a  true  divining  Heart, 
^aron  and  thou,  look  down  into  the  Den, 
And  fee  a  fearful  fight  of  Bood  and  Death. 

jQuin.  Aaron  is  gone. 
And  my  companionate  Heart 
Will  not  permit  mine  Eyes  once  to  behold 
The  thing  whereat  it  trembles  by  furmife: 
O  tell  me  how  it  is;  for  ne'er  till  now. 
Was  I  a  Child,  to  fear  I  know  not  what. 

Mar^  Lord  BaJJianHs  lyes  embrewed  here. 
All  on  a  heap,  like  to  the  flaughter'd  Lamb» 
In  this  detefted,  dark,  blood-drinking  Pit. 

Qjun.  If  it  be  dark,  how  do'ft  thou  know  'tis  he  \ 

Mar.  Upon  his  bloody  Finger  he  doth  wear 
A  precious  Ring,  that  lightens  all  the  Hole: 
Which  like  a  Taper  in  fome  Monument, 
Doth  (hine  upon  the  dead  Man's  earthly  Cheeks, 
And  fiiews  the  ragged  intrails  of  the  Pit. 
So  pale  did  ihine  the  Moon  on  Pjramus^ 
When  he  by  night  lay  bath'd  in  Maiden-blood. 

0  Brother  help  me,  with  thy  fainting  Hand  j 
If  Feat*  hath  made  thee  faint,  as  me  it  hath. 
Out  of  this  fell  devouring  Receptacle, 

As  biteful  as  CocjtHS  mifty  Mouth. 

Quin.  Reach  me  thy  Hand,  that  I  may  help  thee  our^ 
Or  wanting  ftrength,  to  do  thee  fo  much  good, 

1  i^ay  be  pluck'd  into  the  fwallowing  Womb 
Of  this  d^ep  Pit,  poor  BaJpamM  Grave  : 

I  have  no  ftrength  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink. 
Mar.  Nor  I  no  ftrength  to  climb  without  thy  help;  . 
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Quin.  Thy  hind  once  more,  I  will  not  lofi  again, 
•Till  thou  art  here  aloft,  or  I  below : 
Thou  can'ft  not  come  to  mc,  I  coitoe  to  thee.    {B$fhfaU  in. 
Enter  the  Emperor  and  Aaron. 

Sat.  Along  with  me.  Ml  fee  what  Hole  is  here. 
And  what  he  is  that  now  is  leap'd  into  it. 
Say,  who  an  thou  that  lately  didfl:  defcend 
Into  this  gaping  Hollow  of  the  Earth  { 

Mdr.  The  unhappy  Son  of  old  jlndronkus^ 
Brought  hither  in  a  inoft  unlucky  Hour, 
To  6nd  thy  Brother  Baffianms  dead. 

Sat.  My  Brother  dead?  I  koowthoudoftbutjeft^ 
He  and  his  Lady  both  are  at  the  Lodge, 
Upon  the  North-fide  of  this  pleafant  Chafe, 
'Tis  not  an  hour  fince  I  left  bin  there. 

Aidr.  We  know  not  where  you  left  him  all  alive. 
But  out,  alas,  here  have  we  found  him  dead. 

Enter  Tamora,  Andronicus,  and  Lucius. 

Tarn.  Where  is  my  Lord,  the  King? 

Sat.  Here  Tameray  though  griey'd  with  killing  Grief. 

Tarn.  Where  is  thy  Brother  BaJJianmf 

Sat.  Now  to  die  bottom  doft  thou  fearch  my  Wound, 
Poor  Ba^nns  here  lyes  murthered. 

Tarn.  Then  all  too  late  I  bring  this  fatal  Writ, 
The  complot  of  this  timelefs  Tragedy, 
And  wonder  greatly  that  Man's  Pace  can  fold 
In  pleafing  (iaiiles  fach  murderous  Tyranny. 

.[Shegiveth  Saturninus  a  Letter. 
S:(turninus  reads  the  Letter. 
^And  if  we  mifs  te  meet  him  handfomlj^ 
Sweee  Huntfrnan^  fiaflianm,  V/i  we  nnan^ 
Ho  thoufi  much  as  dig  the  Grave  for  hmpf 
Thon  kftow'fi  ottr  meanings  look  for  thy  reward 
Among  the  Nettles  at  the  Elder  "tree : 
fVhieh  over-jhades  the  mottth  of  that  fame  Pit^ 
Where  we  diverted  to  bury  BaClranus; 
Do  thiSf  and  pnr chafe  us  thj  lajting  Friends. 

Sa$.  Oh  Tamora^  was  ever  heard  the  likef 
Thfs  is  the  Pir,  and  this  the  Elder-trce ; 
Look,  Sirs,  if  you  can  find  the  Huntfman  out. 
That  (hould  have  murthered  Baffiams  here. 
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jidr.  My  gracious  Lord,  licrc  is  the  Bag  of  Gold. 

Sat.  Two  erf  thy  Whelps,  fe|l  Curs,  of  bloody  kind 
Have  here  bereft  my  Brother  of  his  Life:  \To  Titus. 

Sirs,  drag  them  from  the  Pit  unro  the  Prifon, 
There  Itt  them  bide  until  we  have  devis*d 
Some  never  heard-of  torturitig  pain  for  them* 

Tarn.  What  are  they  in  this  Pit  ? 
Oh  wondrous  thing  {  ' 

How  eafily  Murder  is  difcovered? 

7i/.  High  Emperor,  upon  my  feeble  Knee, 
I  beg  this  boon,  with  tears  pot  lightly  (htd# 
That  this  fell  fault  of  my  accurfed  S6nst 
Accurfed,  if  the  faults  be  provM  ifa  them— — 

Sdt.  If  it  be  prov*d  f  you  fee  it  is  apparent. 
Who  found  tht$  Letter,  Tumor d^  was  it  you  f 

7am.  jindroniCHS  himfelf  did  take  it  up. 

Tit.  I  did*  my  Lord, 
Yet  let  me  be  their  Bail. 
For  by  my  Father's  Reverend  I'omb  I  vow 
They  Aiall  be  ready  'at  your  Highncfs  WiM, 
To  anfwcr  their  Sufpicion  with  their  lives. 

Sat.  Thou  (halt  not  bail  thedi,  fee  thou  follow  me: 
Some  bring  the  nHiifther'd  Body,  Ibme  the  Murtheren. 
Let  them  not  fp^k  a  word,  the  Guilt  is  plain, 
For  by  my  Soul,  were  there  worfe  end  than  Death, 
That  end  upon  them  (houM  be  executed, 

Tarn,  AndronicHs,  I  will  enti*cat  the  Kjl)g, 
Fear  not  thy  Sons,  they  fliall  do  well  enough. 

Tit.  Come,  Ltteim^  cortie» 
Stay  not  to  talk  with  theliK  \Exe9mt. 

Enter  Demetrius  and  Chifon,  with  Lavinia,  her  tiands 
cm  off^  and  h^r  Tongne  cut  out,  and  raviflfd. 

Dem.  So  now  go  tell,  and  if  thy  Tongue  can  fpeak. 
Who  'twas  that  cut  thy  Tongue  and  ravifli'd  thee. 

Chi.  Write  down  thy  mind,  bewray  thy  meaning  lb» 
And,  if  thy  Scuvnps  will  let  thee,  play  the  Scribe. 

Dem.  See  how  With  (igns  and  tokens  Ihe  can  f^owl* 

Chi*  Go  home^ 
Call  for  fweet  Wat/er,  wafli  thy  hands. ' 

Dem.  She  hath  no  tongue  to  call,  nor  hands  to  wtfli ; 
And  io  Ut'f  km  her  to  her  (ilent  Walks. 
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Ofi.  And  •twerc  my  Caufe,  I  (hould  go  hang  my  fclf. 
Dem.  If  thou  had*lt  Hands  to  help  (heeknic  the  Cord. 

Wind  Horns*    Enter  Marcus  from  Hnnting^  to  Lavinia, 
Mar.  Who  is  this,  my  Niece,  that  Acs  away  (o  faft? 
Coufin*  a  Word,  where  \%  your  Husband  ? 
If  (  do  dream,  would  all  my  Wealth  would  wake  me; 
If  I  do  wake,  fomt  Planet  firike  me  down^ 
That  I  may  (lumber  in  eternal  Sleep, 
Speak^  gentle  Niece,  what  fterD  ungentle  Hands 
Hath  lop'd  and  hew*d»  and  made  thy  Body  bare 
Of  her  two  Branches,  thofe  fweet  Ornaments, 
Whofe  circling  Shadows  Kings  have  fought  to  fleep  in, 
And  might  not  gain  fo  great  a  H^ppinefs, 
As  hall  thy  Love  I  Why  do'ft  not  fpeak  to  me? 
Alas,  a  crimfon  River  of  warm  Biood, 
Like  to  a  bubling  Fountain  ftirr*d  with  Wind» 
Doth  rife  and  fall  between  thy  rofy  Lips, 
Coming  and  going  with  thy  Honey  Breath* 
But  fure  fome  Tereus  hath  dcflour'd  thee^ 
And  left  thou  fliould'ft  ddteft  him,  cut  thy  Tongue, 
Ah,  now  thou  turn*ft  away  thy  Face  for  Shame  I 
'And  noewichftanding  all  this  lofs  of  Blood, 
As  from  t  Conduit  with  their  iflfuing  Spouts 
Yet  do  thy  Cheeks  look  red  as  Tttsn's  Face, 
Biuibing  to  be  encountred  with  a  fcloud,-  ^ 

Shall  I  fpeak  for  thee  I  Shall  I  fay,  'tis  fo  { 
Oh  that  I  knew  thy  Heau[t,  and  knew  the  Beaft, 
That  I  migbt  rail  at  him  to  eafe  my  mind. 
Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  Oven  ftopt, 
Doth  burn  the  Heart  to  Cindars  where  it  isi. 
Fair  Philomela^  (he  but  loft  her  Tongue, 
And  in  a  tedious  Sampler  fewed  her  mind. 
But  lovely  Niece,  that  mean  is  cut  f(t>m  thee^ 
A  craftier  Tereus  haft  thou  met  withall^ 
And  he  hath  cut  thofe  pretty  Fingers  off 
That  could  have  better  fewed  that  PhiUmeL 
Oh  had  the  Monfter  feen  thofe  Lilly  Hands 
Tremble  like  Afpen  Leaves  upon  a  Lute, 
And  make  the  filken  Strings  delight  to  kifs  them,^ 
He  would  not  then  have  touch'd  them  for  his  Life. 

/     '  Of 
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Or  htd  he  beird  the  heav^oly  Harmony, 

Which  that  fweett  Tongue  hath  made^ 

He  would  have  dropt  his  Kojfe  aod  fell  afleep* 

As  Cerberus  at  the  Thrdeian  Poet's  feer. 

Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  thy  Father  blind. 

For  fuch  a  fight  wiJl  blind  a  Father's  Eye. 

One  hour's  Scorm  will  drown  the  fragrant  Meadf^ 

What  will  whole  Months  of  Tears  thy  Father's  Eyes  ? 

Do  not  draw  back»  for  we  will  inourn  with  thee  : 

Oh  could  our  Mourning  eafe  thy  Mifcry.    .  [ExeuHt^ 

I  I 

ACT    III.     S   C  E  N  E     I. 

Enter  the  Jit4gis  dnd  Semtter^  with  Marcus  Md  Quintus 
ketMd^  t^tf%en  the  Stage t^ the pkiee  ef  Execmien^  aniTv^ 
XM%geif^  bef^e^  fksdimg. 

Tit.  TTEar  m^,  grave  Fathers,  noble  Tribunes  ftay, 

XjL  For  pity  of  mine  Age>  whofe  Youth  was  Ipcnt 
In  dangerous  Ways,  whilft  you  fecufcly  flept:  . 
For  all  my  Blood  in  '6.ome*%  great  Quarrel  fhed. 
For  all  the  frofty  Nights  that  I  have  watch t. 
And  for  thcfc  bitter  Tears,  which  you  now  fee 
Filling  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  Cheeks, 
Be  pitiful  to  my  condemned  Sons, 
Whore  Souls  are  not  corrupted,  as  *tis  thought: 
For  two  and  twenty  Sons  I  never  wept, 
Becaafe  they  died  in  Honour's  lofty  Bed. 

[Andronicus  Ueth  dcwrn,  and  the  Judges  pafi  by  him^ 
For  thefe,  theft.  Tribunes,  in  the  Duft  I  write 
My  Heart's  deep  Languor,  and  my  Soul's  fad  Tears  t 
Let  my  Tears  ftanch  the  Earth's  dry  Appetite, 
My  Sons  fweet  Blood  will  make  it  /name  and  bluih : 
O  Earth  I  I  will  befriend  thee  more  with  Rain*     [jExtmnt. 
That  fhall  diftil  from  thefe  two  ancient  Ruins, 
Than  youthful  jipril  fhall  with  all  her  Showers 
In  Summer's  drought:  I'll  drop  upon  thee  ftilJ, 
In  Winter  with  warm  Tears  lil  ilielt  the  Snow, 
And  keep  eternal  Spring-time  on  thy  Face, 
So  thou  refufe  to  drink  my  dpar  Son's  Blood. 
7  y^J*-!  Jy*  '  Kk  -    En^ 
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Enter  LiMtias  with  his  Swml  dMiim, 
Oh  Reverend  Tribunes  I  gende  aged  Me*! 
Unbind  my  Sow,  reverfe  the  doom  rf  Death. 
And  let  me  fay  (that  never  wept  Mot*} 
My  Tears  are  now  prevaihng  Oratoifc 

Luc.  Oh,  Noble  Father,  yo«  lament »  vaifi. 
The  Tribunes  hear  you  not,  no  Man  is  by. 
And  fou  recount  your  Sorrows  to  »  Sione. 
-    r,t.  Ah  LmiMS,{at  Ay Itothtrs  let  ik  plead-*- 
GraveTiibunes,  oiicettoretIiiiwei«ofp«-^ 
Luc.  My  gracious  Lord,  "trnbune  he|j»voufpeak. 
Tit  WBy",*ti$  BO  imnen  Mm;  ir  they  urn  near, 
They  would  not  mark  me:  Or  if  they  di4  hea^, 
Thev  would  not  pity  me.  .    j. 

Therefore  I  teM  my  Soitows  boodefi  lothe'Stowsi 
Who,  tho'they  cannot  w(Wer  «y  Diftreft,^ 
Yet  in  fome  fort  they  arc  better  »*»b  th^Trrt^^ 
For  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  Tale;    ,,^ 
When  I  do  weep,  they,  huAbly  at  my  Peft 
Receive  my  Te««.  »n^  fee»i  to  weep  with  roc; 
And  were  they  but  attired  w  g'fve  ^«is. 
Rome  could  ifford  no  Ttibtvift  l*e  to  Ujefe. 
A  Stone  is  a$  foft  Wax,   ^ 
Tribunes  more  hard  than  Stones : 
A  Stone  is  filent,  and  offendeth  no^ 
And  Tribuijc»with  their  Tongues  doom  Meft  to  death. 
But  wherefore  ftandcft  thou  with  thy  Weapon  drawn? 
taic.  To  refcue  my  tvwi  Brothers  $rom  their  Deatii, 
For  which  attempt,  the  Judges  have  prononnc'd 
My  everlafting  doom  of  Banifliment. 

Tit.  O  happy  Man,  they  have  befriended  tpec: 
Whyi  fooHlh  Lncius,  doft  thou  not  perceive. 
That  Rume  is  but  a  WUderncfs  of  Tyger^J 
Tyeer*  muft  prey,  and  Romt  affords  no  prey 
Butme  and  mine;  how  happy  art  thpu  th^. 
From  thefe  Devourers  to  be  btnilhed? 
But  who  comes  with  our  Brother  ^4»^ifi.h«fe? 
Etittr  Marcus  aitd  Lavinit, 
Mar.  Ttti^,  prepare  thy  Noble  Eyes  to.we^,' 
Or  if  not  fo,  thy  Noble  Heart  to  break : 
,  I  bri^g  copfuming  Siorrow  lo  thiqe  AgCw  _ . 
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rtt.  Will  it  cHWfUaie  itae  f  Let  me  fee  it  ih^  * 

M4r.  This  was  thy  Daughter.- 

r$t.  Why,  if/4rciv/t  ib thtii;  - 

iljic.  Ah  ittti  this  O^ic A  kilb^  file. 

77n  Faint-hearted  Baf^  afilci  and  look  up3li  hef}  > 
Speak  my  Lsvifiat  ^hrit  incurred  Hand         ^ 
Hath  made  tbeehandlefs  in  thy  Fai^er^  iig4it  ?     • 
What  Fool  hath  added 'Watct  to  tiieSea?  : 
Or  brought  a'Faggot  to  bri|fctxKtii^nFg  Troyi 
My  Grief  w«$  atth^  heightb  before  cHSuein&'ft^  >  '  '^  ic  . 
And  now  like  Jft^ks  It  difdaineth  bbl«kls:  •  '  ^  -       '  f '  i 
6i¥e  me  a  Sword.  TH  chop  off  rthr^itodt  tob^ 
For  they  have  fpii^ht  for  J^a^r^  ;iM  ill  in'  valh^j  ^^ 
And  they  hafe  Durs'd  ihfs  wdci*  ih  leeding''  Life? 
In  bootlefs  Prayer  have  they  been  held  up, 
Aod.  they  ha?e  ferv'ti  me  tdf  effe£!lei$  ufe.  .  .  • 

Kow  all  the  Servfce  I  require?  t)fthfefe,^ 
Is,  that,  the  one  will  help  to  cut  the -other  t  ^  — 

'Ti$  well,  Lavimd^  that  thou  tiaft  no  Mandf, 
For  Handli  to  dp  R^me  Service  are  but  vain. 

£4^^.  Speak,  gentle  Sifter,  who  hath  martyrM  thee! 

Mdf.  O  that  delightful  Engine  of  tier  Thoughts, 
That  blab*d  chem  with  fuch  pleaiing  Eloquence^ 
Is  torn  from  forth  that  pretty  hollow  Cage, 
Where  like  a  fweet  melodious  Bird  it  fiing. 
Sweet  various  Notfs  inchanting  every  Ear* 

Lm.  Oh  fay  thou  fer  her. 
Who  hath  done  this  Deed/  •  -^  - 

Msr.  O  thur  I  found  her  llra^ing'in  theFaib 
Seeking  to  hide  her  &lf^  as  dotth  the  Deer 
That  hath  feceiv*d  fomt  unrectiringWouodir 

7i/.  Ic  waruiy  Deer,  / 

And  he  that  wounded  her 

Hath  hurt  me  more  than  bid  he  kill'd  me  deads    -         - 
For  now  litaiid,  jas one  itpon  a  Rockt 
Environed  with  a  WSldernefi  of  Sea, 
Who  marks  the  waxing  Tide  gro^  Wave  by  Wave^ 
Expe&ing  ever  wjren  fome  envio.(f$  Kirgc    .  ; 

Win  in  bb  brinifli  Bowels  fwailow  him. 

K  k  »  TW» 
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This  way  tQriktfb  wj  wr^tfjbpde $Qd$.«^^:£09Q:  ;.. 
Here  ftaods  my  other  Son^^jMoiHi'cl  Mfi^^  .. 
And  here  my  Brother^ weepipg^M  iny  W^cs^     ,  : 
But  that  which  gives  tgi^fx  Soul  ihe  gr^atfJL  f^mp,  - 
IsdearL#fSF^f4b  4r4(«r.tli^  myJSofil--^^  ,!  ,. 
Had  I  but  feen  thy  Pi^fir<  io^^^t^  R^^ftt^V /;  ;   \  -.  ^  . 
It  would  have  fliadded  mc.  Wlui  OxzllX^oi, 
Now  I  behold  thy  lively  Bo4y  ib/.  .  -  ;  i  . 

Thou  htft  nor  Sffidt  py^  wi^  tway  cny  Tfm|'.  v  r 
Nor  Tongue  tp.  |<U  oift  who  hath  ourty i 'd  t|iee  f .. 
Thy  Hustand  be  is  d^d»  and  for  his  Oeatfa 
Thy  Brotbcfs  arft  comitvo^^i^  and  doid  by  thi$#  ^ 
Look  AfmjMS^  ah  S^^  Xjf^ms  look  on  her.:  - 
When  I  did  name  hor  Bcochers«.thep  fie(h  Tears 
Stood  on  her  Cheeb»  fu  dotK  the  Hoaey  dew»  : 
Upon  a  gather'd.  Lilly  almofl;  ^4tber*d. 

Mdr.  Perchattce  (h^  wftpi  ^fj^c  thcjf  k^^4  her  HusbiD(i> 
Perchance  becaufe  ihe  koowa^^ioi  Inflocen^* 

77/.  If  they  did  ki^lthy  Husband*  thenbejoyful, 
Becaufe  the  Law  haih  ta'en. revenge  on  them. 
Noyno*  they  would  not  dpix)  foul.aDc^dj    . 
Witnefs  the  Sorrow  that  their  Sifter  roakesj. 
Gentle  Lnymid,  let  me  kifs  thy  ^ips,    . 
Or  make  fome  flgos  how  t  may  do  thee  eafe: 
Shall  thy  good  yncle,  and  thy  Brother.^iyc^iK/> 
And  thou  and  I  lie  round  about  Tome  FQuntHn^ 
Looking  all  downwards  to  behol4  our  Cbiectcs^     _ 
How  they  are  ftain*d  like  Meadows  yet  /iot  dry 
With  miery  (iifie  left  on  them  by  a  Flood:  \,^  '. 
And  in  the  JPountaiaihaU.we.g^a^  fo  loqgir  . 
'Till  the  frefti  t^e  bt;,taken  i^om  ihat  dea^els* 
And  made  a  Brioe*pit  With  our  bitter  Tcarsj  ',\ 
Or  (hall  we  cut  away  our  Hands  ijk((  thmtl  ' 

Or  (hall  we  bice  our  Tox^ucs^.aod  in  ijumb.  Shows 
Pafs  the  remainder  of  pur^hatefuIDays?       \, 
What  (hall  we  do?  Let  us  thai  liave  ourToiqgues ;  • 
Pkit  fome  deyife  of  further  miferies  :^ 

To  thake  us  wondred  at  in  tiiise  to  come^  '     „ . 

Lmc.  Sweet  Fatder^  ccafe  your  Tears^  for  at jrour  Grirf 
See  how  my  wretched  Sifter  fo&s  and  weeps. 
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Mar.  Patience,  dear  Ncice,  gbodTiw^ryUnHcEjcv 

Thy  Nipkifrciwfndtdrihkatear'pfmiWi  '        \    ;    .  .  A 
For  thoti,  pciWHf ini  haft  drt^wtrfd  it  witii  thifie  own. .. 

Luc.  AbfmyLaviHis,  I  wHI  wipeJtl^y  Chcek$.t  - .  ,. 

Tk.  Mirk^  Marms,  ma*,  f  mlileirftand  her  Sigi?f, 
Had  flie  a  Tongwet^ol  fpeak.'  itbw!m>tild  flie  %  .  : 
ThaMo  h^r^Brckherwhichl  ftid.-tothee.      ir. 
His  Napkin  with  his  true  tears  all  b^er?'    r,  ^^     ..  y 
«Cw  dfo  no  fervice  on  her  fop^owful Checks.-  ^,'1  .s      ^ 
Oh  what  a  ^^p^tby  ofWoc  istWsi  .  ?   -j  r  ...  ; 

As  fair  from  help«  Ltmbo  is  from  Blifs. 

■  '^'    E»ter  Alton  iloftti      -  ,; 

Aar.  Thus  Aftdr^nicuu  my  Lord  ih*  Etopwor-  . 
Sends  ehee  this  Word,  that  if  thoo  love  thy  .Sora^  : 
Let  Marcmr^LMcim^  or  thy^fc^  oU  TSmWk  :  .  -  v.:A  .  : 
Or  any  Me  ^of  you  chop  oflF  your  Hand, 
And  fend  it  tO' the  King  j  he  for  the  faoe  \ 
Willfeiid  theeibltherbdtH  thy  Sons ilive,   .\--:' 
And  that  (hall  be^ ^he  Ranfom  for  tbeit  Fault,  .\.  ^      - 

Ttt.  Ohgracteus  Eniperor*'ob;gentk.-Ariiil. 
Did  ever  Raven  fing  fo  Uke  a  Ltsk,  ^        "  /?   . 

That  gives  fweet  Tydings  of  die  Sun*s  uprifef-  .'  -i  n    ' 
With  all  my  Heari^  Pllfend  the  Bmjjeror  my  Hainl^      ; 
Good  uiMrvn  wilt  thou  help  to  chopit  tSf.      i     > ;/  { 

Mc.  Stay,  Fatheri  fiwr  thit  noble  Hand  ofthme,  j  r 
That  hath  thrown  down  fo  itoany.  Enemies,    .    :  i  .. 
Shall  not  be  Tent  v^y  Hand  will  ferve  the  tuition  •  > 
My  Youth  ^ait  better  fpai*  my  Blood  x\m  yDw^ . ,  •  • 
And  therefore  mine  (hall  five  my  Brothtrrlivesi?  ;/ 

Mar.  \V;bich bf  yoUriHandsihatb^not  defended  i;^% 
And  rear'd  aloft  tJft  bloody  B«ttel-iax;      •  '»    7 

Wriii%D|ftstiai6nontbe£nemiesX:aAk{      ^^>  a 
Oh  none  of  both  b^tireof  highdeftrtt  -        It  .  :  ♦  f     * 
My  Hand  hath  been  but  idle, » let  it^fwvc  c  : 

Toranfome^my  two  M«phews  from  thdrDeitK  ^      ii  '^ ' 
Thcin  hiYtljfceptit.to.a  wOrrfiy'-sendi  /      I J   ...  -  ,    ;u  ^    :. 

^r»Kay^;€bme  agree,  wfaoTe  Hahd  fli^II  go  aloag,     a'  ;  > 
For  fear  they^  die  bc&re  their  pardon^  come.  :.  h  / 

Mitr.  Mf  W«d  ftaHfOrf   :  i-  /     •  -rrV/ 

Kk$  z. 
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•  I^rByHeaw^ftiFlttftiJQifOu       -  ,       -- 
Tih  Strs,  flrive  ooroiteey  fttcJii  indi^'4.  ikth»  as  (liefe 

Are  neet  for  plucking  tip>  aod  tli^lifor^  IftiQa^ ;  . 
LiM.  *SWttt  mliory/ 1£  kOMitt  :betih0tt8l« tby  S^ifr      < 

Let  me  i«deem  niy  Bvotbch  bothiW^ 
il/4n  Arid  fixowV^Am^flktiAl94U^  . 

Kow  Ictm^lhev  t  BrathcHt  lo»!e to  tbof^ ^    ,i 

Tir.  Agree  bctwieayotti  I  Irill^aieiiiytHind*  *  ^.  * 
Li»ir.  Then  rir^<>/ict<ihin  Ax».      ?*•*        /  ' 

ifinr.  But  I  will  uftdieAz^        :^  i.iv:        [f-^MWr. 
71/.  Come  hither,  j^«r»»»  lll^pcetvtodilittf  boili^     r.* 

Lend  me  thy  Hand,  «id  I  wHl  gm  tW^Aiiie^- 
^r.  If  that  be  calKd  deedtt  I  will  be  tiooeft^ 

And  nev»  ^hilft  lii^e  dfc^vc  Meo^iV.  v,-;. 

But  ril  decvtvs  you  ifa  andiher  foit»      /  ^  .    t . 

And  that  youUlty^'tthi^Mb^ur  j^^    .  ^       [^4&r- 

£;irir  Ludius  MiilfMjidreuit  ^if»^ 

Tit.  New  fta^  ydiar^Sfei  wditihiUM  it«lirpftttilifca 
Good  jidrcnipvt  l»MQcft]r  Ay  M«itt::> . :'., 
Tell  him;  li  #as  i  H^diUat  worded  liiflh    ; 
From  thoufand  Dangers^Ibid  kui bury  ih  .^      /•  ^ 
More  hath  iefMefitedTs:  That  lea  ia  iiaye^  ?>:    ;   . 
As  for  tkf  ton^  fjiy^'^iiradcodiitof  drdip^    il  /  u  :• : 
As  Jewels  purchas^^  m^  eafiePrke^    ':  >•.  /  Jir:-   . 
And  yet  d^rtoo,  baMufe  I  faoi^ht  taim  cuffivi^^  ^  '  .  v. 

w44r.  I  go,  A^dr9»iakj^  aodr  w  thy  llwKl'^f'    .  ^     - 
Look  by  aRtf  by  to  hive:  Ay.  SM»;*itbt^ec:l  ?•    • 
Their  Heads  Xm«[ti.4^w.Oli^ii(»v  this  ydbn^  ^.  {:4abL 
Doth  fat  me  with  ebecv^ty  thought  oi'iCi' .  i     <  K 

L^  Fooli  do  ^od»  andtfiir  MtbcM  l^iGtHi^^i  . 
jidron  will  have  his  SfiailiAd:  |fteiiisi!lteu<  i£  1/  >  .r£nk 

Tit.  Ohcar!  *ir  'i  lailitfetitts  ooer^Mitodiinllalfcav^^li^ 
And  bow  this  feeUe^tfr  ttrthH  £mhv  '  i'     •     '  '^ 

If  any  Power  pitier.^wketchddclTjar^      wr!  j     .!  h-  T     .1 
To  that  I  i4)U  -Wilniimit  Am  knfedKwiili  ipn?  n 
Do  then,  dear  Heart,  fbrffciv^ihatt  hadqadiil  Frnfei«(>  ^ 
Or  witHwit  i%^l  wft*BrfcWatK,*e  WriKff  dM^  . 

And  fiain  the  Sua  wtfai^Axg^j  aftrlbmec^  <2loiicH^   * 
JBfhen  they  do  hug  him  in  their^nfldii^ldHkflkly:  -rixW. 

Mm.  Ob,  Brother*  fpeak  with  Poffibilittes, 

?  ^^  "  And 
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And  do  not  bletk  into  tfaefe  two  Extrcams. 

T$0.  Is  not  my  SjbrrOw  deep,  having  no  bottom  ? 
Then  be  my  Pai&oos  bpctomlefs  M^ich  them. 
Mar.  But  yetiec  Bj^fon  govern  thy  Lament. 
7i/.  If  there  were  Retfon  for  thefe  Miferies 
Then  into  limits  could  I  bind  my  Woes ; 
Whea  HitY'ri  doth  weep,  doth  00c  the  Earth o'et  flow? 
If  the  Winds  r«ge^  doth  not  the  Sea  wax  mad, 
Threatning  the  Welkin  with  his  bigr^woln  Face? 
And  wilt  thou  have  a  Reafon  for  this  Coil  { 
I  on  the  SiM,  hark  how  h^  Sighs  do  blow ; 
Sht  is  the  weeing  Welktii^  l  the  Earth: 
Then  muft  my  Sea  be  moved  WJ|||ber  Sighs, 
Then  muft  my  Earth  with  her  iSinual  Tears 
Become  a  Deluge^  over-flow'd  and  drown'd : 
For  why,  my  Bowels  cannot  hide  her  Woei, 
But  like  a  DrmAtrd  muft  I  vomit  them  ^ 
Then  give  me  ievft,  for  lo&rs  will  have  leave. 
To  eafe  their  Stoniacfas  with  thdr  bitter  Tongues* 
Enter  m  Mefimggrwith  tw4  Meads  and  a  Hami. 

Mef.  Vfottbflf^^dbuk^mcMs,  ill  art  thou  repay'dj 
For  that  good  Hand  thou  feot'ft  the  Emperor; 
Here  are  the  Heads  of  thy  two  noble  Sons* 
And  here's  thv  Hand  in  feorn  m  thee  fenc  back; 
Thy  Griefs,  (heir  Sports,  thy  Kefolutmn  mockt; 
That  woe  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  Woef» 
More  than  Reflrtmbrance  of  my  Father's  Death.         [^Exk. 

H^r.  Now  let  hot  e/£/M  coOl  in  SieUp 
And  be  my  H«ai«  aa  ever-bArroing  Hell, 
Thefe  Miferies  ^ft  inore  than  niay  be  born. 
To  weep  with  them  that  wiep,  doth  eafe  fome  deal* 
But  Sorrow  flouted, at  is  double  Death. 

£«^i  Ah  that  this  fight  ftiould  make  fo  deep  a  Wounds 
And  yet  detefted  Life  joot  fiiriok  thereat ; 
That  ever  Death  ffioiAd  let  Life  4xar  his  Name» 
Where  Life  hath  maiore  Intereft  bat  to  breathe. 

Mar.  AlaS|(  popr  Heart,  that  Kifs  js  comlortlefs. 
As  frozen  Water  lo  a  ftarved  Snake. 

7#^  When  will  this  fearfiil  flumber  have  an  eiid? 

Mar.  Now  Are^ei  Fkttery*  die  Andtemkm^ 
Thou  doft  not  (luaAtfi  fta  uiy  two  8oa»  Heads, 

'  Kk4  Thy 
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Thy  warlike  Hand,  thy  mangled  Daughc^  kere^ 
Thy  other  banilh*d  Son  with  this  dear  Sight 
Struck  pale  and  bloodlefs,  and  thy  Brother  I9 
Even  like  a  flony  Image,  cold  and  numb. 
Ah  now  no  more  will  I  controul  my  Grtefi, 
Rend  off  thy  Silver  Hair»  thy  other  Hand 
Gnawing  wich  thy  Teeth,  and  be  this  difmal  fight  . 
The  clofing  up  of  our  moft  wretched  Eyes; 
Now  is  a  time  to  ftorm,  why  art  thou  flill  { 

7/^  Hafha^ba. 

Mar.  Why  doft  thou  laugh?  it  fits  not  widi  this  Hour. 

T$t.  Why  I  have  not  another  Tear  to  (bed  ^ 
Befides,  this  Sorrow  isgM&nemy, 
Aod  would  iifurp  uponS^  wairy  Eyes, 
And  mike  them  blind  with  tributary  Tears, 
'  Then  which  way  fhall  I  find  Revenges  Cavf  { 
For  thefe  two  Heads  da  feem  »  fpeak  to  me,  ^ 
And  threat  me,  J  Ihall  never  come  to  Bii£^ 
*TjU  all  thefe  M  fcbiefs  bereturn*d  again. 
Even  in  their  Throats  that  have  committed  them* 
Come  let  me  fee  what  Task  I  have  to  do*  ■  ■ 
You  heavy  People  circle  me  about,  <   . 

That  I  may  turn  me  to  each  one  of  ytou. 
And  fwear  unto  my  Soul  fo  right  your  Wrongs. 
The  Vow  is  made,  come  Brother  take  iHead, 
And  in  this  Hand  the  other  will  I  bear, 
Ldviwa^  thou  (halt  be  employ'd  in  thefethings; 
Bear  thou  my  Hand>  fweet  Wench,  between  thy  TecthV 
As  for  thee,  Boy,  go  get  thee  from  my  fight, 
Thou  art  an  Exile,  and  thou  muft  not  ft^» 
Hie  to  the  OathSf  and  raife  an  Army  there^  - 
And  if  you  love  me,  as  I  think  you  do. 
Let's  kifs  and  part,  for  we  have  much  to  do^         lExmfUm 
Mdnet  Lucius* 

Lhc.  Farewel  A/tdroHkus^  my  noble  Father, 
The  wofurft  Man  that  ever  Jiv'd  in  Rome;  . 
Farewel)  proud  Rpi^e^  'till  Lftcius  come  agaiot 
He  leaves  his  Pledges  dearer  than  his  Life;  . 
Farewel  L4vi»U^  my  nbbld  Sifter^ 
O  would  (hou  wert  as  thoti^to  fore  haft  been^ 
"^ut  noWft nor  Lmms nor Latrima lives   ... 

But 
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But  in  Oblivibn  indfaftteful  Griefs; 

IfLttcms  livci  he  'will  requite  your  Wrong;, 

And  make  proud  SatHrmnus  tnd  bis  Eroprefs 

Beg  at  the  Gates  like  Tarquim  and  his  Qoecn. 

Now  will  I  to  the  Goths  and  raile  a  PoWer, 

To  be  reveng'd  on  Rome  and  Saturnine.  [fjtri/ Lucius. 

ji  Banquet.   Enter  Titus^  Marcus,  Laviniii  and  tkeBof. 

Tit.  So,  fo,  now  (jc,  and  look  you  eat  no  more 
Than  will  preferve  )uft  fb  much  Strength  in  u^ 
As  will  revenge  thcfe  bitter  Woes  of  ours* 
Marcus^  unknit  that  Sorrow-wreathen  knot; 
Thy  Niece  and  U  poor  Creatures,  want  oui^  Hands 
And  cannot  paffionate  our  ten-fotd^Grief» 
With  folded  Arms.  This  poor  Right  Hand  of  mine 
Is  left  to  Tyrannize  upon  my  BreaiVa 
And  when  my  Heart,  all  mad  with  Mifery, 
Beats  in  this  hollow  Prifon  of  my  Fleih* 
Then  thus  I  thump  it  down. 
Thou  Map  of  Wo,  that  thus  doft  talk  in  Signs, 
When  thy  poor  Heart  beats  with  outragious  beating,, 
Thou  canft  not  ftrike  it  thus  to  make  k  Ail); 
Wound  it  with  Singing,  Gh*),  kill  it  with(5roans*. 
Or  get  fome  little  Knife  between  thy  Teeth, 
And  juft  ^gainft  thy  Heart  make  thou  a  fade. 
That  all  the  Tears  that,  thy  poor  Eyes  let  fJl 
May  run  into  that  Sink,  and  foaking  in. 
Drown  the  lamenting  Fool  in  Sea-falt  Tears. 

Mar.  Fie,  Brother,  fie,  teach  her  not  thus  to  lay 
Such  violent  Hands  upon  her  tender  Life. 

7//,  How  now  I  Has  Sorrow  made  thee  doat  already  } 
Why,  Marcus,  no  Man  (hould  be  mad  but  I; 
What  violent  Hands  can  (belay  on  her  Life? 
Ah,  wherefore  doft  thou  urge  the  name  of  HandSj' 
To  bid  tineas  tell  the  Tale  twice  o'er. 
How  Troj  was  burnt,  and  he  made  miferable  ? 
O  handle  not  the  Theam,  no  talk  of  Hands, 
Left  we  remember  ftill  that  we  have  none. 
Fie,  fie,  how  Frantickly  I  fquare  my  Talk, 
As  if  we  ihottld  forget  we  had  00  Hands, 
If  Marcus  did  not  name  the  word  of  Hands?        ^ 

Coaoe; 
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Come,  let's  fill  too,  ind  gentle  Gkreit  Msi 

Here  is  no  Drink:  Jiark,  Marcm^  wnat  (he  Tiyr; 

I  can  interpret  ail  her  martyred  Sign^   ; 

She  fays,  (he  drinks  no  other  Drink  but  Teari^ 

Brew*d  with  her  Sorrows,  nefli'd  upon  her  Cheeks* 

Speechiers  complaint-.— »0  I  will  learB  thy  Tbougbf* 

la  ehy  dumb  AAion  will  I  be  as  perfeft 

As  begging  Hermits  in  dbeir  holy  Prayecfi» 

Thou  fliiU  not  figh,  nor  hold  thy  Stumps  to  HeaVo> 

Nor  wink,  nor  n<xl,  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a  Sftga» 

But  I,  of  thefe,  will  wreft  an  Alphabet, 

And  by  ftill  Praftice,  leam  to  know  ihy  Meaning. 

B^j.  (Sood  Grandfire  leave  thefe  bitter  deep  Laments, 
Make  my  Aunt  merry,  with  fome  pleafing  Tale« 

M^r.  Alas  the  tender  Bov,  in  Paffion  mov*d. 
Doth  weep  to  fee  his  Graodlire's  hi^aWnefs* 

Tit.  Peace  tender  Sapling,  thou  are  made  <^Tear% 
And  Tears  will  quickly  melt  thy  Life  away* 

Marcus /rii^«;  thi  Dijb  mlh  a  k»ifej, 
Whit  doft  thou  ftrike  at,  JUmtcuu  with  tby  Kiife  ? 

Mat.  At  that  that  I  have  kill'di  my  Lord,  a  Fly. 

Ttu  Ouc  on  thee,  Mutderer;  riiou  kili'ft  «iy  Heart, 
Mine  Eyes  are  cloy'd  with  view  of  Tyranny: 
A  deed  of  De&th  done  on  the  Innocent 
Becomes  not  Tifus  Brother;  get  thee  gone» 
I  fee  thou  art  not  for  my  Comj>aQy. 

Mar.  Alas,  my  Lord,  1  huve  but  kiU'd  a  l^« 

T$$.  But ^how  if  that  Fly  had  a  Ftfhor  and  Mother? 

How  would  he  hang  his  (lender  gilded  Wio^, 

And  bu2  lamenting  doiOgs  in  the  Mil 

Poor  faarmlefs  Fly, 

That  with  his  pretty  buacing  Mdody, 

Caoie  here  to  make  us  merry. 

And  thou  hift  lciU*d,him. 

Mar.  Pardon  me.  Sir, 
It  was  a  black  ill-favour'd  Fly,^ 
Like  to  the  Emprefs  Mq^t,  therdEote  I  kili'd  iuB# 

Tit.  0,0,0, 
Then  pardon  me  for  reprehendtiag  thee^ 
For  thou  haft  c|o6e  a  Charitable  De«i;  ; 
Give  me  thy  Knife,  I  will  infult  on  him» 

flatteriog 
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Come  hither  p9rfi^e^<|Q.ppM<^  ^ 

There's  for  thy  f; iJ^^aiHi  ihW's%  TAm0ra  *  Ah  Sjnfal 
Yet  I  think  l^frif^iw  hr<Higlu  fo  hwu 
But  thac:be^w^»)  ttSf  we  ctnkWta  F^y*  — ^ 

That  comes  i^li)(4l»^ 

Mar.  A]aVpoorMf^»«GM£^asfo^o|^it<m^      . 
He  takes  falfe  Shtdftwsftr  mf  B^ft^mcm 
Comt,  take  awa'yj  Lavinia^  go  wiBh«6,      .      , 
I'll  to  t*>y  C^^  tM4  go  r«**.  wilh  thel^ 
Sad  Stones,  chaQ^jdttD'thfstimel  of  old«         . 
Come,  Boy,^  ^od  g^ witb  9Qtr«>  t^f  SigVc  iJ  youog, 
Aod  thott  ihalt.iiCtiiU  mhtm  tmt  >^^  itor  dizle^    [£jrAMf. 


A  C*m     SCENE  i;      : 

Enter  pung  LyitxMi  and  Lavinia  run^fing  after  him^    uni  the 
B^fp^ifrom^i^er^^^^  Books  nnder  his  Arm.     Entef 

Tiimank^lii^tcnsl  ~^    ^^         ,      . 

Bej.TTEl^  ^riattrf-fire,  hdp,  tny  Aunt  Lavhia 

Xl  Follttvi^  *Jr**ery  nvhfetei  I  know  not  why. 
Good  Uncle  Marcus^  fee  how  fwift  flie  comes: 
Alas,  fweet  Aunt,  ^|  kn6#  iof  iHbt '  you  mean. 
Mar.  Stand  by  tdi^LkctMi^  db  ifot  feih*  thy  Aiint. 
7i/.  ShVtoWrtlfttf,  ^dy;  ?66  Wi)l  tp  do  thee  harm. 
&>/Ay,%fiW«tj^^f^hef  w^^     i:(?w>lhedid.- 
^4r.What  means  my ^ecte  £wif*//ai  by  tfefeSigns r 
T#V.Fear  thoutibt^£iieifii/,fomewhat  cloth  ihe  mean : 
Sec  Lttcms^  fee,-*iOWmiich^flifelnakM  of  ihee: 
Sottfi-wlittfhel^%oiild  /h<*  Have  thet  go  with  her. 
Ah,  Bby,-  CttnAist'tmist  whh  iriore  care 
Read  to  her  Sons.  iHaft  fhehath  t^tad  to  thee. 
Sweet  Poetiy^^^n^^Sf*^  0"rt^»t- 
Can*  tl6>ti  r«>t  gttefi  f  beferbreffic^lies  thet  thtis? 

Bej.  My  Lord,  I  k/kJw  not  L  ^br  can  I  giiej^, 
XJnlefs  fome  Fit  orTtAiiie  do  pojBTcli^her: 
For  I  have  hcai«'ihy  ®^and-^ffre  ray^fuH  pft, 
ExtrWcfbf  bri^f VbiiW  make MitimfA.        ' \  " 
Andlluvcrcad,  tha^flfo/iAsaf ?rij^*  '^'  -      ^-  ^ 
*'Vt  Ran 
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Rati  ntd  through  f&now^  liiit  nndb  tte  blSifr; ' 
Although,  niy  Lord,  Iknoir  mj^nfoblit  Aiint  ! 
Lovtfsfile  ai  dear  as  e'er  my  Mbthcr^dJd/  '• 
And  would  not,  but  in  fury,  fright  my  Youth,-        '• 
Which  made  me  down:  ro  throw  my  Bisdci^imd  flie 
Caufelefs perhaps;  hut  pardon  me,  fwfH  Att6t» 
And,  Mtf^m;  if  «ny  Uncle  Mmr€m^    > 
I  will  moft  willingly  acteikl  yoor  Lady  (hip.  • 
M^ir.  LmciHS^  I  W«l.   * 

Some  Book  there  is  that  (he  defiresto  fee,  ^ 
Which  is  it.  Girl,  of  thefb!^  Opftn  them.  Boy, 
But  thou  art  deeDer  tead,  fnd  better  sktU^» 
Come  and  make  choice  of  all  my  Library, 
And  fo  beguile  thy  Sorrow,  ^till  the  Heav'hi 
Reveal  the  damn'd  contriver  of  thisdee^:  - 

What  Book?  

Why  lifts  (he  up  her  Arms  in  fequence  ttitts?  r 

Ai4&.  I  think  (he  means  that  there  was  more  than  One 
Confederate  in  the  Faft*     Ay,  more  there  w«s: 
Of  elfe  to  Heav'n  (he  heaves  them,  to 'revenge. 

Ti>.  LarWiv/,  what  Book  is  that  (hf.fo(refio^     -    -    ■     ■ 

Bpj.  Grand*(ire,  *tis  Ovuf%  Jf^ei4m0rpk0JS$§\       \    \ 
My  Mother  gave  it  me*     ^  ...    ,,       .:  * 

Mitt*  For  love  of  her  that's  jgoae»'  *  - 

Perhaps  (he  cull'd  it  firom  among  the^rpft;'.; 

Ttt.  Soft!  fee  how  bufily  (he turns  th^ Leaves/ 
Help  her:  Wnat  would  fhi^fin^?  i4(tr/i|M;4»(haU  Iread{ 
This  is  the  tragick  Tale  of  PhiUmih  a,  ^ :  a.;,  r  j  7.  \  ,  , 
And  treats  of  Terem  Trcafon  and  hkRapej.  . 
And  Rape,  I  /ear,  was  root  of  thinp  ^n^py*   ^•; 

Mm.  See,  BrQther,  (ee,  note  how  (he.qaa^es  the  Leai^i* 

Tii.  Lavinid^  wert  thou  thus  (ti^rizs.f^eet.6irJL 
Ravi(h'd  and  wronged,  as. PiEri70f99^J«  waff     .    v 
Forc'd  in  the  rnthleG,  vai!t,.aQd  slcKmy\Vf  opds2 
See,  fee  v  Ay,  fuch  a  Plac^  there  1^  WlS^re  we  did.faiintk 
(O  had  we  never  never  bunted  thiwTJI «  r  ,',J   , 
Patterned  by  that  the,Poct>fcrede(5:ril^^,.  .  ;  ♦ 

By  Nature  made  rpr  Mprders  indfojRapfip^.^'  .    <!  ^     ^ 

Mdr.  O  why  (hwli;! ; if aturc  build  fafb^iXko^-i^  • 
UnlcfithtOodsdcligkiptragcdjft?,;.    .^_    .    /p;.. 
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*  * 

7$u  Give  SigosyfwecrQirif  f^r^Rcare.nobe  biitFmnd%. 
What  R4n$dH  ^4  U  WM%  dur ft^  4p]  t Jijf  d(^jfid ; 
Orfunk  iioc&f/iir.iM>g^  asZitrfifiifirffty.  :.:.'. 

That  left  the  Gup[>pt(^,^n  ipxLfvr^tf^Bed?  -     .  ;  c  .  ^       i 

Mar.  Sit  down,  (vmt  N«ic<S  fijrMhfiV  fit.dowi^by  dM^ 

Inipire  tse*  that  I  may  this^Trcaibn  fiad*       ^ 

My  Lord,  look  bne^JSpk. here  LavM^.:    ;  h  •  :  ' 

//r  ai^i>«i  l(isJ\[49H^w^^^  'i^kh  bh  Ei^ 

This  fandy  Plot  Js  plajo,.  guide,  iJf  tJM^;  Q^ft# 

This  after  me,^W|ie&  I  hr^f  writipy:  MatMt::  :      

WichouXlhefaelpof anyHaod  atalL.  t.   .        ..    -  .  . 
Carft  be  that  Hearttt^t  £orj;'d  u%tp::^bis» (hifd  ..  i.  ^ 

Write  thou,  goodNekej  v^d  tic^^^if^l^y  at  jkaft^     ..  u 
What  God  will  have  difco^er'd  fof:'rR4v«nge;  i 

Heav'o  guide  my  Wtt^  to  print  thy«  ScMrrows  plaio» 
That  we  may  know  the  Traitors,  and.  th^  Tru|h« .         .    ^, 
She  takes  the  Sufin  JterMomhy  a^dgmdes  4t  with  her  Sttmpsi 
.  ..,.   .  •:  .^.,     dn4  Writes.    \  -.  .^     ■ 

T$t.  0\i  do.yoQ  ri;a4»  niy  Lord,  whaf  Ihe. hath  writ i  . 
Stuprttm^'Chire^,  DunetfaM.^      \  ,   .  ;.\  ,^         • 

i^4r.  What,  ^yhai^l  -i   ■  ■  the.  luftfui-Sons  of  Tattmn^ 
Performers  of  this  hateful  bloody  4^^  I 

Tit.  Maim.Demittater  Pal^^ 
Tarn  iemus4mdis/efitera  I  t^m  Untftsvides  t 

JkUr.  Oh  calm  th^e^^  gentle  Lord;  although  I. know. 
There  is  enough  written  upon  this  £arib^  .  ^  . 

To  ftir  a  Mutiny  in  the  mildeft  ThoqgbciS, 
And  arm  the  minds  of  Infants  to  Exclaimi* 
My  Lord»  kneel  down  with  me:  X^tioMr kneelt     .•  , 
And  kneel,  fweet  Boy,  the  Romd»  HeSar's  hope. 
And  fwear  with  me,  as  with  the  woful  Peer, 
And  Father  of  that  chafl  dilhonoured  Dame, 
Lord  Jttnms  Brssttss  (ware  for  Lttcreee  Rape, 
That  we  will  profecu^  (by  good  Advice) 
Mortal  revenge  upon  thefe  Traitcrous  GetbSf 
And  fee  their  Blood,  or  die  with  this  Reproaclu 

Tit.  'Tis  fure  enough,  and  you  knew  Aow. 
But  if  you  hurt  thefe  Bear- whelps,  ithen^  beware^ 
The  Pam  will  wjkft  and  if  ihe  wind  yoit^QOCfti    .. 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


i^o4^  Ttctu  Ao(itotiic»i6T 

And  lulls  bin  «kti(t  iWe^  pltyUh  IdiYher  Bie1r» 
And  when  he  flceps  will  aie'4o*>htt  At  iWt. 
You  are  a  young  HuhtfmtM^  MattiA'^H  kilMC  ;  - 
An&C0mti  I  wilt  ^i^'gn^a  leaf  df  Bra%    '  / 
And  with  a  Gad  of  Seed  #111  write  Ulicft  Wordsi 
And  lay  it  by  \  the  aiigr)r  Northetn  Wiiid  '  ' 
Will  blow  there  SalHk  tiki  S^Mir^leav^^bto^; 
And  wheraVybitrL<0^niheti?  Bo)r,^ttfa^ybQf 

Boj^  I  fay,  my  Lord,  4hlirtf  I- W«re  a  Man, 
Their  Mothe^'i  B<$d^ehatnber  fli^ld^4)ot  be  fafe, 
For  thefe  bad  Bond^i&eli  to  the  Yoak  H>f  Rtmt. 

Mar.  Ay,  that's  my  Bey*  thy  Father  llith  full  oft 
For  his  ungraceftit-  Cmmy  ddnetfed  Wle.  -  - 

Boy.  A8d,  Uttctei  lb'  witt  t,  ardlf  rifre. 

Tit.  Come/ go  wrriitDeinio  mine Arnkty^ 
£#ci#i  111  At  theei  aftc^vtithat,  my  Boy 
Shall  carry  from  ttie M^^-the^Eto^efs^Som^ 
Prv Ants  that  I  inteffd  to  fimd  them  t6th;    . 
Come,  come,  thou'ltdo  iiiy  Meflage,  wilt  thou  nor? 

B^y$  iky/witk  my*  thgf^er  in  thefts  Bofem,  Grahdfire. 
'    Tit.  Nofe  Boy,  notlpi  1^11  teach  the^andeherCourie* 
£«trMPf4i<omdi  Afariutilock  to  my  Hottfe,  ^ 
Lucms  and  Vl\  go  brive  it  at  the  CoUre, 
Ay 9  mirry  will  we.  Sir,  aad  Wll  btrnritledo^.    •  l^Exemnt. 

Mar.  O  Heav'ns,  cat»  yott  h«ar  ^  ifMd  JMai)  groao^ 
And^ot  relent,  or  not  cortiOa(fion  him} 
Mar  cm  attend  him;  in  ht$  Extafie^ 
That  hath  more^Snai^  of  Sorrow  in  his  Heart; 
Than  Foe-mens  M^rb  fif>oi>his  hatter*d  Shield, 
But  yet  (b  )ttft|  that  lie  will  not  revenge, 
Revenge  the  Heav'ns  fpr  aid  Aairmkut^  {ExH. 

Enttr  Aaron^  Chiron,  Mi/Demetrfut4#  onfDaor:    And  at 

Mother  Door  jomtg  Lucf  ut  atU  ait^thor^  with  a  hmdk  of 

ffiapoftSt  aad  Fkrjis  writ  ttpom  thtmi 

thi.  Domotrim^  here's  the  Son  of  Zatoims, 
He  hath  fome  hieff^  to  deliver  us. 

Aar.  Ayy  £km  mad  MeflTage  froiH  hts  mad  Srandfadiov 

Moj.  My  Lordst  wMiirilihe  hmi^teQef;  rmajr, 
I  greet  your  Honours  from  Andronitrts^     ' 
And  pray  t^  iEsMM  Oodatoofottnal 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


Titus  Andr6nicu8.  ^047 

l>0mn  Gramcfcy  lo^ifty  LH$m9^  ^hasft  the  Newl? 
B^y.  For  Vitttfoi  mark'd  vitk  Rape.    May  11  pldft  fou, 
My  Graodfire  well  advi&*d  hadi  fent  by  me. 
The  goodlkft  Wtapom  ef  hk^Axmoty^ 
To  gratifie  your  honourable  Yoatb^  ^ 
T4ll^  hope  of  Rpnu^  lor  fo  be  bid  me  liy : 
And  fb  I  dof.  lad  vkk  bis  Gifts Me(ent 
Your  Lord(hjps»  wken^  ever  you  have  needy 
You  may  be  trsared  and  sf  pOHifed  welt. 
And  lb  I  leave  you  boib»  Idre  bloody  Villains.  [Emiu 

Dem.  Wbac^bire»  a  Scrole,  aoid  written  round  aboufi 
Let's  fee, 
Inteftf^  mtmfednUipttfmutf  mn  t^tt  Mauri  jactMt  nee  arcMm 

Chi.  0*Ur^  Verfem  JET^rtfc^*  I  know  ic  well: 
I  read  it  in  the  Grdmmar  long  igo. 

^MT.  Ay  juft,  a  Verfein^#r4r^ — -right,  you  haveit-i— 
Now  what  a  thing  it  is  to  be  an  Aftf 
Here^s  no  found  Jeft,  *tb*  old  Man  bath  found  their  CvtVkf 
And  fends  the  Weapons  wrap'd  about  wtth  Lines,  *^   -  -    '• 
That  woundf  beyond  their  reeling,  to  the  quick ;     *  •  ''^ 
Bur  were  our  witty  £inpref$  well  a^JFoot^  -  ^  - 

She  woyld  applaud  jindro$d€ms  conceit :  ^ 

But  let  her  reft,  ifi  fa«r  unreft  a  while# 
And  now,  young  Lords,  wat  ool  a  happy  Star 
Led  us  to  Rm$9^  Stsan^n,  and  more  than  fo. 
Captives,  to  be  advanctd  to  this  height  { 
It  did  me  good,  be6>re  the  Palace  (xite 
To  brave  the  Tribmie  in  his  Bro^er"^  hearing* 

Dem.  But  me  moregood#  to  fee  fe  great  a  Lord 
Bafely  iofinuate,  and  fund  us  Gilts* 

jUr.  Had  he  not  reaibn,  Lord  DtmartHs  f 
Di4yoafi0€  ttAi  kis  Daughter  ^tty  friendly! 

Dtm.  I  woiriid  we  had  a  thoii£MKF  Roman  Dames 
At  fuch  a  Bay,  by  lava  to  ferve  eur  Luff. 
CbU  A  charitable  wifli,  and  full  of  Love. 
jUrm  Here  lacks  but  your  Mother  for  tofty^  Ameh^  ' 
Chi.  And  ihit  would  iie  for  twenty  tfaoufanif  morr. 
2Mm»  Comt,  kfe  us  g^  and  pvay  to  all  the  Gods  * 
For  our  beloved  MoAcr  in  her  Pains. 
A».  Ft$y  totheDerib,  the  @od»  have  given  nsovef: 

"     •  irimrifii 

Dim. 
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D€m.'VIhydo  the  Emp/ufor's  Tf ompM fburiik  thus! 
^■Cbu  Qelike  for  Joy  nhe  £iDperor  hich  t  Son. 

Dcm.  Soft,  whorCQints  here  ? 
^  Enfer  Nmffi  with  a  Bla^l^Ofrnqwr  ChiUL 

Nnf.  Good  morrow,  Ji^ords ji 
O  tell  mcf  AiAj^^ftt  jUt^  i\xtMwri  . 

jiar.  Well,  inore<>f  lef^,  orne'er  a  whit  at  all. 
Here  jlsron  is,  adji^what  .^ith  Am'm  now  % 

N$ir.  O  gentle  jiarom^  w.ct  arc  all  UodooCr 
^o^  help,  or  wp  beydc  tb^se  evermore^    ... 

jUr.  Why,  whata  Cater wblliogdoft  thou  keep t 
What  doft  thou  wrap  and  fumble  in  thine  Arms? 
.  Nuu  Q  that  which  L  would  hide  fi-oa|  Heav'ns  Eye, 
Our  Emprefs  (hao^,,  an4  lately  R9m%  diifgracfi^ 
She  is  delivered.  Lords,  (he  is  delivered. 
.  uCif.  To  whomi     _ 

Nnr.  I  mean,  (he  is  brought  to  Qed. 

^jiar,  ;We|l,  God  give  her  good  reft. 
What  hath  he  lent  her?  /, 

Nut.  a  Qevil.     .    . 

Mr.  Why  then  (he  is  the  Devirs  Dame :  a  joyful  Ififue. 

Nnr.  A  joyhfs,  difmal,  black'and  forrowfulKTue, 
Here  is  the  Babe,  as  loathfome  as  a  Toad, 
Amongft  the  faired  Breeders  of  our  Clioiie, 
The  Emprefs  fends  it  thee,  thy  Stamp,  thy  SeaL 
And  bids  thee  Chriften  it  with  thy  Dj^er's  point. 

Mr.  Out,  you  Whore,  is  Black  fo  bafe  ahuei 
Sweet  Blowfe,  you  are  %  beauteous  BofTom  fure» 

Dem.  Villain,  what  baft  jthoq  done? 

Mar.  That  which  thou  c^pft  oot  undb. 

Chi.  Thou  haft  undone  oiur  Mother* 

Dcm.  And  therein,  helliih  Dog,  thou  haft  undone'-— 
Wo  to  her  Chance,  and  damn*d  her  Idathed  Choice, 
Accurs'd  the  OflF-fpring^^f  fo  foul  a  Fiend,  . 

Chi.  It  (ball  not  live,  .       . 

^r.  It  (ball  not  die. 

Nift.  A0r9n  it  muft,th*  Mother  wills  it  fow 

Mr.  ^yhJ^,  m^ft  it,  Nurfe  ?  Th^  lee  ito  Mio  hut  t 
Do  Execution  on  my  Flc(h  and  Blood. 

lUm.VM  broach  tlie  Tadpole  on  my  Rapier's  point  t 
Nurfs,  give  it  tne,  my  Sword  (hall  foon  difpatch  it. 
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Mr.  Sooner  this  Sword  fhall  plough  thy  Bowtis  upi 
Stay,  murtherousVilliins,  will  you  kill  your  Brother} 
Now  by  the  burniog  Tapers  of  the  Sky» 
That  £bone  fo  brightly  when  this  Boy  was  got) 
He  dies  upon  my  Cymitafs  fharp  pointi 
That  touches  this  my  firft^born  Son  and  If  eir^ 
I  tell  youi  Younglings^  not  EttciUdns 
With  all  his  threatning  Band  of  TjphoH's  Broody 
Nor  great  Akidesh  nor  the  ^d  of  War^ 
Shall  feize  this  Prey  out  of  his  Father's  Hands  i  .. 
What,  what,  ye  fanguine  ihallow-hearted  Boys^ 
Ye  white-limb'd  Walls,  ye  Alehoufe  painted  Sigos^ 
CoaI*black  is  better  than  another  hue, 
tn  that  it  fcorns  to  bear  another  hue  i 
For  all  the  Water  in  the  Ocean 
Can  never  turn  the  Swan'^  blatk  Legs  to  wJiitei 
Although  ihe  lave  them  hourly  in  the  Flood. 
Tell  the  Emprefs  from  me,  I  am  of  Age 
To  keep  mine  own,  eitcufe  it  how  (he  cini 
Dem.  Wilt  thou  betray  thy  noble  Miftrefs  thmi 
Mar.  MyMiflrefnsmy  Miftrefs;  this,  my  fdf  / 
The  Vigour,  and  the  PiAure  of  my  Youtl^: 
Thisj  before  all  the  World  do  I  prcferi  ^ 

This,  maugre  all  the  World,  will  I  keep  fafe^' 
Or  fbme  of  you  (ball  fmoke  for  it.  in  Rom. 
Dcm.  By  this  our  Mother  is  for  ever  (hamMi 
Chi.  Rome  will  defpife  her  for  this  foul  £ll:q>ei 
Nur.  The  Emperor  in  his  rage  will  doom  her  Deatfe 
Chi.  I  bluih  to  think  upon  this  ignominy^ 
Mar.  Why  tbere^s  the  privilege  your  Beauty  beards 
Fie  treacherous  hue^  that  will  betray  with  blu(hing 
The  dofe  Ena&s  and  Counfels  of  the  Heart: 
Here's  a  young  Lad  framed  of  another  leer^ 
Look  how  the  black  Slave  fmijes  upon  the  Father^ 
As  who  (hould  fiy,  old  Lad  I  adi  thine  own^ 
He  is  your  Brother^  Lords ;  fenfibly  fed  X 

Of  that  ielf-blood  that  firft  gzv^  life  to  yoUj 
And  from  that  Womb  where  you  kspcitoned  werei 
He  is  infranchjfed  and  cometo  ligtit!  ^' 

Nay>  he  is  your  Brother  by  the  furer  (idcf^ 
Although  my  Seal  be  (lamped  on  his  Face^    . 
yoL.  IV.  LI         "  ifeto^J 
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Nmr.  Auron^  what  (hall  I  f»y  unto  the  Bmprcfsf  . 
Dm.  Advifc  thee,  A^mn^  what  is  to  be  done, 
And  we  will  all  fublcribe  to  thy  advice : 
Save  thou  the  Child,  fo  we  may  lU  b^  fifie. 

Aat.  Then  fit  we  dawn^  atid  let  as  all  eonfuh. 
My  Son  and  I  will  have  the  wind  of  ycm: 
Keep  there,  now  talk  at  plfiAtre  of  your  fefety. 

\Th9j  fit  9H  the  GrHtMd. 
Vem.  How  many  Women  faw  this  Child  of  his? 
Aar.  Why  fo,  brave  Lordft  when  wc  all  join  in  league 
I  am  a  Larrb;  but  if  you  brave  the  Mo<nr^ 
The  chafed  Boar,  the  Mountain  Lionefs, 
The  Ocean  Iwelis  not  foas  Aaron  florms: 
But  fay  apain,  how  many  faw  the  Child  ? 

Nhy.  Cornelis  the  Midwife,  and  my  felf. 
And  none  elfe  but  the  delivered  Eroprefi. 

AUr.  The  Emprefs,  the  Midwife,  and  your  fetf— — 
Two  may  keep  Counfcl,  when  the  third's  away  : 
Go  to  the  Emprefs,  tell  her,  this  I  faid— -*•   [ffc  kills  hn. 
Week,  wdek,  fo  cries  a  Pig  prepared  to  th'Spit. 

Dem.  What  mcan'ft  thou,  Aaron? 
Wherefore  didftthou  tliit) 

Aari  O  Lord,  Sir,  'tis  a  dcod  of  Policy  t 
Shall  (he  live  to  betray  thilt  euilt  of  oursi 
A  long-tongu'd  babliitg  @o(£p?  No,  Lotds  no. 
And  now  be  it  known  to  you  my  full  intent: 
Not  far,  onp  MnlittHs  Hves,  tof  Country-man, 
His  Wife  but  yefternigbt^as  brought  to  fttd. 
His  Child  is  like  to  her,  fair  as  you  are: 
@o  pack  with  Mm,  and  give  tkus  Mother  (3oid, 
.   And  tell  them  both  the  circbinftance  of  all. 
And  how  by  this  their  Child  fliall  be  advanced,  ' 
And  be  received  for  the  Emperbr't  Heif, 
And  fubftituted  in  the  phce  ol  mine, 
To  calm  this  Temfefi  whirling  in  the  Cottikt 
And  let  the  Empe^of  di^odte  him  for  hi$  o#d^ 
Hark  ye,  Lordi,  yt  fie  !*  faw^  %\ytn  htr  Phyficl^ 
And  you  nuft  needs  befiow  her  Fun^  - 
The  Fields  are  near,  snd  you  ire  galknl  GMtaas: 
This  done,  fee  that  you  t^e  no  longer  Days* 
But  fend  the  Midwife  pref«otIy  to  me# 
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The  Midwife  afnd  the  Nurfe  well  made  away, 
Then  let  the  Ladies  tittle  what  they  pleafe, 

Cbi.  Aarifn>  I  fee  thou  wilt  not  tf  uft  the  Air  with  Secrets. 

Dim*  For  this  care  of  Tamora, 
Mer  felf  and  hers  are  fiighl;^  botind  to  thee.  ^lExemu 

jidr.  Now  to  the  GotJjs,  as  fwift  sls  Swallow  flics. 
There  to  difpofe  this  Treafure  in  mine  Arms, 
And  fecrctly  to  greet  the  Eriiprefs  Friends. 
Come  on,  you  thick-Iip'd  Slave,  Pll  bear  you  hence, 
For  it  is  you  that  puts  us  to  our  ihifts: 
ril  make  you  feed  on  Berries^  and  on  Roots, 
And  feed  on  Curds,  and  Whey,  and  fuck  the  Goat, 
And  Cabin  in  a  Cave,  and  bring  you  up 
To  be  a  Warrior,  and  command  a  Camp.  [^Ex/K 

BntiT  Titus»  old  Marcus,  jonng  Lucius,  and  other  Gentle^ 

men  v;ith  Bows,  and  Titus  hears  the  Arnms  -with  Letters 

on  the  end  of  them. 

T$t^  Come,  iMiircir/,  come  Kinfmen,  this  is  the' Way. 
Sir  Boy,  now  let  me  fee  your  Archery, 
Look  ye  draw  home  enough,  and  'tis  there  ftraight; 

Terras  Afiraa  rtUqnit be  you  remembred,  Marcns^-^-^ 

She's  gone,^  (he's  Bed Sirs,  take  you  to  your  Tools, 

You,  Coufinr,  fhali  go  found  the  Ocean, 

And  caft  your  Nets,  haply  ycAi  may  fi  .d  her  in  the  Sea, 

Yet  there's  as  litrle  J'lftic^  as  at  Land 

No  Pteblius  and  Semfroniuu  you  muft  do  it, 

*Tis  you  iiiuft  dig  with  Mattock  and  with  Spade, 

And  pierct  the  inmoft  Center  of  the  Earth: 

Then  when  you  come  to  tlmo^  Region, 

I  pray  you  to  deliver  him  thh  Perirton, 

Tell  him  it  is  for  Jiiftice,  iand  for  A'd, 

And  that  it  comes  from  old  Jfndronicm^ 

Shaken  with  Sorrows  in  ungrateful  S^wf. 

Ah  Rom^l Well,  well,  I  made  ihee  miferable, 

What  time  I  threw  the  Peopks  Suffrages 
On  him,  that  thus  doth  tyrannize  o'er^  me. 
Go  get  you  gone,  and  pray  be  careful  all. 
And  leave  you  not  a  Man  of  War  unfearch'd. 
This  wicked  Emperor  may  have  (hipMher  hencp,' 
AndKtnfmtn  then  we  may  go  pipe /or  Juftice. 

Lis  Mar. 
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Mar.  O,  PMiHs^  is  not  this  ai  heavy  cafi^   . 
To  fee  thy  noble  Unkle  thus  diftraa  t  ^ 

P0h.  Therefore,  my  Lordt  it  highly  us  cpoceros^ 
By  Day  and  Night  t'attend  him  carefully : 
And  feed  his  Humour  kindly  as  we  may, 
'^Till  time  beget  fome  careful  Remedy. 

Mar.  Kinfmen,  his  Sorrows  are  paft  remedy* 
Join  with  the  G^ths^  and  with  revengeful  War, 
Take  wreak  on  Ii§me  for  this  Ingratitude, 
And  Vengeance  on  the  Traitor  SaturniM. 

Tiu  PnlfliHs^  how  now  /  how  now,  my  Matters^ 
3Vhat  have  you  met  with  her  ? 

Pmb.  No,  my  good  Lord,  but  Plmo  fends  you  word^ 
If  you  will  have  Revenge  from  Hell,  you  (hall; 
Many  for  Juftice  (he  is  fo  impIoy*d, 
He  thinb  with  Jove  in  Heav'n,  or  fome  where  elfes 
So  that  perforce  you  muft  needs  ftiy  a  time. 

Tit.  He  doth  me  wrong  to  feed  me  with  dekys, 
ril  dive  into  the  burning  Lake  below. 
And  pull  her  out  of  Ai^lmon  by  the  Heels« 
Maarcn$^  we  are  but  Shrubs,  no  Cedars  we. 
No  big-bon*d  Men,  fram*d  of  the  Cyclops  (ize^ 
But  Metali  Marcm^  Steel  to  the  very  Back, 
Yet  wrung  with  wrongs  more  than  our  Backs  can  bear; 
And  (ith  there's  no  Juftice  in  Earth  nor  Mell* 
We  will  follicit  Heav'n,  and  move  the  Gods, 
To  fend  down  Juftice  for  to  wreak  our  wrongs: 
Come  to  this  gear,  you  are  a  good  Archen  Marcus. 

[Higivis  them  the  Arrwu 
Ai  Jovemt  that's  for  you*-— here  ad  jfyellonem^-^—^ 
Ai  Martem^  thit^s  for  my  felf  ^ 
Here  Boy,  to  Pallas^        ■    ■  here  to  Mercury-^ 
To  Coelus  and  to  Sattiru*   i     *not  to  Satmrmne 
You  were  as  good  to  (hoot  againft  the  Wind. 
To  it.  Boy,  Marcus  ■     i  -loofe  when  Ibid: 
Of  my  Word,  I  have  written  to  effed. 
There's  not  a  God  left  unfollicited. 

Mar4  Kinfinen,  (hoot  all  your  Shafts  into  the  Cour^' 
We  will  afflid  the  Emperor  in  his  Pride.  [Tbn  fieet* 

Tit.  Now,  Maftffs,  drawf  Oh  well  faid,  Lucius 9 
Good  Boy  in  Firgos  Lap,  give  it  lallas. 

r^  \     mHOTt 
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Mar.  My  Lord,  I  am  t  mile  beyond  the  Moon  j 
your  Letter  is  with  Jupiter  by  this.  j       % 

rtt.  Hai  ha,  PfitUm,  Puhlius,  what  haft  thou  done  ? 
Sec,  fee,  thou  haft  (hot  off  one  ofTaHrnis  Horns.  . 

il/4r.  This  was  the  fport,  roy  Lord>  when  PubUHs  ftof. 
The  BuU  being  gaird,  gave  juries  fuch  a  knock. 
That  down  fell  both  the  Rams  Horns  in  the  Court, 
And  who  fliould  find  them  but  the  Emprefs  Villain: 
She  laugh*d|  and  told  the  Aieor  he  ftiould  not  chufc 
But  give  them  to  his  Mafter  for  a  prefent. 

77/.  Why  there  it  goes,  God  give  your  Lordfliip  joy, 
Enter  a  Clown  with  4  Basket  and  two  Pigim* 
News,  News  from  Heav'n; 
Marcus^  the  Poft  is  come. 
Sirrah,  whatTydings?  have  you  any  Letters? 
Shall  I  have  Jufticc,  what  fays  Jnpitcr  ? 

Qow.  Who  i  the  Gibbet-roaker  ?  he  fiys  that  he  hath  taken 
them  down  again,  for  the  Man  muft  not  be  hang'd  'till  the 
next  Week. 

Tit.  Tut,  what  fays  Jupiter^  I  ask  thee? 

Clow.  Alas,  Sir,  I  know  not  Jttpiter^ 
I  never  drank  with  him  in  all  my  Life, 

Tit,  Why  Villain,  art  not  thou  the  Carrier  ? 

CW.  Ay,  of  my  Pigeons,  Sir,  nothing  clfe. 

Tit.  Why,  didft  thou  not  come  from  Heav'n? 
''^    Qaw.  From  Meav'n?  Alas,  Sir,  I  never  came  there. 
God  forbid  I  ftiould  be  fo  bold  to  prefs  into  Heav'n  in  my 
young  Days.     Why  I  am  going  with  my  Pigeons  to  the 
Tribunal  Plebs,  to  take  up  a  matter  of  brawl  betwixt  my 
Uncle  and  one  of  the  Emperials  Men. 

M4r.  Why,  Sir,  that  is  as  fit  as  can  be  to  ferve  for  yatif 
Oration,  and  let  him  deliver  the  Pigeons  to  the  Emperor 
from  you. 

Tit.  Tell  me,  can  you  deliver  an  Oration  to  the  Emperor 
with  a  Grace? 

C3ew.  Nay,  truly,  Sir,  I  could  never  fty  Grace  in  all  my 
l-ife. 

Tit.  Sirrah,  come  hither,  make  no  more  ado,^ 
But  give  your  Pigeons  to  the  Emperor, 
By  me  thou  flialt  have  Juftice  at  his  Hand?. 
Hold,  hold—— mean  while  herc%  Mony  for  thy  Charger. 

LU  Give 
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Give  me  a  Pen  and  Ink. 

Sirrab,  can  you  with  a  Grace  deliver  a  Su^lkmoni 

Clew   Ay,  Sir. 

Tit.  Then  here  is  a  Supplication  for  you :  and  whfli  you 
come  to  him,  at  the  fiift  approach  you  mufi  kaccl^  tksii  kifs 
his  Fooc,|then  deliver  up  your  Pigeons, and  then  look  for  your 
Reward.     I'll  be  at  hand.  Sir,  fee  you  do  it  bravely. 

Claw*  I  warrant  you.  Sir,  let  me  alone^ 

7<>.  Sirrah,  haft  thou  a  Knife?  Come,  let  me  fee  its 
Here,  Marcus,  fold  it  in  the  Oration, 
For  thou  haft  made  it  like  an  humble  Suppliant, 
And  when  thou  haft  given  it  the  Empetor^'  ~ 
Knock  at  my  Door,  and  tell  nne  what  he  fays« 

(Uow.  God  be  with  you.  Sir,  I  will. 

Ttu  Come,  Mknuu  let  us  go»  PmUim  follow  me. 

Enter  Emperor  and  Emprefs^  and  her  two  Sons;  the  Ewfprw 
brings  the  Arnrwi  in  his  Hand  that  Titus  /boN 
Sat^  Why  Lords. 
What  Wroijgs  are  thefe?  was  ever  feen 
An  Emperor  of  Rome  thus  over»born. 
Troubled,  confronted  thus,  and  for  the  extent 
Of  equal  Juftice,  us'd  in  fuch  Contempt? 
My  Lords,  you  know,  as  do  the  mightful  Godi, 
^However  theidifturbers  of  our  Peace 
Bl2  in  the  Peoples  Ears)  there  nought  hath  paft* 
But  even  with  Law  againft  the  wilful  Sons 
Of  old  AndronicHs.     And  what  and  if 
His  Sorrows  have  fo  over-whelm'd  his  Wits, 
Shall  we  be  thus  afflided  in  his  wreaks. 
His  fits,  his  frenfie,  and  his  bitternefs  f 
And  now  he  writes  to  Heav'n  for  his  redrefs. 
See,  here's  to  Jeve^  and  this  to  Mereurjy 
This  to  Afello^  this  to  the  God  of  War: 
Sweet  Scrowls  to  fly  about  the  Streets  of  Ronig. 
What's  this  but  Libelling  againft  the  Senate, 
And  blazoning  our  Injuftice  every  where  ? 
A  gocdly  humour,  i$  it  not,  my  Lords? 
As  who  would  fay,  in  Rome  no  Juftice  were. 
But  if  I  live,  his  feigned  Extafies 
Shali  be  no  fhciter  to  thefe  Outrages: 

r       T      ^"^ 
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But  he  jind  his  (hall  knowy  that  Juftice  lives 
In  Samrninus  htaJtb^  whom,  if  Oae  fleepi 
Hc*ll  fa  awak«»  a$  (he  in  fury  (hall 
Cut  off  the  proudeft  Confpirator  that  lives. 

Tarn.  My  gracious  Lord>  my  lovely  SatHrnim, 
Lord  ofmy  Life,  Commander  of  my  Thoughts, 
Calm  thee,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Tttus  Age, 
Th'  efFeds  of  Sorrow  for  his  valiant  Spns, 
Whofe  lofs  hath  pierc'd  him  deep,  and  fcarr'd  his  Hearty 
And  rather  coipfort  his  diftrefled  plight. 
Than  profecute  the  meaneft  or  the  beft, 
For  thefe  Contempts.  Why  thu^  it  (hall  become 
High  witted  Tamor4  to  glofe  with  all: 
But  TitHs^  I  have  touched  thee  to  the  quick. 
Thy  Life-blood  on*t;  If  jiaron  now  be  wih^ 
Then  is  all  fafe,  the  Anchor's  in  the  Port. 

Enter  Chwn. 
How  now,  good  Fello w,  wouldft  thou  fpeak  with  us  ? 

Cky;.  Yea  forfooth,  and  your  Mifter(hip  be  Emperiat 

Tam.  Emprefs  I  am,  but  yonder  fits  the  Emperor. 

CUw.  •Tishet  God  aadSt.&f/^if^givcyougood-e'en, 
I  have  bcougbc  you  a  Letter  and  a  couple  Pigeons  here. 

\Jle  reads  the  Letter. 

Sat.  Go,  take  him  away,  and  hang  him  prefently. 

CloTi;.  How  much  Mony  muft  I  have  ?* 

Tam.  Come,  Siirab,  thou  rouft  be  hangM. 

Clouf.  Harig'dl  by'r  Lady,  then  I  have  brought  up  a  Neck 
to  a  fair  end.  [£;c/^ 

Sat.  Defpjghtful  and  intolerable  Wrongs, 
Shall  I  endure  this  monftroas  Villany? 
I  know  from  whence  this  fame  Device  proceeds : 
May  this  be  bom/  As  if  his  Traiterous  Sons, 
That  dy'd  by  Law  for  Murther  of  our  Brother, 
Have  by  my  means  been  buccher'd  wrongfully; 
Go,  drag  the  Villain  hither  by  the  Hair, 
Nor  Age  nor  Honour  (hall  (hape  Privjlegc. 
For  this  proud  mock  I'll  be  thy  Slaughter-man; 
Sly  frantick  Wretch,  that  holp'ft  to  make  me  great. 
In  hope  thy  felfihould  govern  Rome  and  me. 

^'  4  Etfter 
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Enter  Nuntius  .^Sp^iis^ 

$MU  What  News  witbthee,  t/EmiUMsf 

n/£miL  Arm,  my  Lords,  lR»mc  never  htd  more  cauft  j 
The  Goths  have  gatber'd  head,  and  with  a  Power 
Of  high  refolved  Men»  bent  tothefpoil. 
They  hither  march  amain,  under  the  ConduA 
Of  Lmcius^  Son  to  old  Andronicuti 
Whp  threats  in  courfe  of  his  revenge  to  do 
As  much  as  ever  CorioUnns  didi. 

Sat.  Is  warlike  Lucius  General  of  the  Goths^ 
Thefe  Tydings  nip  me»  and  I  hang  the  Mead 
As  Flowers  with  Froft,  or  Grafs  beat  down  with  Storms^ 
Ay^  now  begin,  our  Sorrows  to  approach* 
'Tis  he  the  Common  People  love  fo  m^ch^ 
My  felf  hath  often  he^rd  them  fay, 
{When  I  have  walked  like  a  private  Man^ 
That  Lucius  BaniOiment  was  wrongfully, 
Anfl  they  have  wifli'd  that  Lucitis  were  their  Emperor, 

Tarn.  Why  fhould  you  fear)  Is  not  our  City  firoDg? 

Sdt.  Ay»  but  the  Citizens  favour  Lucius^ 
And  wUl  revolt  from  me,  to  fuccour  him* 

Tarn.  King,  be  thy  Thoughts  imperious  ltl(e  thy  Kaine^ 
Is  the  Sun  diib'd,  that  ®Qats  do  fly  in  it; 
The  Eagle  fufFers.  little  Birds  to  ^ng. 
And  is  not  careful  what  they  mean  thereby^ 
Knowing  that  with  the  Shadow  of  his  Win^s^ 
He  can  at  pleafure  flint  their  melody; 
Even  fo  may'ft  thou  the  giddy  Men  oi  Jtom^. 
Then  cheer  thy  Spirit,  for  lcnow»  thou  Enbperor, 
I  will  enchant  the  old  uiudronicus^  , 
With  Words  more  fweet,  and  yet  more  dang^erou^ 
Than  baits  to  Fifti^  or  Money*ualks  to  Sheep^, 
When  as  the  one  is  wounded  with  the  bait,    ^ 
The  other  rotted  with  delicious  Food. 

Sat.  But  he  will  not  ifitreat  his  Son  for  us. 

Tarn.  liTamora  intreat  him,  then  he  will. 
For  I  can  fmootb,  and  fill  his  iged  Ear 
With  golden  Proi^ifes,  th^  were  his  Heart 
Almoft  impregnable,  his  old  Ears  deaf. 
Yet  fhou|d  both  Ear  and  Kjejjrt  obey  my  Tongyc* 

'  ^  •  ;  Go 
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Co  thou  before  as  our  Ambaflador^  [Tip  ^Smilius. 

Say»  that  the  Emperor  requefts  rParley 
Of  warlike  Lnciusy  and  appoint  the  meeting. 

Sat.  ^>£miUm^  do  this  Meflfage  honourably^ 
And  if  he  ftand  on  Moftage  for  his  fafety. 
Bid  him  demand  what  Pledge  will  pleafe  htm  beft, 

t/£m$l.  Your  bidding  (haH  I  do  effedually.  \ExiK 

Tarn,  Now  will  I  to  that  old  AndrenicHs^ 
And  temper  him  with  all  the  Art  I  have. 
To  jpluck  proud  Lmm  from  the  warlike  GQths. 
And  now,  fweet  Emperor,  be  blith  again. 
And  bury  all  thy  Fear  in  my  Devices. 

Sai.  Then  go  fuccefsfuUy  and  plead  for  me.  iExit. 


AGTV-     SCENE    L- 
SCENE    A  Camp. 
EntiT  Lucius  mth  Goths,  vfhb  Drum  and  Soldim. 

-t*^.  A  Pproved  Warriors,  and  my  faithful  Friends, 

jTV  I  have  received  Letters  from  great  Rome^ 
Which  fignifie  what  bate  they  bear  their  Emperor, 
And  how  defirous  of  our  fight  they  are. 
Therefore,  great  Lords,  be  as  your  Titles  witncfs. 
Imperious  and  impatient  of  your  Wrongs, 
And  wherein  Rome  hath  done  you  any  fcaihe. 
Let  him  make  treble  Satisfadion. 

Goth.  Brave  Slip,  fprung  from  the  great  Andronkus, 
Whofe  Name  was  once  our  Terror,  now  our  Comfort,^ 
Whofe  high  Exploits,  and  Honourable  Deeds, 
Ingrateful  Rome  requites  with  foul  Contempt, 
Be  bold  in  us,  well  follow  where  thou  lead'ft  : 
Like  ftinging  Bees  in  hotteft  Summer's  Day, 
Led  by  their  Matter  to  the  flower'd  Fields, 
And  be  avcng'd  on  curled  Tamora. 

Omn.  And  as  he  faith,  fo  fay  we  all  with  him, 
Luc.  I  humbly  thank  him,  and  I  thank  you  all, 
6ut  who  comes  here  led  by  a  lufly  Goth? 
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.    2imr  0  i9oth  leading  Aaron  wiib  his  Child  $0  his  Anm* 

Gnh.  Renowned  Lncims^  from  our  Troops  I  ftraid 
To  gaze  upon  a  ruinous  Mosafteryt 
And  as  I  earneftly  did  fix  mine  Eye 
Upon  the  wafted  Buildiogt  (uddenly 
I  heard  at^hild  cry  underneath  a  VYall ; 
I  made  unco  the  Noifet  when  foon  I  heard. 
The  crying  Babe  comrol'd  with  this  Difcourfe: 
Peace*  Tawny  Slave,  halfme*  and  half  thy  Daob 
Did  not  thy  Hue  bewray  whofe  Brat  tb^n  aftt 
Had  Nature  lent  thee  but  thy  Mother's  look, 
Villain,  thou  might*ft  have  been  an  Emperor: 
But  ^here  ibe  Bull  md  Cow  are  both  Milk-white, 
They  never  do  bpget  a  Cole-black  Calf; 
Peace,  Vilhrm,  Peace*  fcvcn  thus  he  rates  the  Babe) 
For  I  iDuft  bear  thee  to  a  trufty  Geth^ 
Who  whoi  he  knows  thou  art  the  Bmpreft  Bab^ 
Will  hold  thee  dearly  for  thy  Mother's  fake. 
With  this,  my  Weapon  drawn  I  ruih'd  upon  him* 
Surpriz*d  him  fuddenly,  and  brought  him  hither* 
To  itfe,  as  you  thi^  r^eedfal  of  the  Mafr. 

Luc.  Oh  worthy  6^i!r,  this  is  the  incarnate  Deril^ 
That  ro^b'd  Andronic»sc(  his  good  Hand; 
This  is  the  Pearl  that  pleas'd  yoiir  Emprefs's  Eye, 
And  here's  the  bafe  Fruit  of  his  burnir^  Lull. 
Say,  wall-ey'd  Slave*  whither  would'ft  thpu  convey 
This  growing  Image  of  tby  Ficnd-like  Face  ? 
Why  doft  notfpeak?  what  deaf?  no]  Not  a  word? 
A  Halter,  Soldiers  hang  him  on  this  Tree* 
And  by  his  fide  his  Fruit  of  Baftardy. 

jiar.  Touch  not  the  Boy,  he  is  of  Royal  Blood* 
Luc,  Too  like  the  Syre  for  ever  being  good* 
Firft  hang  the  Child,  that  he  may  fee  it  Ipral], 
A  fighclo  vex  the  Father's  Soul  withaL 

^ar.  Get  me  a  Ladder,  Lucius^  fave  the  Child, 
'And  bear  it  frcm  me  to  the  Emprefsj 
If  thou  do  this,  Fll  (hew  thee  wondrous  thii>g$»u 
That  highly  may  advantage  thee  to  hear; 
If  thou  wilt  nor,  befall  what  may  befall, 
ni  fpeak.no  more;  but  Vengeance  rot  you  aFL 

Luc.  Say  on,  and  if  it  pleafe  me*  which  thoufpeak'ft 
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Thy  Child  fluJ^  live,  and  I  viH  «e  k  Nauriih'd, 

jiar^:  A^d  if  if  pkfkle  timi  why  afliiM  thec»  IsciuSf 
'Twill  vex  th;  So^l  ,t9  hm  what  I  ihill  fpeak : 
For  I  iDuft  talk  of  Mui;t|ifr»>  K^^y  4ndMafla€reS| 
Ads  of  blacl(  Nigl|br»  i^minahte  Deeds, 
Complots  of  Mifchi^C  TreaTon,  Vill^eSy 
Ruthful  CO  hj^9  Y^t  pkeouily  perfotm'd* 
And  this  (hall  Ml  b4  buried  by  roy  Dfatb, 
Unlefs  thou  fwear  t^  lae  n^  Ci^Id  Aali  live* 

Luc.  Tell  on  thy  iQind^ 
I  fay  thy  Child  fliaU  live^ 

^au  Swe^r  tbac  be  fliall*  aod  then  I  will  begiik 

Luc.  Whi^ftiottldlfwetrby  ?  - 

Thou  believeft  no  (pod* 
That  granted,  how  caft^ft  thou  believe  an  Oath  ! 

^4r.  What  if  I  do  not,  as  indeed  I  do  not. 
Yet  for  I  know  thou  art  Rdigious, 
And  haft  a  thing  wkhin  thee  called  Confcience, 
With  twenty  Popiih  Tricl^  and  Ceremonies 
Which  I  have  (een  thee  careful  Co  <^ferve : 
Therefore  I  urge  thy  Oafh,  for  that  I  know  , 

An  Idiot  holds  K^  Bapble  for  a  Sod, 
And  keeps  the  Oath,  which  by  that  (Sod  he  fwears^, 
To  that  rU  urge  btOi  ;^--«^therefore  thou  {halt  vow 
By  that  Aaoe  <&Qd^  wh^  ®od  fa  e'er  it  be 
That  thou  adoiieft  ind  baft  in  reverence* 
To  favemy  Boy»  nouri(b  and  bring  him  uf^ 
Or  elfe  £  wiH  (^fcover  nought  to  thee. 

Luc.  Even  by  my  God  I  fwev  to  thee,  I  wilL 

^ar.  Firft  know  thou, 
I  begot  him  on  thy  Emperefs. 

Luc.  O  moft  infa^iate  luxurious  Woman  I 

jiar.  Tut,  Lmim%M^  wasbut  a  Deed  of  Charity, 
To  that  which  thou  (halt  hear  of  me  anon. 
*Twas  her  two  Sons  that  murdered  Baffianus, 
They  cut  thy  Sifter's  Tongue^  and  Ravi(h*d  her. 
And  cut  her  ^atids  off,  and  trimm'd  her  as  thou  faw'ft* 

Luc.  Oh  deteftaWe  Villain  I 
Cairft  thou  that  triimaing  t 

Aar.  Why  (he  was  wa(h*d,  and  cut,  and  trimm'd  j 
"^  And  't^as  trim  fport  far  them  that  had  the  doing  of  ir« 

^*     .Luc.^ 
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Lmc.  oh  btrbarous  beaftly  Villains,  like  thy  felf ! 
jUr.  Indeed,  I  was  their  Tutor  to  inftnid;  them  j 
That  coddiog  Spirit  had  they  from  their  Mother» 
As  fure  a  Card,  as  ever  won  the  Set; 
That  bloody  Mind  I  think  they  learn*d  of  me. 
As  true  a  Dog  as  ever  fought  at  Head; 
Well,  let  my  Deeds  be  Witnefs  of  my  WorthJ 
I  train'd  thy  Brethren  to  that  guileful  hole. 
Where  the  dead  Corps  of  B^nus  lay: 
I  wrote  the  Letter  that  thy  Father  found,  ^ 
And  hid  the  Gold  within  the  Letter  mention'df 
Confederate  with  the  Queen  and  her  two  Sons* 
And  what  not  done  that  thou  haft  caufe  to  rue. 
Wherein  I  had  no  ftroke  of  Mifchief  in  it  ? 
I  plaid  the  Cheater  for  thy  Father's  Hand, 
And  when  I  had  it,  drew  my  felf  apart. 
And  almoft  broke  my  Heart  withextream  Laughter. 
I  pried  me  through  the  Crevice  of  a  Wall, 
When  for  his  Hand,  he  had  his  two  Sons  Heads, 
Beheld  his  Tears,  and  laugh'd  fo  heartily. 
That  both  mine  Eyes  were  rainy  like  to  his : 
And  when  I  told  the  Emprefs  ot  this  Sporty 
She  fwooned  almoft  at  my  pleafing  Tale, 
And  for  my  Tidings,  gave  me  twenty  KiflesJ 

Gcth.  What  can*ft  thou  fay  all  this,  and  never  blufli^ 
jiar.  Ay,  like  a  black  Dog,  as  the  faying  is. 
Lt$c.  Art  thou  not  forry  for  thefe  hainous  Deeds 4 
jiar.  Ay,  that  I  had  not  done  a  thoufand  more*. 
Even  now  I  curfe  the  Day,  and  yet  I  think 
Few  come  within  the  Compafs  of  my  Curfe, 
Wherein  I  did  not  fome  notorious  111, 
As  kill  a  Man,  or  elfe  devife  his  Deaths 
Ravilh  a  Maid,  or  plot  the  way  to  do  it, 
Accufe  fome  Innocent,  and  forfwear  my  felf. 
Set  deadly  Enmity  between  two  Friends, 
Make  poor  Mens  Cattle  break  their  Necks, 
Set  Pireon  Barns  and  May-ftacks  in  the  Night, 
And  bid  the  Owners  quench  them  with  their  Tearsii 
Ofc  have  I  digg'd  up  dead  Men  from  their  Graves, 
And  fet  them  upright  at  their  dear  Friends  Dobrs^' 
Even  when  ^beir  Sorrow  almoft  was  iforgot, 

^       .    And 
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And  on  their  Skins^  as  on  the  Bark  of  Trees^ 
Have  with  my  Koife  carved  in  Roman  Letters^ 
Let  not  your  Sorrow  die»  though  I  am  Dead. 
Tut,  I  have  done  a  thoufand  dieadful  things^ 
As  willingly  as  one  would  kill  a  Fly, 
And  nothing  grieves  me  heartily  indeedt 
But  that  I  cannot  do  ten  thoufand  more. 

Luc.  Bring  down  the  Devil,  for  he  muft  not  die 
So  fweet  a  Death,  as  Hanging  prefently. 

ji4r.  if  there  be  Devils*  would  I  were  a  Devil, 
To  live  and  byrn  in  everlafting  Fire, 
So  I  might  have  your  Company  in  Hell, 
But  to  tornaent  you  with  my  bitter  Tongue* 

Luc.  Sirs,  ftop  his  Mouth,  and  let  him  ipeak  no  more^ 
Emcr  iBmilius. 

Goth.  My  Lord,  there  is  a  Meflfenger  from  JR^mc 
Defires  to  be  admitted  to  your  Preieqce. 

Luc.  Let  him  come  near> 
Welcome,  u£miUus^  what's  the  News  from  ^a/w^j' 

%/£mi.  Lord  Lucius,  and  you  Princes  of  the  Goths, 
The  Ronum  Emperor  greets  you  all  by  me. 
And,  for  he  underftands  you  are  in  Arms, 
He  craves  a  Parley  at  your  Father's  Houfe, 
Willing  you  to  demand  your  Hoftages, 
And  they  ihall  be  immediatdy  delivered* 

Goth.  What  fays  our  General? 

Luc.  %/Emilius,  let  the  Emperor  give  his  Pledges 
Unto  my  Father,  and  my  Uncle  Marcus^ 
And  we  will  come :  March  away.  \ExcH9tt4 

SCENE  11.    Timss  Palace  in  Rome. 

Etrter  Tamora,  Chiron  and  Demetrius,  Dijguis^d. 
Tarn.  Thus  in  thefe.ftrange  and  fad  Habiliments, 
I  will  encounter  with  Andronicus^ 
And  fay,  I  am  Revenge  fent  from  below^ 
To  join  with  him,  and  right  his  heinous  Wrongs^ 
Knock  at  the  Study,  where  they  fay  he  keeps,  ' 

To  ruminate  ftrange  Plots  of  dire  Revenge;  ! 

Tell^  him  Revenge  is  come  to  join  with  him,^ 
And  work  Confufion  on  his  Enemies.  * 

_^  [7*9  k^ockt  W  Titus  afpisrs  stfovil 
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7i/.  Who  doth  inoleft  my  Contcmplatidrt  / 
Is  it  your  trick  to  mike  me  ope  the  Door, 
Txiat  fo  my  fad  Decrees  may  fly  away, 
Ar  a  -]^   ny  Study  be  to  no  effeft? 
Y      Ji£e  deceiv'd»  for  what  I  mitin  to  do. 
See  here  in  bloody  Lines  I  have  fet  down ; 
And  what  is  written,  fhall  be  executed. 

Tarn.  TitHS^  1  am  come  to  talk  with  thee. 

Tit.  No  not  a  word :  How  can  I  grace  my  Talk, 
Wanting  a  Hard  to  give  it  Adion? 
Thou  haft  the  odds  of  me,  therefore  no  mbre. 

Tarn.  If  thou  didft  knqw  me^, 
Thou  would'ft  talk  with  me. 

Ttu  I  am  not  mad,  I  know  thee  well  enough, 
Witnefs  this  wretched  Stump, 
Witnefs  the  Crimfon  Lines, 
Witnefs  thefe  Tremrhes,  made  by  Grief  and  Care, 
Witnefs  the  tyring  Day  and  heavy  Ntghr, 
Witnefs  all  Sorrow,  that  I  know  thee  weH 
For  our  ptoud  Emprefi,  mighty  TamoTa : 
Is  not  thy  coming  for  my  other  Hand  ? 

Tom.  Know  thou,  fad  Man,  I  am  not  Tdr^ora^ 
She  is  thy  Enemy,  and  I  thy  Friend; 
I  am  Revenge,  fent  from  the  infernal  Kmgdom, 
To  eafc  the  gnawlug  VuUure  of  thy  Mind, 
By  working  wreakful  Vengeance  on  thy  Foes. 
Come  down  and  welcome  me  to  this  World's  lights 
Confer  with  me  df  Murder  and  of  Death, 
There's  not  a  hollow  Cave,  or  lurking  place. 
No  vaft  Obfcurity  cir  toifty  Vale, 
Where  bloody  Murther  or  detefted  Rape, 
Can  couch  for  fear,  but  I  will  find  tbein  out. 
And  in  their  Ears  tell  them  my  dreadful  Nime,"    "" 
Revenge,  which  makes  the  foul  Offenders  quake. 

Tiu  Art  thou  Revenge  ?  And  art  thbu  ferit  to  me. 
To  be  a  Torment  to  mirte  Enemies? 

Tarn.  I  am ;  therefdre  come  down  and  welcoftie  me. 

Tit.  Do  me  fbme  Service,  e'er  I  conie  to  thee : 
Lo  by  thy  fidt,  where  Rape  and  Murder  ftands,    . 
Now  give  fome  furance  that  thou  art  Revenge, 

b  chem^  or  tear  them  oh  thy  Chariot  Wheels, 
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And  then  Til  caim  and  i>c  thy  Waggoner^ 
And  whirl  along  with  thee  about  the  ®lobes? 
Provide  two  proper  Palfries  black  aa  Jet, 
To  hale  thy  veogefiil  Waggon  fwift  away. 
And  find  out  Murders  in  nieir  gcnhy  Cavet. 
And  when  thy  Car  is  loaden  with  their  Heads» 
I  will  difinount,  and  by  thy  Waggon  Wheel 
lYot  like  a  fervile  Booc-man  all  day  long ; 
Even  from  Hjpirkns  riling  in  the  £a{^» 
Until  hi^  very  downfal  io  the  Sea. 
And  day  by  day  V\\  db  this  heavy  Task, 
So  thou  diftroy  Rapine  and  Murder  there. 

Tarn.  Thefe  ai^  my  Minifters,  and  come  with  me. 

Ttt.  Arc  they  thy  Minifters;  whit  are  they  caird? 

Tarn.  Rapine  and  Murder,  therefore  called  fo, 
Caufe  they  take  Vengeaoce  on  fuch  kind  of  Men. 

Tiu  Good  Lord,  how  like  the  Emprefs  Sons  they  are. 
And  you  the  Emprcfs;  But  we  Wtftrldly  Men, 
Have  miferable  mad  miftaking  Eyes : 

0  fwcet  Revenge,  now  do  I  come  to  thee, 
And  if  one  Arm'b  embractment  will  content  thee, 

1  Aiiil  embrace  thee  in  it  by  and  by.  [Exi$Tit\xsfr9m^^€. 

Tarn.  This  clofinf;  with  him  fits  his  Lunacy, 
What  e'er  I  ftrge  to  fted  Ws  brain-fick  fits, 
Do  you  uphold,  and  maintain  in  your  Speech 
For  now  he  firmly  tikes  me  for  Revenge; 
And  being  credulous  in  this  mad  Thought, 
III  make  him  fend  for  X^ius  his  Son: 
And  whilft  I  at  a  Banqnr^t  hold  him  fure, 
ru  find  fome  cunninp  Pra(ftice  out  of  Hand, 
To  fcatter  and  dilperfe  the  giddy  Gaths^ 
Or  at  the  leaft  make  them  his  EnemitSt 
See  here  he  comes,  and  I  muft  play  my  Theam. 

£fttir  Titus. 

7l^  Long  have  I  bfcn  forlorn,  and  all  fdr  thee: 
Welcome,  dread  Fury,  to  my  woful  Houfe; 
Rapine  and  Murther,  you  are  welcome  too : 
How  hke  the  Empref ,  and  her  Sons  you  are ! 
W^ll  are  you  fitted,  had  you  but  a  Meor; 
Could  not  all  Hell  afford  you  fuch  a  Devil? 
]?or  well  I  wot,  the  Eaiprcfs  never  wags. 
But  in  her  Company  there  is  Moor'-,  A^  ' 
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Andwould  you  reprcrenc  our  Queen  arigbt» 
It  were  conveaienc  you  had  Tuch  a  Devil: 
But  welcome*  as  you  are^  what  fliall  we  do  ? 

Tarn.  What  wouldft  thou  have  us  do,  Andromcus  /  i 

Dem^  Shew  me  aMttrtherer,  I'll  deal  with  him. 

Hhu  Shew  me  a  Villain  that  hath  done  a  Rape* 
And  I  am  fent  to  be  reveng'd  on  him^ 

Tarn.  Shew  me  a  Thouiand  that  have  done  thee  wrongs 
And  I  will  be  revenged  on  them  all* 

Tit.  Look  round  about  the  wicked  Street  mfHome,    . 
And  when  thou  find'ft  a  Man  that's  like  thy  felfa 
Good  Murder  ftab  him,  he*s  a  Murderer^ 
Go  thou  with  himi  and  when  it  is  thy  hap 
To  find  another  that  is  like  to  thee, 
<Bood  Rapine  ftab  him,  he  is  a  Ravi(her* 
Go  thou  with  them,  and  in  the  Emperor's  Court 
Thj?re  n  a. Queen  attended  by  a  Mowr  ; 
Well  may'ft  thou  know  her  by  thy  own  proportiooi 
For  up  and  down  (he  doth  refemble  thee ; 
I  pray  thee  do  on  them  fome  violent  Death ; 
They  have  been  violent  to  me  and  mine* 

Tam.  Well  haft  thou  Leflbn'd  us ;  this  fliall  w«  do^ 
But  would  it  pleafe  thee,  good  AiidromcuSf 
To  fend  for  Lmim  thy  thrice  valiant  Son, 
Who  leads  towards  Rome  a  Band  of  Warlike  Goibsg 
And  bid  him  come  and  Banquet  at  thy  Htafe, 
When  he  is  here,  even  at  thy  folemn  Feaft, 
I^^ill  bring  in  the  Eaiprefs  and  her  Sons  ; 
Thir  Emperor  himfelf,  and  all  thy  Foes, 
And  at  thy  Mefcy  ihall  they  ftoop  and  kneel# 
And  on  them  (halt  thau  eafe  thy  angry  Heart  i 
What  fays  jtndronicHS  to  this  Dcvife? 

EfUer  Marcus*  » 

Tit.  MarcHs  my  Brother,  'tis  fad  Tttm  calls  j: 
Go  gentle  Murcm  to  thy  Brother  Lucius  i 
Thou  (halt  enquire  him  out  among  the  ^^liii  / 
Bid  him  repair  to  me,  and  bring  with  him 
Some  of  the  chiefeft  Princes  of  iht  Goths  i 
Bid  him  Encannp  his  Soldiers  where  they  are  j 
Tell  him  the  Emperor  and  the  Emprefs  too/ 

Fea(b 
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Feaft  at  my  H6ii{e>  ^nd  he  fliall  Feaft  with  thttbt 
This  do  thou  for  my  love,  and  fo  let  him,    ' 
As  he  rjcgards  his  aged  Fith^r's  Life. 

Mar.  This  will  I  do,  and  foon  return  again.  [^^'V# 

Tam»  Now  Will  I  hence  about  thy  Bufinels, 
And  take  my  Minifters  along  with  me. 

Tiu  Nay,  nay,  let  Rape  and  Murder  ftay  with  me. 
Or  clfe  I'll  call  my  Brother  back  again. 
And  cleave  to  no  Revenge  but  Lticius. 

Tarn.  What  fay  you,  Boys,  you  will  abide  With  himt 
Whiles  I  go  tell  my  Lord,  the  Emperor, 
How  I  have  goyem'd  our  determin'd  Jeft  f 
Yield  to  his  humour,  fmooth  and  (peak  him  faif. 
And  tarry  with  him  'till  I  return  again. 

Tit.  I  know  therti  all,  tho'  they  fuppofe  me  madj 
And  will  o*cr-reach  them  in  thtir  own  Devices, 
A  pair  of  curfed  Hell-hounds  and  their  Dam.  C-4^f 

Dem.  Madam,  depart  at  pleafure,  ha  eus  here. 

Tarn.  Farewel,  jlndronicus^  Revenge  now  goes 
To  lay  a  Compter  to  betray  thy  Foes.  \^Ex$t  Tamora. 

Tit.  I  knovi^  thou  doft,  and  fweet  Revenge  fareweh 

Chu  Tell  us.  Old  Man,  how  Ihall  we  be  employed  if 

Tit.  Tut,  I  have  work  enough  for  you  to  do. 
Tuhlim^  cotoe  hither.  Cairn  and  P^atentine. 
Enter  Publius  and  Servants. 

Pub.  What  is  your  will  / 

Tit.  Know  ye  thcfe  two? 

Pub.  The  Eropreft  Sons 
I  take  them,  Ch^ony  Demetriut. 

Tit.  Fi^,  PubKifis^  fie,  thou  art  too  much  deceit'd, 
The  ofie  is  Murder,  Ra^e  is  the  other*5  Name; 
And  therefore  biri^  them,  gentle  PubltHs^ 
Cains  and  Fklentine,  lay  hands  on  them. 
Oft  have  you  heafd  me  wifti  for  fuch  an  houfi 
And  now.  I  find  it,  therefore  bind  them  fure,     ^Exit  Titu^i 

Chi.  Villains,  forbear.  We  are  the  Emprefs*  Sons. 

Pnb.  And  therefore  do  we  what  we  are  commanded^ 
Stop  clofc  their  Mouths;  let  them  not  fpcaV  a  Word. 
Is  he  fure  bdund!  look  that  ye  bind  them  faft. 
Enter  Tivy%  Andronicus  with  a  Knife^  and  La  vinJa  "with  a  Bafini 

Tit.  Come,  come,  La^inia^  look,  thy  Foes  are  bound; 

Vol.  IV.  Mm  Sir 
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Sirs,  ftop  their  Mouths,  Ic?  them  oor  fpcak  to  me; 
But  let  them  hear  what  fearful  Words  I  utter. 
Oh  VillaiBs,  Chiron  and  Demetrius!  ,    .  n  ..  j 

Here  ftands  the  Spring  whom  you  have  ftain'd  with  Mud, 
This  goodly  Siimmer  with  your  Winter  mixt: 
You  kilW  her  Htusband,  and  for  that  vile  Fault, 
Two  of  her  Brothers  were  condemn'd  to  Death, 
My  Hand  cut  off,  and  made  a  merry  jeft. 
Both  her  fwect  Hands,  her  Tongue,  and  that  more  dear 
Than  Hands  or  Tongue,  her  fpotlefs  Chaftity, 
Inhuman  Traitors,  you  conftrain'd  and  forc'd. 
What  would  you  fay  if  I  fhould  let  you  (peak? 
Villains  I— for  fliame.you  could  not  beg  for  Grace. 
Hark,  Wretches  how  I  mean  to  Martyr  you. 
This  one  Hand  yet  is  left  to  cut  your  Throats, 
Whilft  that  Lavmia  'twixt  her  Stumps  doth  hold 
The  Bafon  that  receives  your  guilty  Blood. 
You  know  your  Mother  means  to  feaft  with  me, 
And  calls  her  felf  Revenge,  and  thinks  me  road- 
Hark,  Villains,  I  will  grind  your  Bones  to  Duft, 
And  with  your  Blood  and  it,.  TH  make  a  Pafte, 
And  of  the  Pafte  a  Coffin  will  I  rear. 
And  make  two  Paftics  of  your  fliameful  Heads, 
•And  bid  that  Strumpet,  your  unhallowed  Dam, 
Like  to  the  Eartht  fwallow  her  own  Increafe. 
This  is  the  Feaft  that  I  have  bid  her  to. 
And  this  the  Banquet  (he  ihall  fmteit  onj 
For  worfe  than  Philomel  you  us'd  my  Daughter, 
And  worfe  than  Progne,  I  will  be  revenged. 
And  now4>repare  your  ThToats:  Lavinia^  come, 

[^He  CHts  their  Throats,  a^d  Lavinia  receives  the 
Blood  in  a  Bafin. 
Receive  the  Blood,  and  when  that  they  are  dead 
Let  me  go  grind  their  Banes  to  Powder  fmall, 
And  with  this  hateful  Liquor  temper  it; 
And  in  that  Paft^  let  their  wild  Heads  be  bak'd.. 
Coipe,  come,  be  every  one  officious 
To  make  this  Banquet,  which  I  wifli  might  prove 
More  ftern  and  bloody  than  the  Centaurs  Feaft, 
Sa,  now  bring  them  in,  for  Til  play  the  Coojc, 
And  fee  them  ready  'gainft  ih^  Morher  comes.  '   {ExeHnt. 
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Enter  Lucius,  Marcus,  and  Goths  with  Aaron  Prifaner^ 
Lh€.  Uncle  Marcusy  iince  'tis  my  Father's  mind 
That  I  repair  to  R^me^^  I  am  content. 
Goth,  And  ours  with  thine,  befal  what  Fortune  will. 
Luc.  Good, Uncle,  take  you  in  this  barbarous  Moqt^ 
This  ravenous  Tiger,  this  accurfed  Devi)^ 
Het  him  receive  no  Suftenance,  fetter  him, 
'Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  Emperor's  Face, 
For  Teftimony  of  thefefoul  proceedings  \ 
And  fee  the  Ambu(h  of  our  Friends  be  ftrong, 
I  fear  the  £mperof  means  no  good  to  us. 

JlnT.  Some  Devil  whifper  Curfes  in  my  Ear, 
And  prompt  me,  that  my  Tougue  may  utter  forth 
The  venomous  Malice  of  n>y  fwelling  Heart. 
Luc.  Away»  inhuman  Dog,  unhallow'd  Slave, 

\ExtHnt  Goths  with  Aaron. 
Sirs,  help  our  Uncle,  to  convey  him  in.  [Flourifh. 

The  Trumpets  (hew  the  Emperor  is  at  ham^. 
Somi  Trnrnpets.     Enter  Emperor  and  Emprefs^   with .  Tri^ 
tunes  and  others. 
Sat.  What,  hith  the  Firmament  more  Surfs  than  one! 
Luc.  What  boots  it  thee  to  call  thy  A^l/  a  Sjn? 
Mar.  Ronu's  Emperor  and  Nephew  break  the  Parley, 
Thefe  Quarrels  muft  be  quietly  Debated : 
The  Fe^ft  is  ready,  which  the  careful  Titus 
Hath  ordained  to  an  honourable  end. 
For  Peace,  for  Love,  for  League,  arid  good  to  Romst 
Pleafe  you  therefore  draw  nigh  and  take  your  places^ 

Sat^  Marcus^  we  will.  [^Hautboys, 

ji  Table  brought  in.  Enter  Titus  Hkea  Cool^  placing*  the  Msao 
on  the  Table,  and  Lavinia  with  a  f^eil  over  her  Face. 
Tit»  Welcome,  my h  gracious  Lord, 
Welcome,  Dread  Queen, 
Welcome,  ye  Warlike  GothSf  welcome  Lucitts^ 
And  welcome  all,  although  the  Cheer  be  poofj, 
'Twill  fill  your  Stomachs,  pleafe  you  ear  of  it. 
Sat.  Why  art  thou  thu$  attir'd,  ^ndronicusi 
Tit.  B-caufe  I  would  be  fure  to  have  all  well, 
Xo  entertain  your  Hfghnefs  ^<i  yo^f  Emprefi. 
74«f,  Weare  beholden  to  you,  good  Andronicuu 
Tit.  And  if  your  Highneft  knew  my  Heart-,  you  y^iere  \ 
My  tord^  th?  fin^perpr,  refolve  pie  tl^isl         '^ 
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Was  ic  well  done  of  raft  Firgmius^ 

To  flay  his  Daughter  wttb  his  own  K^jghtHand, 

Becaufe  (be  was  enforcU  ftaio'd*  anddeflour'dl 

Sgt.  It  was,  Andronkus. 

T\f.  Your  ReafoD,  mighty  Lord? 

Sau  Becaufe  the  Girl  daould  not  forvive  her  Sbaae^ 
And  by  her  Prefence  ftitl  renew  his  Sorrows. 

Tit.  A  Re^fon  mighty,  ftrong,  and  effeftoal* 
A  Pattern,  Prefident  and  lively  Warrant, 
Formej  mod  wretched,  to  perform  the  like: 
Die,  die,  Lavinia^  and  thy  Shame  with  thee, 
Aad  with  thy  Shame  thy  Father's  Sorrow  die.   \Hf  kUb  her. 

Sat.  What  hail  thou  done,  unnatural  and  unkind? 

Jit.  Kill'd  her  for  whom  my  Tears  have  made  me  blind. 
I  am  as  woful  as  Firginim  was» 
And  have  a  thouf^od  times  more  Caufe  than  he. 

S4t.  What,  was  (he  ravi(h'd?  teH,  who  did  the  Deed? 

Tit.  Will't  plrtfe  you  eat, 
WiU't  pleafft  your  Highnefs  feed  ? 

Tarn.  Why  hift  thou  flaiu  thine  only  Daughter  thus  ? 

Tit.  Not  I,  'twas  Chiron  and  Demetrius. 
They  ravi(h'd  her#  and  cut  away  her  Tongue, 
And  they,  *twa$  they,  that  did  her  all  thi$  Wrong. 

Sat.  Go  fetch  them  hither  to  us  prefently. 

Tit.Vfhy  there  they  are  both,  baked  in  that  Pye, 
Whereof  their  Mother  daintily  hath  fed. 
Bating  the  Fle(hi  that  (he  her  felf  hath  bred. 
Tis  true,  'lis  true,  witnefs  my  Knife'slharp  Pant. 

[He  fiafu  %ht  Ewpefs. 

Sat.  Die*  frantick  Wcetch,  for  this  accurfed  Deed. 

iHefiaks  Tkus. 

Luc.  Can  the  Son's  ]^ycs  behold  his  Father  bleed? 
.There's  meed  for  meed,  Death  for  a,  deadly  Deed, 

[Lucius /F4£i  thf  Emfiray* 

Mar.  You  fad«»fac'd  M  0,  People  and  SomofRom^ 
By  uprore  fever'd,  like  a  flight  of  Fowl, 
Scattered  by  Wiods  and  high  tempeAuous  Gufts, 
Oh  let  me  teach  you,  bow  to  koit  again 
This  fcatter'd  Corn  into  one  mutual  Sheaf, 
Tbefe  brojken  Lioxhs  again  into  one  Body* 

\  ^oth^  Let  Rgmf  her.feJf  be  bane  unto  her  fe|l^ 
And  (l\e  whow  mighty  Kinfrdoms  ^q^tfi^  tQ^      -         (.i|e 
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Like  a  forlorn  and  df fpftrtf^  Caft^awty, 
Do  (hameful  Ejcecvtioii  w  her  klL 

Mar.  But  tf  loy  iffQily  iigns  v)^  ^haj^s  of  Age^ 
Gr^ve  Wiineifes  of  truf  Experience, 
Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  my  Words^ 
Speak,  Rcmc*s  dear  Friend  j  as  «f  ft  our  Anceftor,  IT0  Lucius. 
When  with  his  ioiemn  Tongue  he-did  di&ourfe 
To  Love-fick  Dido's  fad  ait^ndiag.  Ear, 
The  Story  of  that  baleful  burning  Nighc» 
When  fubtile  Greikj  furprix'd  King  Frtsm's  Tr&f^ 
Tell  us  what  Sinon  hath  hewitch'd  guc  £ars» 
Or  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  Engine  in, 
That  gives  our  Troj/^  our  R^nn  the  civil  wound. 
My  Heart  is  not  compact:  of  Flint  nor  Sceei  i 
Nor  can  I  utt^r  all  our  bilter  Grief, 
But  floods  of  Tears  will  drown  my  Oratory, 
And  break  my  very  utferan^e  ^  ev«o  in  the  timd 
When  it  ihould  move  yo!U  to  attend  me  moft, 
Lending  your  kind  Haud,  Commi&raxion. 
Here  is  a  Captain/ let  him  tell  the  Tale, 
Your  Htarts  will  throb  and  weep  to  hear  him  fpeak. 

Lhc.  T\\k  Nobk  Auditory,  be  it  known  to  you. 
That  curfed  Chir§n  and  Bemetrimst 
Were  they  that  Murdered  our  Emperor's  Brother; 
And  they  it  were  that  raviihed  oi|r  Sifter  : 
For  their  fi^tt  faults  our  Brothers  were  Beheaded, 
Our  Father's  Tears  defpis'd,  and  bafely  cozen'd 
Of  that  true  Hand,  that  fought  Romit  Quarrel  out» 
And  fent  her  Enemies  into  the  Grave. 
Laftly,  my  felf  unkindly  Baniihed, 
The  Gates  fliut  on  me,  and  turn'd  weeping  out. 
To  beg  rcli&f  amning  Rom&s  Enemies, 
Who  drown'd.  their  enmity  in  my  true  Tears, 
And  op'd  their  Arms  to  embrace  nae  as  a  Friend:, 
And  I  am  turn'd  forth,  be  it  I^KXwa  to  you, 
That  have  preferv'd  her  welfare  in  my  Blood, 
And  from  her  Boibm  took  the  Enemy's  point,* 
Sheuhin^  the  Steel  in  my  adventrous  Body. 
Alas,  you,  know  I  am  ho  Vauntef ,.  J, 
My  Scars  can  wicnefs,  dumb  although  ihey  are. 
That  my  Report  is  juft,  and  full  of  Truth  : 

But 
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But  fofty  methiAks  I  do  digrefs  too  mwAi 

Ciciog  my  worthlefs  Praife:  Oh  pardon  me* 

For  when  no'  Friends  are  by.  Men  praife  themfelves. 

Mar.  Nov  is  my  Tongiie  tofpeak:  Behold  this  Child, 
Of  this  was  Tamora  delivered. 
The  Iffue  of  an  irreligious  M§§r^ 
Chief  Architeft  and  Plotter  of  thcfc  woes; 
The  Villain  is  alive  in  Titms  Houfe^ 
And  as  he  is»  to  witnefs  this  is  true, 
Now  judge  what  caufe  had  Titus  to  revenge 
Thefe  wrongs,  unfpeakable,  Daft  Patience, 
Or  more  than  any  living  Man  could  bear. 
Now  you  have  heard  the  truth,  what  fay  you  Remans  i 
Have  we  done  ought  amifs?  (hew  us  wherein. 
And  from  the  place  where  you  behold  us  now. 
The  poor  remainder  of  jindronicsss^ 
'  Will  Hand  in  Hand  all  headlong  caft  us  down. 
And  Qti  the  ragged  Stones  beat  out  our  Brains, 
And  make  a  mutual  clofarc  of  out  Houfe: 
Speak,  Romans,  fpeak,  and  if  you  fay  we  (hall, 
Lo  Hand  in  Hand*  Lucins  and  I  will  fall. 

n^m.  Come^  come,  thou  Reverend  Man  of  R^ma^ 
And  bring  our  Emperor  gently  in  thy  Hand, 
Lucius  our  Emperor:  For  well  I  know. 
The  common  Voice  do  cry  it  (hall  be  (o. 

Mar^  Lucius^  all  hail,  Rome'^  Royal  Emperorf 
Go,  go  into  old  TJr^i's  forrowfol  Houfe, 
And  hither  hale  thjit  misbelieving  Moor, 
To  be  adjudged  fome  direful flaughtering  Deitfa,] 
As  puni(hment  for  his  mo(J  wicked  Life» 
Lucius  all  hail  I  Rome's  gracious  Governor. 

Luc.  Thanks,  gentle  Romans^  may  I  Govern  fo* 
To  heal  Romc\  harm,  and  drive  away  her  woe»  ^ 
But,  gentle  People,  give  me  ^im  a  while. 
For  Nature  puts  me  to  a  heavy  Task: 
Stand  all  iloof;  but  Uncle,  draw  you  near. 
To  (hed  obfcqqious  Tears  upon  this  Trunk : 
Oh  take  this  warm  Kifs  on  thy  pale  cold  Lips, 
Thefe  forrowful  drops  upon  thy  Blood- ftainid  Face  ^ 
The  laft  true  Duties  of  thy  Noble  Son,         '   ' 
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Mat.  Ay»  Tear  for  Tear,  and  tovtng  Kifs  for  Kifs, 
Thy  Brother  Marms  tenders  on  thy  Lips: 
O  were  the  fum-of  thefe  that  I  ihould  pay, 
Countlefs  and  infinite,  yet  would  I  pay  them* 

Luc.  Come  hither  Boy,  come,  come,  and  learn  of  us 
To  melt  in  Showers,  thy  Grand-fire  lov'd  thee  well  j 
Many  a  time  he  danc'd  thee  on  his  Knee  \ 
Sung  thee  afleep,  his  loving  Breaft  thy  Pillow: 
Many  a  matter  hath  be  told  to  thee. 
Meet  and  agreeing  with  thy  Infancy. 
In  that  refpeft  then,  like  a  loving  Child, 
Shed  yet  fome  fmall  drops  fi'om  thy  tender  Spring, 
Becaufe  kind  Nature  doth  require  it  fo ; 
Friends  (hould  aflbciate  Friends,  in  Grief  and  Woe: 
Bid  him  farewel,  commit  him  to  the  Grave, 
Do  him  that  kindnefs,  and.  take  Itave  of  him. 

Boj.  O  Grand-fire,  @rand-fire(  even  with  all  my  Heart, 
Would  I  were  dead,  (b  you  did  live  again—— 

0  Lord,  I  cannot  fpeak  to  him  for  weeping. 
My  tears  will  choak  me,  if  I  ope  my  Mouth. 

Enttr  Romans  with  Aaron. 

Rom.  You  fad  Andr^mci^  have  done  with  Woes, 
Give  Sentence  on  this  execrable  Wretch, 
That  hath  been  Breeder  of  thefe  dire  £  vents. 

Luc.  Set  him  Breaft-deep  in  Earth,  and  famiih  him : 
There  let  him  ftand,  and  rave  and  cry  for  Food: 
If  any  one  relieves  or  pities  him. 
For  the  Offence  he  dies :  This  is  our  Doom 
Some  ftay  to  fee  him  faftned  in  the  Earth. 

Aar.  6  why  fliould  Wrath  be  mwe,  and  Fury  dumb? 

1  am  no  Baby,.  I,  that  with  bafe  Prayers 
I  fhould  repent  the  evil  I  have  done : 
Ten  thoufaod  worfe  than  ever  yet  I  did. 
Would  I  perform,  if  I  might  have  my  Will: 
If  one  good  Deed  in  all  my  Life  I  did, 

I  do  repent  it  fiom  very  Soul. 

Luc.  Some  loving  Friends  convey  the  Emperor  hence^ 
And  give  him  burial  in  his  Father's  Grave. 
My  Father,  and  Lavinia^  (hall  forthwith 
Be  clofed  in  our  Hoij(hold<:  Monument: 
As  for  that  hainous  Tygrefs  Tamora, 
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No  fotietal  Riteif  iicr  JAm  in  mournful  Wteii, 
No  mournful  Bdl  (hall  Hfigher  fiuriil) 
But  throw  her  forth  to  BtaftI  and  Birdi  of  Plrdj: 
Her  Life  was  Beaft^likev  «iid  dievokl  of  Pky, 
And  being  fo^  (hall  hiVe  lilk  #ant  el  Pity^ 
See  Juftice  done  on  Mr^  th«t  damti'd  M^tr, 
From  whom  our  htavy  hips  had  tti^k  hcgi^ifig  ; 
Then  q^fterwards^  to  ord^t  Wtll  the  Stai^^ 
That  like  Events  may  le'tr  it  ruii^te« 


The  End  of  the  Fgnrth  Folume* 
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